Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



T^ 



\ 



i 



* f 



COLLECTION 



OF 



ENGLISH 



MIRACLE-PLAYS 



OR 

JHYSTERIES; 

CONTAINING 

TETf BRAHIAS from the CHESTER, GOTENTRY, ANB 
TOW]«ELE¥ SERIES, WITH TWO OF LATTER BATE. 



TO -VITBIGH IS PREFIXED, 



AN IIISTORI€AL VIEW OF THIS DESCRIPTION 



OF PLAYS. 



BY 



WILLLflM MARWOTT , Ph Br 



BASEL : 

* SCHWEI6HAU8EE ^ CO; 
AND BROCKHAU8 ^ AVENARIUS , PARIS. 

1858. 



^ 



K-* 







^ 



i 



1' 



1 



! 



. 1 



CONTENTS. 



''^»**' 



*' x^iAlljf A^C^Jli. • Paffe 

-HISTORICAL VIEW OF ENGLISH 
'4 mmACLE-PLAYS OR MYSTERIES. 



9; 



VII 



CHESTER MIRACLE-PLAYS. 

THE JDlSljIJvU ••» ••• ••• ••• •>> •!( ■» 

ANxIGBRloT ••» ••• ••• ••• •■> .1, 



9> 



5 
16 



COVENTRY MIRACLE-PLAYS. 



>•• ••• •«• ■>• 



JOSEPH 8 JEALOUSY ... 
THE TRIAL OF MART AND JOSEPH ... 
KtHE PAGEANT OF THE COMPANY OF 
r SHEARMEN AND TAILORS 



••• ••• 



9> 

9» 

>5 



41 

48 

50 



TOWNELEY MIRACLE-PLAYS. 



rHAHAtf ... •«, «., ,,, ,,, ,,, ,,^ 

PA8T0RES ,, 

CRUGIFIXIO 

EXTRACTIO ANIMARUM AR INFERNO 



JUDITI^M 



**• *.. ..• ... .*• ... mtt 

A 





95 




109 




157 




161 




173 



' T^ 



CANDLEMAS UAY, OR THE EltUNG 

OF THE CHILDREN OF ISRAEL ... Pa^e 197 

COD'S PROMISES „ SSI 



^> 



PREFACE. 



X he Editor of the following^ pages has been in- 
duced to publish the present GoUeetion of Eng^lish 
Miracle-plays or Mysteries , from its appearing^ to htm 
.to be a desideratum. This yn\l no doubt be appa- 
rent^ if it be considered, that, ahhou{]^h nuichhas been 
done to illustrate the history of the Engplish theatre , 
especially of the sixteenth century', not one of the 
various publications on this subject, contains a single 
play of the Gliester, Coventry, or Townely sarics. 
That these dramas arc particularly deserving of at- 
tention, can scarcely be denied , as they are the oldest 
pieces of the Isind in existence, and present us moreover 
with the only connected view, that is to be had, of 
the manner in which the whole Bible was theatrically 
represented. It is also a little singular, that the 
pubhcations of Dodsley, Hawfcins and others, afford 
but little information on: this subject ; that of Collier 
on the contrary much more, though his remarks 
are unfortunately too much scattered in his excellent 
work. That so little has been done as yet to give a 
correct view of the ancient history of the English 
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stage 9 is much to be regretted, although it cannot 
surprise us , if we weigh the assertion of llfalone , 
that c a minute investigation of the origin and progress 
of the drama in England, will scarcely repay the 
labour of inquiry. * Other writers appear to have 
held the same opinion, and not to have reflected, 
that the early Miracle-plays aflbrd one of the best 
illustrations of the manners and customs of our fore-, 
fathers. Moreover we learn from them the opinions . 
of our ancestors on various subjects, their matinei!\*-;-v 
of thinking, and are perhaps better enabled to judge* 
of the state of civilisation in which they were , than ' 
from other sources. Such must be the light in which •* 
unprejudiced minds will regard the ancient English 
theatre , whatever they may think of the later and 
present state of the drama. It must, however, be. 
observed , that the foUowing pages contain , with few 
exceptions , only facts and not remarks on these plays, 
as this volume is intended to be used as a lecture book. 
In condusion, the Editor must remark , that, although. - 
he is frilly aware of the imperfections of his attempt 
to give a concise view of the history of English .. 
Mirade-plays , yet he believes he has not omitted any 
notice of importance recorded by any writer on the 
tiieatre , or that is to be found in any work that was 
likely to iUustrate the subject 

Basel, June JOf A , §838. 
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AN HISTORICAL VIEW 



OF 



ENGLISH MIRACLE -PLAYS OR MYSTERIES. 



Religion, which has in aU eonntries first exci- 
ted dramatic representation , was the subject of the 
English Miracle - play s or Mysteries^ These pro- 
ductions were either founded on the various histories 
of the Old and New Testament, or on the legends 
of the lives of the saints, which latter appear, how- 
ever, to have afforded fewer subjects for exhibi- 
tion. The English religious dramas were, during 
the period of their representation and for a long 
time afterwards, termed Sfirade- plays; most pro- 
bably from the first or chief pieces being a repre* 
sentation of the miracles of our Lord , or firom their 
containing a narration of the wonders of the chris- 
tian iaith. In latter times they have been usually 
called Mysteries, under which appellation they are 
at present best hnown. This term, although at a 
very early date applied to them in France, was 
most probably first given to them in England by 
Dodsley, in the preface to the Collection of Old 
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Plays, which he published in 1744. They are also 
in some MSS. termed Pageants, by which name 
they were g^enerally called, althong^h not in all in- 
stances , . when performed by members of trading 
companies. 

Not a few writers have speculated on the ori- 
gin of English Miracle - plays , but it must unfortu- 
nately be confessed that their theories afford no 
very satisfactory explanation of the subject. Although 
such is the ease, it may not be uninteresting to 
quote what Warton says on this point, as he is 
generally considered the first authority on all sub- 
jects connected with English literature. He remarks : 
ff About the eighth century trade was principally 
carried on by means of fairs , which lasted several 
days. Charlemagne established many great marts 
of this sort in France; as did William the Con- 
queror, and his Norman successors, in England. 
The merchants, who frequented these fairs in nu- 
merous caravans or companies, employed every art 
to draw the people together. They were therefore 
accompanied by juglers, minstrels, and buffons; 
who. were no less interested in giving their atten- 
dance, and exerting all their skill, on these occa- 
rions. As now but few large towns existed, no 
public spectacles or popular amusements were estab- 
lished; and as the sedentary pleasures of domestic 
life and private society were yet unknown , the fair- 
time was the season for diversion. In proportion 
as these shews were attended and encouraged , they 
began to be set off with new decorations and im- 
provements; and the arts of buffoonery being ren- 
dex'ed still more attractive by extending their circle 
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of exlubition, acquired an importanee in the eyes 
of the people. By degrees the clergy , observing 
that the entertainments of dancing 9 music , mimicry, 
exhibited at these annual celebrities , made the people 
less religious, by promoting idleness and a love c^ 
festivity,' proscribed these sports, and esodmmuni- 
cated the performers. But finding that no regard 
was paid to their censures , they changed their plan, 
and determined to take these recreations into their 
own hands. They turned actors; aac) instead of 
profane mummeries, presented, stories taken fi*om 
legends or the Bible. This was the origin of saored 
comedy \ * That Warton has formed an erroneous 
opinion on this subject , seems not improbable , if we 
reflect that religious dramas are of a much earlier ori- 
gin than is generally considered; for we have an 
account of a religious play, performed perhaps be-> 
fore the final destruction of Jerusalem, but certainly 
not later than the seeoi^ century , portions of which 
have come down to our day 'I'. Moreover mention 
is made of religous dramas by writers in the first 
centuries of the . christian aera, and although it is 
difficult to prove that such were performed in every 
age since the time of Christ; which is not to be 
wondered at , if we consider the state of literature 
during the dark ages, and how much has been lost 
in such a period of time, yet enough authorities 
are still existing to show that such performances 

"^ History of English Poetry , vol. ii. pp. 566 , 567 , edit. 4to. 

T Gzechielis Traglci Judaicarum historiarum poetae , eductio seu 
liberatio Ilebraeonim Tragoedia sacra , exodo respoadens t ex lil»ro 1% 
Eusebii de Praep. Evang. selecta, et plerisquc in lads castigiita* 
Paris 1^90. 8yo. 






have been from the earliest times ^ The origia 
of reli^ous dramas, shoald this view of the subject 
be considered correct, must be ascribed to the in- 
ttnence that the ancient theatre exercised on the 
first christians. It may, perhaps, from the fore* 
going observations, not be deemed improbable, that, 
as religious plays can be proved to have been writ- 
ten in the first centuries, and acted as late as the 
year 990 1, they were not improbably performed 
during the following century, although we have no 
account of it If this may be assumed , and it ap- 
pears to be no far fetched hypothesis , especially 
as it will hereafter be shown , that the first SGrade- 
play performed in England, was written by a French- 
man about the year 1100; and as there are, more- 
over, very good grounds for believing, that the 
earliest English religious plays are , at least in part, 
translations firom the French; it foUows, that what 
are termed Afirade- plays are nothing move than a 
continuation of the sacred dramas , that were written 
since the first centuries. Should this view of the 
subject not be deemed correct , the opinion of Percy 
may, perhaps, be considered more satisfactory. He 
remarks, that «they were probably a kind of dumb 
shews, intermingled, it may be, with a few short 

* As it does not lie witldn the limits of Aese pages to enter on 
this subject more at large, the following notices of worlss, which 
contain remarks on this point, must suffice. Socrates, Ecclcs. Hist, 
p. 505, edit. 1663. Lardner, toI. ii. p. 465. 4to. Hone, Ancient 
Mysteries Bescrihed, pp. 148—156. Cabinet Gy clopsedia , Literary 
and Scientific Men, vol. i. pp. 174 — 179. 

t Ccdrcn, Gompend. Hist. p. 659. B. 1647. Comment, ad 
Canon, ixii. Synod, vi. in TruUo. Apud Beverigium Synodic, torn. i. 
pp. 230, 251. fol. Oxon. 1672. 
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speeches; at lengfth they ^ew into a re^ar series 
of connected dialogues, formally divided into aete 
and scenes \» This observation, althougph by him 
only applied to Englidi Miracle - plays , appears to 
be at least quite as applicahle to the religions e:^* 
hibitions in the first ages of Christianity. 

The first mention of theatrical representations 
in England 9 is recorded by Matthew Paris , who 
wrote as early as 1240. He relates in Ids VUm 
AbhiriHm^ ete^ that while Geoffrey , afterwards Ab- 
bot of St Albans, was yet a secolar person, he 
was invited firom Normandy by Richard, the then 
Abbot of St Albans 9 to teach the school es^ib- 
lished there; that, in consequence of some delay, 
when Geoffrey arrived the vacant office had been 
filled , and that he , therefore , took up his residence 
at Dunstaple , and brought out the Miracle - play of 
St Catherine: — Legit igitur apud Dune^tapliam^ 
expeeUms schaUan S. ^^ani sibi repramissamf ubi 
quendam ludum de S. Katerma^ (quern Miraeulm 
vulgariter appeUamus) fedt } ad qme decor anda p^tiit 
a Sacrista S. Albania ut sUn capes chorales aeeomr 
modaretdur^ et ohtinuit'^* We learn from the tes- 
timony of Bulaeus, in his Historia VniverdMtis 
Partsiensisy that Geoffrey was a member of the 
University of Paris, and that he died in 1146, hav- 
ing been raised to the dignity of Abbot of St 
Albans in 1119 §. From the before mentioned quo- 
tation, it is quite clear, that Geoflfirey brought out 
the play of St. Catherine long before he assumed 

Reliques of Ancient English Poetry , vol. i. p. 1S8, edit. 1794. 
f Vit. Abb. ad calc. Histoi*. Major, torn. i. p. 36 , edit. 1640. 
§ Vol. ii. p. 223. Paris 1663. 
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the reHg^ous habit, and considering that he could 
not attain the dig^nity of Abbot , which he obtained 
in 1119, till after a number of years ^ the opinion 
of Percy, that it was « probably written within the 
eleventh century, » is likely not to be far from the 
truth ^ Bulaeus informs us also, that this play of 
St. Catherine was not then by any means a novely : — 
wm novo quidem instiiutoy sed de eonsuetudine ma* 
gigirorum et seholarum. 

William Fitzstephen who wrote about 1182 his 
yUa Sancti Jhonue Atchiepiscopi et JUartyrts^ to 
which is appended a description of Ltondon, says; 
— Lundonia pro spectacuUs theatralibus ^ pro ludis 
scehicisy ludos habet sanctioresy repneseniationes mi* 
raculorum quas sancti confessores operati suniy seu 
repneseniationes passionum quibus elaruit constantia 
marlyrunu This early notice of Engplish Miracle - 
plays was first published by Stow in his Survey of 
London, 1399. He translates the passag^e as fol- 
lows: — « London, for the shews upon theatres, 
and comical pastimes, hath holy plays, represen- 
tations of miracles, which holy confessors have 
wroug^ht; or representations of tormentes, wherein 
the constancie of martirs appeared t.» 

It has been supposed, that the pilgrims who 
returned from the Holy Land, and who composed 
songrs on their travels, mixing: with them a recital 
of the life and death of Christ , contributed g^reatly 

* Reliques, vol. i. p. 154. 

"^ P. 68. It is necessary to remark , in order to understand cor- 
rectly^ this quotation, that Fitzstephen had previously referred to the 
state of the theatres in Rome , and seems to be dravvinjv a eomparison 
between the public amusements there and in London. 
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to increase the taste for these religions representa- 
tions; but whatever influence they may have ex- 
ercised in France *9 and in other countries , on 
such performances , there is no certainty of there 
having: in any way promoted these exhihifions in 
England t. 

That plays were frequently performed about 
the middle of the thirteenth century, may be infer- 
red from a regulation under the date of A. D. 1228 
in the A$mtdes Burtonenses^ which prohibits stroll- 
ing players from performing in presence of the in- 
mates of the monastery ; yet which allows their wants 
to be relieved, not because they were players, but 
because they were poor: — Bisirianibus potest dari 
dbusy quia pauperes sunt^ nan quia hiHriones} et 
earum ludi nan videantuVy vel audiantuTy vel permit* 
tantur fieri coram Abhate vel monaehis §• 

About the year 1268 Miracle -plays were per- 
formed in Chester, mii^ continued to be acted there 
for many^ successive centuries ; but as the religious 
dramas brought out in that city , form one of the 
three series of Miracle -plays, now in existence, they 
will be re£efrred to more . at large hereafter. 

Towards the end of the thirteenth century , the 
religious ceremony of the Corpus Christi Play was 
instituted at York, and was celebrated each year 
on the Thursday after Trinity Sunday. Drake ^ 

* Some information respecting the influence that French pilgrims 
exercised on the Mysteries of their own country, 'may be gathered 
from Bayle*s Diet. art. Ghocquet, nvhich contains some observations 
by Blenestrier on this subject. 

i* The charactevt, howeyer, in the play of St. George, seem to 
'afiord proof of an eastern origin. 

§ Gale , Rerum Anglic. Script. Vet. torn. i. p. 457. 
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the histbrian of this city^ says^ t this ceremony must ; 
have been in its time one of the most eiitaordinary 
entertainments that could be exhibited. Every trade 
in the city, from the hig^hest to the lowest ^ was 
obHged to fiirnish out a pageant at its own expense 
on this occasion. * Many orders and ordinances , 
existing in the registers of the city, regulate the 
performance of this religious ceremony. One of 
these recites 9 that • Whereas for a long course of 
time the artificers and tradesmen of the city of Yoric 
have 9 at their own expense , acted plays ^ and par- 
ticularly a certain sumptuous play , exhibited in seve- 
ral pageants 9 wherein the history of the Old and 
New Testament in divers places of the said city, 
in the feast of Corpus Ghristi, by a solemn pro- 
cession is represented, in reverence to the sacrament 
of the Body of Christ ; beginning first at the great 
gates of die Priory of the Holy Trinity in York, 
and so going in procession t<y -and into the Cathe- 
dral Church of the same; and afterwards to the 
Hospital of St Leonard , in York , leaving the afore- 
said sacrament in that place; preceded by a vast 
number of lighted torches , and a great multitude 
of priests in their proper habits , and followed by 
&e mayor and citizens, with a prodigious crowd of 
the populace attending. And whereas, upon this, 
a eertain v^ry religious father, William Melton , of 
the order of fi*iars minors , professor of holy page- 
antry, and a most famous preacher of the word of 
God, coming to this city, in several sermons recom- 
mended the aforesaid play to the people; affirming 
that it was good in itself and very commendable 
so to do; yet also said, that the citizens of the 
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said city, and other foreigners coining to the said 
feast, had greatly disgraced the play by reydtings, 
drunkenness, shouts, songs and other insolencies, 
little regarding the diyine oflSices of the said day , 
and ivhat was to be lamented, they loose, for that 
reason, the indulgences by the holy fathw pope 
Urban TV. in this part graciously conceded; those, 
Tiz. faithfid in Christ, who attended at .morning ser* 
vice at the said feast in the church where it was 
celebrated, a hundred days; those at the mass, the 
same^ those also, who came to the first vespers of 
the said feast, the like a hundred days; the same 
in the second ; to Oiose also , who were at the first, 
third, sixth, and nindi completory offices, for every 
hour of those forty days ; to those also , who attended 
service on the octaves of the said feast, at mattins or 
vespers , mass or the aforesaid houi^ ; a hundred days 
for every day of the said octaves, as in the holy 
CMions, for this end made, is more fully contttned: 
and therefore, as it seemed most wholesome to the 
said father William, the people of the dty were 
inclined that the play should be played on one day, 
and the procession on another, so that the people 
might attend divine service at the churches, on the 
said feast, for the indulgences aforesaid. Where* 
fore Peter Buckey, mayor of this city o£ York, 
[iO Aldermen, 2 Sheriffs, and 21 otikers whose 
names are mentioned] were met in the coimcil 
chamber of the said city the 6th day of June , in 
the year of grace i426, and of the reign of king 
Henry VI. after the conquest of England, the 
fourth , and by the said wholesome exhortations and 
admonitions of the said father William being incited, 
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Ikat it is no crime , nor can it offend God , if good 
be converted into better. Therefore , having dili- 
gently considered of the premises, they gave their 
express and nnanimons consent , that the cause afore- 
said should be published to the whole city in the 
common hall of the same, and having their consent 
that the premises should be better reformed. Upon 
which the aforesaid mayor convened the citizens 
together in the said hall the tenth day of the month 
aforesaid and the same year, and made proclama- 
tion in a solemn manner, where it was ordained, 
by the common assent, that this solemn play of 
Corpus Ghristi should be played every year on the 
vigil of the said feast, and that the procession 
jshottld be made constantly on the day of the said 
feast, so that all people being in the said city 
B^^t have leisure to attend devoutly the mattins, 
vespers and the other hours of the said feast, and 
be made partakers of the indulgences, in that part 
by the said Roman pope Urban the fourth most 
gradiously granted and confirmed. * 

A solemn proclamation for the play of Cor- 
pus Christi , made on the aforesaid vigil , commands 
on behalf of the hing, the mayor, and the sheriflEs, 
that the players «play at the places that is assig- 
ned therefore, and no where else on the pain of 
die forfeiture that is ordained therefore; that is to 
say xls. ; and that men of crafts , and all other men 
that find torches, that they come forth in array, 
and in the manner as it has been used and custom- 
ed before his time. * The following is an extract 
of an order for the regulation of the play of Cor- 
pus Christi, dated the 7th of June, 1417; and 
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signed by William Bowes, mayor. «It is ordained 
for the convenience of the citizens , and of all 
strangers coming to the said feast, that all the pa- 
geants of the play called Corpus Ghristi play , should 
begin to play first at the gates of the Priory of 
the Holy Trinity in Mikel-gate, next at the door 
of Robert Harpham , next at the door of the late 
John Gyseburn, next at Skelder-gate-hend and 
JNorth - strete towards Gastel-gate, next at the end 
of Jubir-gate, next at the door of Henry Wyman 
deceased, in Gonyng-strete, then at the common 
hall at the end of Gonyng-strete, then at the 
door of Adam del Brygs deceased, in Stayne-gate, 
then at the end of Stayne-gate at the Minster-gates, 
then at the end of Girdler - gate , and lastly upon 
the Pavement, etc. And father William Melton, 
willing to destroy sin, and a great lover of virtue, 
having, by preaching, exhorted the populace that 
they would cause to be removed all public concu- 
bines in fornication or adultery; wherefore the 
mayor, by consent of the community, ordained that 
they should depart the city within eight days., on 
pain of imprisonment, unless any of them should 
find good security that she would not exercise her 
illegal vocation for the fiiture. * The following list 
of the trading companies with the parts they played, 
will, perhaps, be found not entirely void of interest \ 
• The order of the Pageants of the Play of 
Gorpus Ghristi, in the time of the mayoralty of 
William Alne , in the third year of the reign of 
King Henry Y. anno 1415, compiled by Roger 
Burton, town clerk: — 



Dralse, History of York, pp. 923-246. 
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xvin 
Tanners. 



Plasterers. 



Carde -makers. 



FMers. 



Coupers. 



Armourers. 

Counters. 
Shifwri^s. 

Fyshmangers, 

Pessyners, 

Mariners, 

Perehemyners , 
Bukbynders. 

Hosyers. 



Spicers, 



Grod the Fadier Abugkty crefttiag and 
fonning the heavens y angels and archan- 
gels; Lncifer and the angels that fell 
with him into heU. 

God the Father,, in his own sobstancey 
creating the earth, and all which is 
therein, in the space of five days. 

God the Father creating Adam of the 
slime of the earth, and making Ere of 
the rib, and inspirii^ them with the 
spirit of life. 

God prohilnting Adam and Ere from eating 
of the tree of life. 

Adam and Eve with a tree betwixt than; 
the serpent deceiving them with apples; 
God speahing to them and cursing the 
serpent, and an angel with a sword 
driving them out of paradise. 

Adam and Eve, an angel with a spade 
and a distaff assigning them labour. 

Abel and Gain killing sacrifices. 

God foretelling Noah to make an ark of 
light wood. 

Noah in the ark with his wife and three 
children, and divers animals. 

Abraham sacrificing his son Isaac; a ram, 
bash, and angel. 

Moses exalting the serpent in the wilder- 
ness; king Pharaoh; eight Jews admir- 
ing and expecting. 

Mary and a docter declaring the sayings 
of the prophets about the future birth 
' of Christ; an angel saluting her. Mary 
saluting Elizabeth. 
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Peuierers, 
Ebunders* 



Chaundders. 



Orfeures. 



Gold - heters , 
Mone- makers. 

Masons, 



MofOshdU, 

GirdeUers, 

Naylers, 

Sawters, 

SporierSy 
Liorymers. 



Barbers. 



Fyniners. 
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liar};, Jbseph wUH^ to put her away, 
an an^ speakimjgr to them that they 
8h4Mild go to. BetUehem. 

Mary, Jioseph, a midvife, the child born 
lying in a manger betwixt an ox and 
an ass, and the angel speaking to the 
shepherds. 

The shepherds speaking by turns; the 
star in the east; an angel giving joy 
to the shepherds that a child was born. 

The three kings coming from the east, 
Herod asking ihem about the child 
Ghrist;^ witii the son of Her4id9 ^^ 
counseUors and a messenger. 

Mary with the child and the star aboye, 
and the three kings offering gifts. 

Mary with the child; Joseph, Anna, and 
a nurse with youn^ pigeons; Simeon 
receiying the child in his arms, and 
two sons of Simeon. 

Mary with the. ehUd , and Joseph flying 
into Egypt, by ai^ angel's telling them. 

Herod commanding the children to be 
slain, four soldiers with lances, two 
counsellors of the king , and fMir wo* 
men lamenting the slaughter of them. 

The doctors, the child Jesus sitting In 
the temple in the midst of them , hear- 
ing them and asking them ^estions. 
Four Jews, Mary and Joseph seeking 
him and ending bim in Ihe temple. 

Jesus, John the baptist baptizing him, 
and two angels helping them. 

Jesus, Mary, bridegroom and bride, mas- 
ter of the household with his family 
with six water -pots, where water is 
turned into wine. 



II 



Fevers, 
C\prvi8ors^ 



Mennagers, 



Plummers, 
Patten - makers. 

Pouch ' makers y 
BotiUerSy 
Cap - makers, 

Vestment'makers , 
Skynners, 



Jeans upon the pinitacle of fJie temple; 
Satan tempting with stones ; two angels 
administering, ete. 

Peter, James and John; Jesos ascending 
into the mountain and transfiguring him- 
self hefore them. Moses and Elias ap- 
pearing, and a voice speaking from a 
cloud. 

Simon the leper asking Jesus if he would 
eat with him. Two disciples; Mary 
Magdalene washing the feet of Jesus, 
and wiping them with her hair. 

Jesus, two apostles, the woman taken in 
adultery, four Jews accusing her. 

Lazarus in the sepulchre; Mary Magda- 
dalene, Martha, and two Jews admiring. 

Jesus upon an ass with its foal; twelve 
apostles following Jesus; six rich and 
six poor men, with eight hoys with 
branches of palm trees, constantly saying 
blessed, etc., and Zaccheus ascending 
into a sycamore tree. 



CuHderSy 

Blade -smytkess 
Shethers, 
Scalers, 
Btdde- makers, 
ffomers. 

Bakers, 
WaterLeders, 



Pilate, Gaiaphas, two soldiers, three 
Jews, Judas selling Jesus. 



CJordwaners, 



The supper of the Lord and paschal 
' Lamb, twelve apostles ; Jesus, tied about 

with a linen towel, washing their feet. 

The institution of the sacrament of the 

body of Christ in the new law, and 

communion of the Apostles. 

Pilate , Gaiaphas , Annas , forty armed sol- 
diers, Malchas, Peter, James, John, 
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Bowers y 
Fletchers, 

Tapisers, 
Couchers. 

Littesters, 

Cukes y 
Water - leders. 

Sauce - makers, 

MUnerSy 
Tid - makers , 
Ropers , 
CeverSf 
Turners y 
Hayr esters , 
BoUers. 

Shermen,. 



PynnerSy 
LatenerSy 
Paynters, 



Bouchers, 
PuUerers, 



Jesus 9 and Judas kissing and betraying 
him. 

Jesus, Annas, Gaiaplias, and four Jews 
striking and bastinadoing Christ. Peter, 
the woman accusing him, and Bfalehas. 

Jesus , Pilate , Annas , Gaiaphas ; two 
counsellors and four Jews accusing Christ. 

Herod, two counsellors, four soldiers, 
Jesus, and three Jews. 

Pilate , Annas , Gaiaphas , two Jews , and 
Judas carrying firom them thirty pieces 
of silver. 

Judas hanging himself. 

Jesus, Pilate, Gaiaphas, Annas, six sol- 
diers carrying spears and ensigns, and 
other four leading Jesus from Herod 
desiring Barabbas to be released and 
Jesus to be crucified , a|Ml then binding 
and scourging him,-"^tting a crown 
of thorns upon his head ; three soldiers 
casting lots for the vesture of Jesus. 

Jesus covered with blood bearing his cross 
towards mount Galvary, Simon Sere- 
neus, etc. 

The cross, Jesus jextended upon it on 
the earth ; four Jews scourging him 
with whips , and afterwards erecting the 
cross, with Jesus upon it, on Mount 
Galvary. 

The cross, two thieves crucified and Je- 
sus suspended betwixt them; Mary the 
mother of Jesus , John , Mary , James 
and Salome; a soldier with a lance, 
and a servant with a sponge. Pilate , 
Annas, Gaiaphas, a centurion, Joseph 
of Arimathea , and Nichodemus taking 
him down and laying him in the sepulchre. 



Kxn 



SMdUn, 



itm» dntro]^ IwU; twehre ^ood and 
****"' twelve eril mints. 

Ckf^eNter*, The Cnbuiok deekriaf b> PiUle, Cm- 

Jmptert. phu aad Aaau, with Other Jews, &e 

■igas appeuiBg oa tike death of Jesus. 
Cai'lmri^lt , JcsBS liuif fniM Ike sepnldvc, l*ar 



Taisji 1 1 iay; Pilste, flsisphsn , aad Aaaas; 

jammf hsb elolhed ■■ i^te sitti^ ■ 
the scpnlchre aad talkiag to the iittWfi 

Wt/eArmmars. Je—s, Mary, Maiy Magdalene with spien 

*"*'"'' Jenu, Luke »d QeophM » the fon 

^-pMan, ^ trareners. 

W md t m e m . 



Qmestort, 



JcsH, Peter, Jeh>. Ja>es, Hul^ awl 
other Aportlea; ThiMUB Ceeli^ tike 
wo«Kds of Jeaos. 

TmSlypmrrt. Haiy, Joha the Enuivelist, twa aafels, 

aad elerem Apostles j Jesus ascesdiaf 
befiKe Ihiw. sad fbar an^s Iw-siMft a 
clood. 

After*. Msij, two a^els, clereB Apostles, the 

Holy Ghost desceadne mfim thtM, aad 
fo^ Jews > 



Anapa*. Jesas , Maij , Gabriel witik two aagda, 

two rirgus aKd three Jews of &e ki*- 
dred ia Harj, eight ^osdes, a>d two 

Li/mmnert. Fomt Apostles beari^ the ikiae of Mary, 

Fe^Ms ^"pf ap^ it mfh two •&« 



V 



XXIII 

Hostlers. Mary, and Jfesus crownings her mth a 

^efkt jiiunber of angels^ 

Mercers. .Jesus, Bfaiy, twelve Apostles; four an- 

gels with tmmpels, and four with a 
lance with two scourges ; four good and 
ibur bad spirits, and six devils. 

Robert Maniiyiigp, or as lie is more commonly 
called Robert de Rranne^ a Gilbertine canon in 
the monastery of Rrunne^ near Depyngp, in Liin- 
colnslure^ trai^lated in the year 1305 an Anglo- 
French poem 9 entitled the illanue^ de Peeked ^ writ- 
ten about the middle of the thirteenth century^ and 
whidb contains a notice of Miracle - plays. 

■ 

Hyt ys forbode hym yn the decre 

M yracles for to make or se ; 

For myracles , zyf you bygynne , 

Hyt ys a gaderynt, a syght of synne. 

He may yn the cherche, thurgh thys resun, 

Pley the resurreecyun ; 

That is to seye, how god rose, 

€rod and man yn myght and los. 

To make men be yn beleve gode. 

That he ros with flesshe and blode; 

And he may pleye wythoutyn plyght 

Howe god was bore yn thole nyght. 

To make men to beleve stedfastly 

That he lyght yn the vyrgyne Mary. 

Zyf thou do hyt in weyys or grenys, 

A sygbt of synne truly hyt semys. 

Robert Baston, a Carmelite friar of Scar- 
boroug^h^ who lived in the reign of Edward H., 

i* Robert Grosthead, Bisbop of Lincoln, -who died in 12^3, is 
supposed to be tbe autbor of tbis work. Warton, Hist, of £ng* 
Poet. vol. i. pp. 59, 78, 8tf. 



and accompaoied that Iciag; ia his expedition to be- 
siege Stirling Castle, in Scotland, is mentioned by 
Bale as a writer of IVagcedue et Comcedue vulgares. 
None of these pieces are now extant , bot no rea- 
sonable doubt can be entertained diat they were Mi- 
racle-plays, for Bale calls his own prodnctions of 
a similar Icind, • tragedies and comedies j* and it is 
not at all improbable , that some of these religious 
dramas might be in existence at the time when Bale 
wrote , which was towards the middle of the six- 
teenth eentnry. 

Robert Longlande, a secolar priest, and a 
fellow of Oriel College, Oxford, who wrote about 
the middle of the fourteenth century, in his Piers 
Ploughman^ a Crede , puts two lines info the mouth 
of a friar, which refer to the performance of 9Ii- 
racle- plays in market towns: — 

IVe haunlen no tauemes, ne hobelen abonton. 
At marlseteB and miracles we medelj rs neuerf. 

Chancer has many allusions to these religious 
dramas , and he represents his Wife of Bath amus- 
ing herself with these fashionable diversions , while 
her husband is absent in London , during the holy 



ifore made I mji Tisitatioas 
^illes and to procegsions, 
reeliings eke , and to tbiae p 
layes of myracles and to mai 
werid upon ray gay skarlet g 



ilgrimages. 



Dust M. Brit, p. 369. Basil 18S7. 

Ui. 1>. edit 1S61. 
Df Bathes Proloirue , v. 6137. Tymbitt's «U(. 
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In 133^9 the ffoSld of Corpus Gluisti at Gam* 
bridg^e , on that festival , represented JLudus fUiarum 
Israelis'. 

It cannot but be considered a little sing^ar, 
that we have no account of Miracle - plays being 
performed in London from the time of Henry U.^ 
till nearly two hundred years afterwards. That 
there were such exhibitions during^ this period in 
the metropolis, can scarcely be doubted, if we con- 
sider that other places of much less importance 
were honored with them. In 1378, the scholars 
or choristers of St. Paul's Cathedral in London, 
presented a petition to Richard U., prayings him 
<to prohibit some unexpert people from presenting^ 
the History of the Old Testament, to the great 
prejudice of the said clerg|:y, who have been at 
great expense to represent it publicly at Christ- 
mas "^.^ This restraint, if it were imposed, appears 
not to have applied to the parish derhs of London, 
who had been incorporated into a guild by Henry HI* 
about the year 1240, under the patronage of St 
Nicholas. Stow acquaints us, that in 1391 they per- 
formed a play at Skinner's Well, near Smithfield, 
in the presence of the king , queen , and the nobles 
of the realm, which lasted for three days. The 
same authority informs us, that «this yeere (1409) 
was a great play at the Skinners Well , neere unto 
Clearkenwell , besides London, which lasted eight 
daies, and was of matter from the creation of the 
world §. » 

'^ Master , History of Corpus Ghristi College, Cambridge, vol. i. p. 5. 

t Warton , Hist, of Eng. Poet. vol. u. p. 591. 

§ Stow, Chronicle, p. 549, edit. I6ld. The ancient perfon». 
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In 141^, tbeCkDperor fii^inmnid was inEng^ 
fami, having- come for the porpose of endeavoorin^ 
to make peace between this king;dom and France. 
fie was magnificently received and entertained at 
Windsor; and a chronicle in the Cottonian Col- 
lection g^ves a description of a performance before 
him and HMU*y T., on the incidents of the life of 
8t George of Cappadocia. The representation 
seems to have been divided into three parts, and 
to have been accompfished by certain artificial con- 
trivances, exhibiting, first, >the armyng of Seint 
Cieorge, and an Angel doyng on his spores;* se- 
oondly, (Seint George ridyng and fightyng with 
the dragon, with his spere in his hand;* and 
thirdly, ta casiel, andSeint Geor^re and theKynges 
daughter ledyog the lambe in at the castel gates*.* 

The English fathers at the Council of Constance 
caused, on the 24th January, 1417, a sacred 
drama to be represented before the government of 
that city, the subjects of which were, the Nativity 
of cor Saviour; the arrival of the Mag^; and the 
massacre by Herod. This play appears to have 
given such satisfaction, that it was acted again on 
the Slst of the same monlh before the members 
^ the Council f. 

MMIM of llie pariili cktlu are Bemoridized in rused letters of iron, 
npon a pump on the east siile of Itafr Street, non oiled Raj' Street, 
beyond the Sessions - house, Clerkenivell i from nliich eiLibitions , as 
weU as from tke well , the parish takes its name. 

* Cotton H 8., Calig. B. II. Apud Collier, Annals of Ibe Stage, 

Toi. L p. ao. 

[" Dacher, an eye-witness, quoted by Herman, gives the following 
bLi — -Am 94ten tag des Ittonats Januarli , das war anff Ti- 
ms tag , da luden die Bi&cbftff ans Engelaad , il«r BiscbolT Selis- 



\ 



John Lydg^ate 9 a monls of 4ke BeneiliatiBe 
abbey of Bury in Suffolk, Tiiio 'lived in die "fimt 
half of the fifteenth cen tnry , aiid 'Ww a moat -yoia* 
minoQS writeft^ being the aolhor of npwafils of tivo 
hundred and fifty poettcwP pieces , is mid ^to Jiave 
written Bfiracle - pIays^ 

Corpus GhrisiL day, at Newtasde upon Tyne, 
was celebrated with the esiiibition of religions dra- 
mas. The earliest mention of such performances there, 
is in the ordinary of the coopers, dated January 
20th, 1426. They are mentioned- also in those of 
the smiths and glovers, 1436; barbws, 1442; 
slaters, 1451 ; sadlers , 1459; and of the fidlws 
tod dyers, 1477. By the ordinary of the gold- 
smiAs , plumbers , glaziers , pewterers and painters, 
dated 1536, they were oonmianded to play at their 
feast « the three Kynges of Cloleyn.* In 1552, 
mention occurs of tfie merdiant - adventurers as 
being concerned in ' the « ednUtion oP-five plays, one 

burgensis, der Bischof yon London, und demnach fonff Bischofif yon 
England, alle Raht zu Gostnitz und sonst yiel ehrbar Burger daselbst , in 
Bor^bart Walters Hans, dad man TOraeiten-nennt bh dem Bnrgtbor, itxt 
va den gulden Scbwert, aUcniaebstbei 8. JLaurenz. Und gab ibnen 
fast ein kostlich mabl, ie 5. GerUbt nacb einander, jedes Geriebt 
besonder mit 8. £sseu: Bie tmg man allweg eins mal dar, deren 
aiweg waren 4. vergAld Oder versUbeH. In dem mAbl, zwkcben dem 
Essen , so mackten sie solcb bild und geberd als unser Fran ibr Hind 
nnsem Hem und aucb Grott gebabr, mit fast kostlicben Tucbem und 
Grewand. Und Josepb stellten sie zu ibr. Und die beiligen 3. Konige, 
als die unser Frauen die Opffer bracbten. Und batten gemaebt einen 
lantern guldnen Stem , der ging Tor ibnen , an einen kleinen eisem Brat. 
Und macbten Konig Herodem, ^ie er den drey Konigen nacbsandt, und 
fvie er die Kindlein ertodtet. Bas macbten sie alles mit gar kostli- 
cben Grewand , and mit gMsaen gnldenen und sflbemen Gotteln , und 
macbten das mit groster €rezierd , und mit grosser Bemnbt Corp, Act. 
et Becret. N. Constant. Cone. torn. TV. p. 1009. 

'^ Ritson , Bibl. Poet p. 79. 



of whidi is assi^ed to the ostmen , and charged to 
the account of the corporation. The drapers, mer- 
cers and boothmen had probably each oae, and the 
last mijrht belong to the spicers, who appear an- 
ciently to have been a branch of the merchant-adven- 
turers. A law was made by the merchants of tlus 
city, March 23rd, 20 Edw. lY. for settling the 
order of their procession on Corpus Christ! day. 
By the ordinary of the millers, dated 1578, we 
may infer that the Corpus Christ! plays were at 
that time on the decHne , and never acted but 
by special conmiand of the magistrates of Newcastle. 
■Whensoever,* says that authority, (the generall 
plaies of the towne shall be commanded by the 
mayor, etc.» they are to act 'the antient playe *rf 
their fellowship, tbe Deliverance of the Children 
of Isrell out of the Thraldome , Bouds^e, and Ser^ 
vitude of King Pharo. • Tbns also in that of the 
house-carpenters, dated July 3rd, 1579, it is or- 
dered , that t whensoever the general plaies of the 
towne shall he plaied,' they shall perform i the 
Buriall of Chnst,' pertaining anciently to the said 
fellowship. To the same eflfect it was ordered by 
that of the masons, 1581; whose play was 'the 
Buriall of our Lady , Saint lUary the Virgin : ■ and 
lastly, by the joiners* ordinary, in 1589. Of the 
ancient sacred dramas performed by tbe trading 
companies of Newcastle , only one has come down 
to our times, entitled, <I\oaVs Ark, or the ship- 
wrierhts andent play or dirge,* which may be seen 
Wslortj f^ Newcastle ', from which the 
iccoant is taken. 
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The GuUd of the Holy Trinity of St Botolph 
without Aldgrate , appears, from the expenses record- 
ed in their registers, to have been engpaged be- 
tween the years 1445 and 1448 , in the performance 
ofBfiracle- plays; and to have possessed at this time 
«a rolle of velom,* containing: what is galled athe 
Pagrent of the Holy Trinity *•» 

In the year 1487, while Henry l/H. resided 
at his castle of Winchester, on occasion of the 
birth of prince Arthur, on a Sunday, during^ the 
time of dinner, he was entertained with a religpious 
drama called Chrtsti descensus ad inferos t. 

It is stated in Dives and Pauper ^ a book print- 
ed in 1496, that «to represente in playng:e at 
Grystmasse, herodes, and the thre kyng:es, and 
other processes of the grospelle , both than , and at 
Ester , and other tymes also , it is lefiill and com- 
mendable^. » 

The accounts of the churchwardens of Bassing^- 
borne, in Gambridg^eshire , for 1311, contain an 
account of the expenses and receipts for performing^ 
the Miracle - play of St. Georg:e. Among: other cir- 
cumstances that are mentioned, it is stated that 
twenty -seyen neighbouring^ parishes contributed mo- 
ney towards furnishing the play, whidi was acted 
on a stage in an open field in the before mentioned 
parish II. 

* Hone, Anc. Myst. Desc. pp. 84, 85. 

*f Registr. Priorat. S. Swithin. Winton. Apnd l/ITarton, Hist. 
Eng. Poet. Yol. ii. p. 206. 

§ Sandys , Christmas Carols , Intro'duction , p. xxii. 
II Warton, Hist. Eng. Poet. vol. iii. p. S26. 



Ik apfieans firon Uie Ettrl «/* NmrAumb^rhuuPs 
BmnAoUr JBooky i$l2^ that the chOdren of his 
chapel performed BfiBade-^ plays dkiriag the tweWe 
duj% oS Ghrkiinas, and at Gaater^ under the diree- 
timt oi his Blaster of the ReTeb ^ 

A MS. imtften m the seventh year of the reijpi 
of Henry \ill., enumerates certaia artides whidl 
irare most probably used in the represeotation of 
sottie Afkracle-play before this monarclu AsBfii^g 
oiliers are meutiouedv «A lonig^ g^arment of eklh 
oif golde and tynsell^ for the Prc^ete upon Pahne 
Sonday.* citem K UttiU gowne for a wowan, Ijie 
irirg^^ of cloth of silver.* citem a littill coote for 
a chOde of cloth of silver t. 

In the Chapter - house , Westminster, is pre* 
served a US* containing^ an account of payments 
of money in the year 1^27 , for the entertainment 
of Henry YDI. Among^ other sums , is to be found 
one for cdyvers necessaries boug^ht for the tryiomyng 
of the Father of Heaven §.» 

Ralph Radcliffe, educated at Oxford, opened 
in the year 1S38 a school at Hitchin^ in Hert- 
fordshire; and, obtaining^ a g^ant of the dissolved 
fnery of the Carmelites in that town, converted 
the refectory into a theatre. He was the author 
of several Miracle - plays , the names of which only 
have come down to our times II. 

At Christmas 1S46, the Miracle -play of Jeph- 
thay taken from the elieventh chapter of the book 

Percy, Reliques. vol. i. p. 151$. 
i* Collier, Annals of the Sta^, toL i. p. 80, 81. 
S Ibid. p. 99. 
It Bale, Scriptor. niust. M. Brit p. 700. 




of Judges, and written both in Li^n and Greek 9 
was acted in the Univerrity of Gambrid^. It was 
composed by John Ghidstopherson , one of the first 
Fellows of Trinity, afterwards Master, Dean of 
INorwich, and Bishop of Chichester \ 

John Bale, Bishop of Ossory, in Ireland, and 
a most Toluminous writer, was the autkor of at 
least eleven sacred dramas t, of which only four are 
now extant: — /• I%e three Laws of Nature y Mo^ 
sesj an4 Christ 2. Gotts Premises^ 5. Mm 
the Bap^fs preaching in the tVUdemess. 4. The 
Temptatimi of Christ. Bale's plays are desenngp of 
attention as containing the first attempt, by means 
of the stage , to promote the Reformation. The 
following is a short extract firom the epilogue of 
The Temptation of Christy in whieh he attacks thse 
Roman Catholics, who would keep the ptofde in 
ignorance and from the use of the Scriptures, and 
which passage will afford a sufficient specimen of 
the manner in which he treats his antagonists. 

What enemyes are they $ that from flie people wyll haye 
The scriptures of God « wkych are the myghty weapon 
That Glirist left them here their sowles from hell to sare. 
And throw them headlondes into the devyls domynon. 
If they be no deyyls, I saye they are devyls non. 
They brynge in fastynge, but they leave out Scriptum est. 
Chalke tiiey geye for gold^ soeh firyades aretlMy oftheBeest. 

Eduard TI. is stated by Bale to have written 
a Miracle - play called De meretrice Babylonica II . 

* Rctrospcctirc Rcricw, vol. xU. p. 9. 
t Bale, Scriptor. Dlnst BI. Brit. pp. 70S--70tf. 
§ Reprinted in this GoUection, p. 221. 
II Bale, Scriptor. lUust. BI. Brit. pp. 675, 674. 



Such attacks as the before mentioned induced 
Mary to issue a proclamation on the i6th Aug^t, 
i3S5 9 the object of which was , among^ other things, 
to prevent the performance of plays calculated to 
advance the principles and doctrines of the Refor- 
mation. On the 30th of April, 1556, the Privy 
Council addressed a letter to the Earl of Shrews- 
bury, President of the North, complainings that 
€ certain lewd persons, to the number of six or 
seven in a company, naming^ themselves to be ser- 
vants unto Sir Francis Leek , and wearing^ his livery 
and badg^e on their sleeves, had wandered about 
those north parts, and represented certain plays 
and interludes, containing: very naughty and sedi- 
tious matter touching the King's and Queen's Ma- 
jesties , and the state of the realm , and to the slan- 
der of Christ's true and catholic religion \> 

In the year 1556, the Passion of Christ was 
represented at Grey Friers in London, on Corpus 
Christi day , before the lord mayor , the privy coun- 
cil, and many great persons of the realm t. Strype 
mentions, under the year 1557, a play with a si- 
milar name, that was acted at the same place, on 
the day that war was proclaimed against France, 
and in honour of that occasion §. On St Olave's 
day in the same year , the holiday of the church 
in Silver Street which is dedicated to that saint, 
was kept with much solemnity. «At eight o'clock 
at night, began a play of goodly matter, being the 

^ Lodge, niustratioiis of British flistory , toI. i. p. 212. 
*f Strype , Life of Sir Thomas Pope , pref. p. ?ii. 
§ Eeelesiastical memorials, yol. iii. c. xlix. 
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miraculous history of the Kfe of that saint, which 
lasted four hours \ 

Queen Elizabeth, during^ her progress in the 
sununer of 1^64, visited the University of Gam- 
bridge, and was entertained at King's College with 
a play called Ezechias'^. 

At Tewkesbury, in the years 1578 and 1585, 
Miracle-plays were performed, which fact is record- 
ed in the accounts of the churchwardens §. 

Garew, who wrote in Queen Elizabeth's time, 
observes, that «the Guary IHiracle, in English a 
Miracle -play, is a kind of interlude compiled in 
Gornish , out of some Scripture-History. For repre- 
senting it they raise an amphitheatre in some open 
field, having the diameter of his inclosed plai», 
some 40 or SO foot. The country people ; floclt . 
from all sides many miles off, to see and hear it; 
for they have therein devils and devices to delight 
the eye as the earlU* 

Weever relates, that he had «seen Gorpus 
Ghristi plays acted at Preston, Lancaster, and at 
Kendall , in the beginning of the reign of James I., 
the subjects of which were the sacred Scriptures 
from the creation of the world **.» 

It is generally considered that the last Miracle - 
play represented in England, was that of Chrises 
Passion y in the reign of James I., which Prynne 

* Strype, Ecclesiastical Memorials, Tol. iii. p. 579. 

f Plicliols , Progresses of Queen Elizabeth , Tol. i. p. 186. edit. 
1813. 

§ Collier, Annals of the 8tage, vol. ii. p. i40. 

II Surrey of Gornyirall, p. 7i. edit. i602. 

Funeral lUonuments. p. 405. ^ 

III 
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infonns us was « performed at EMe House in BhiL 
born, when Gundomar lay there, on Good-firiday 
at night, at which there were thousands present\> 

Although this historical Tiew of Miracle -plays 
terminates properly at this period, yet we find tra- 
ces of their existence even in the present century. 

The author of the Lives of Literary and Sdet^ 
tific Men states^ that in 1809 he « witnessed, on 
the borders of Lancashit*e and Yorkshire, on Good 
Friday, Saracens and Christians, Saladin, Richard, 
and other notable persons, represented by some 
young men; whose uncouth, fantastic garbs were 
not the least remarkable feature of the scene* The 
dialogue was in verse, and though somewhat mo- 
dernised, bore marks of considerable antiquity t. 

Collier mentions, that a kind of Aficacle-play 
is still exhibited in Gloucestershire at Christmas ^ 
with the characters of Herod, Belzebub, and others^. 

Sandys remarks, that «the Christmas -play of 
St George and the Dragon is still preserved in 
the western and northern parts of the kingdom [f.* 
It may not, perhaps, be uninteresting to give here 
this play as performed at the present time in the 
county of Cornwall ; particularly as the old Miracle- 
play of St George , from which this is undoubtedly 
derived, has not come down to our days. 



/ 



* Histriomastix, p. 117. edit. i655. 
t Vol. i. p. 185. 

§ Annals of the Stage, yoL i. p. 17. edit. 1851. 
Christmas Carols, p. 17. edit. 1855. 
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CHARACTERS. 

SAI]VT GEORGE. KING ^F EGYPT. 

THE DRAGON. TURKISH Kl^IGHT. 

FATHER GHRISTIKAS. THE GIAIHT fURPIN. 
THE DOCTOR. 



Enter the Turkish Knight, 

Open your doors, and let me in, 

I hope your favors I shall win; 

Whether I rise or whether I fall, 

I'll do. my best to please you all. 

St. George is here, and swears he will come in. 

And , if he does , I know he'll pierce my skin. 

If you will not believe what I do say , 

Let Father Christmas come in — clear the way. 

[Retires.^ 

Enter Father Christmas. 

Here come I, old Father Christmas, 

Welcome, or welcome not, 
I hope old Father Christmas 

Will never be forgot. 

I am not come here to laugh or to jeer , 

But for a pocketfull of money, and a skinful! of beer, 

If you will not believe what I do say. 

Come in the Ring of Egypt — clear the way. 

Enter the King of Egypt. 

Here I, the Ring of Egypt, boldly do appear, 
St. George, St George, walk in, my only son and heir. 
Walk in, my son St. George, and boldly act thy part. 
That all the people here may. see thy wond'rous art. 

Enter Saint George. 

Here come I, St. George, from Britain did I spring, 
m fight the Dragon bold, my wonders to begin, 
ril clip his wings, he shall not fly$ 
I'll cut him down, or else I die. 

A 
III 
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Enter the thragoti. 

Who's he that seeks the Dragoon's hlood. 

And calls so angpry, aad so loud? 

That English dog, inll he before me stand? 

I'll cut him down with my eoorageons hand. 

With my long teeth, and scurry jaw. 

Of such I'd break up half a score , 

And stay my stomach, till I'd more. 

[Si, George tmd the Ih-agan fight , the latter is killed^ 

Father Christmag^ 

Is there a doctor to be found 

All ready, near at hand. 
To cure a deep and deadly wound. 

And make the champion stand. 

Enter Doctor, 

Oh! yes, there is a doctor to be found 

All ready, near at hand. 
To cure a deep and deadly wound. 

And make the champion stand. 

Father Christmas, 
What can you cure? 

Doctor. 

All sorts of diseases. 

Whatever you pleases. 

The phthisic, the palsy, and the gout; 

If the devil's in, I'll blow him out 

Father Christmas. 
What is your fee? 

Doctor. 

Fifteen pound, it is my fee. 

The money to lay down. 
But, as 'tis such a rogue as thee , 

I cure for ten pound. 
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I carry a little bottle of alieumpane ^ 

Here Jack, take a little of my flip flop, 
Pour it down thy tip top; 
Rise up and flgpht again. 

[The Doeior performs his cure, the fiffht is renewed , 
and the Dragon again killed,^ 

Saint George. 

Here am I , St. George , 

That wortky champion bold. 
And with my sword and spear 

I won three crowns of gold. 
I fought the fiery dragon. 

And brought bim tO the slaughter; 
By that I won fair Sabra, 

The King of Egypt's daughter. 
Where is the man, that now will me' defy? 
I'll cut his giblets full of holes, and make his buttons fly. 

The Turkish Knight advances. 

Here come I, the Turkish Knight, 

Gome from the Turkish land to fight. 

I'll fight St. George, who is my foe, 

I'll make him yield before I go; 

He brags to such a high- degree , 

He thinks there's none can do the like of he. 

Saint George. 

Where is the Turk, that will before me stand? 
m cut him down with my courageous hand. 

[They fyht, the Knight is overcome ^ and falls on one knee,] 

Turkish Knight. 

Oh! pardon me, St. George, pardon of thee I craye. 
Oh! pardon me this night, and I will be thy slaye. 

Saint George. 

No pardon shalt thou haye, while I haye foot to stand. 
So rise thee up again, and fight out sword in hand, 

[They fight again t and thn Knight is killed. Father Christ' 
mas calls for the Doctor, tvith whom the same dialogue 
occurs as before, and the cure is performed.^ 
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Enter the Hiani Tur/fm. 

Here come I, the Giant, bold Turpiii is my name. 
And all the nations round do tremble at my lame. 
Wheree*r I go, they tremble at my sights 
No lord or champion long with me would fight 

SauU George. 

Here's one that dares to look thee in the face. 
And soon will send thee to another place. 

[ney fight, and the Gitint is kiUed; nuidieai aid is coiled 
in as before, and the cure performed hy the Doctor, to 
whom then is given a basin of gird^ gromt and a leick, 
and driven out.^ 

Father Christmas, 

Now, ladies and gentlemen, your sport is most ended. 
So prepare for the hat, which is highly commended. 
The hat it would speak, if it had but a tongue; 
Gome throw in your money » and think it no wroi^. 



There are 9 besides several singple Miracle-plays, 
three distinct series , — the Chester , the Coventry, 
and the Towneley or Widkirk. 

It Is supposed, on pretty good g^unds, that 
the Chester series is the most ancient , though if 
internal evidence were to decide the question, it 
would be in fa\our of the Towneley. AH have 
undoubtedly been frequently transcribed, so that 
no correct opinion can be formed concerning the 
age in which they were compiled from the style 
in which they are written. cThe Banes,* a pro- 
logue to the Chester Plays , which was always read 
previous to the representation, supplies us with 
some data enabling us to assign a period approxi- 
mating at least to the true one. 



Reterende lordes and ladyes idl» 

That at this time here assembled bee. 

By this messeage understand you shall. 

That some times there was mayor of this citie , 

Sir John Amway, knyghte, who most worthilie 

Contented himself to sett out in playe. 

The devise of one Dom Randall , monke of Chester abbey. 

This prologue 9 modernised as it evidently is, 
appears to have been written at a period subse- 
quent to the dramas themselves. From the testi- 
mony of ancient 9 almost of contemporary documents, 
it is certain that John Arnway was the chief ma- 
g^trate of Chester between 1268 and 1276 \ An 
attempt, however, has been made to invalidate the 
antiquity of this period by two assertions; first, that 
the Dom Randall here mentioned was no other 
than the celebrated Runulf , or Randal Higden , com- 
piler of the Polychromcon }. and secondly , that the 
period in which he lived will not agree with the 
time when John Arnway was mayor. Randal Hig^- 
den, according: to Bale, died in 1565 t, and even 
supposing^ he had attained an unusual g^eat age, 
could not have written these plays between 1268 
and 1276. It deserves to be remarked, that the 
name of Randal is one of frequent recurrence in 
the old archives, whether public or private, of 
Chester. It is not, perhaps, to be disputed, that 
Higden was in some way , and at some period , con- 
cerned in the performance of the Chester IMiracle- 
plays; though in what way is not so clear. He 
may have made several additions, though it is. 

Cabinet Cyclopaedia. Literary and Scientific Men , vol. i. p. 195. 
t Script. Illnst. JH. Brit. p. 4!6fi. 
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perhaps 9 more probable that he only translated 
them. A note to one of the IHSS. of these pro- 
ductions, informs us*, that Hig^den «i¥as thrice at 
Rome before he could obtain leave of the Pope to 
have them in the £ng^lish tong^ue;* and a remark 
appended to another one states, that these plays 
were written by him in 1528t. The only way, 
however, of explaining: in any satisfactory manner 
the mention of John Arnway and Randall in cthe 
Banes,* is to consider the latter as the translator, 
and that they were previously performed in the 
mayoralty of the former. The Chester -plays be- 
g^an on Whit-monday, and continued until Wed- 
nesday. They consist of twenty-four dramas §, and 
were annually performed, with some interruptions, 
until 1S77, 

'^ Harl. No. 2124. Apad Collier, toI. u. p. 129. 
t Harl. No. 2015. Apud Warton, vol. U. p. 179. 

§ L The Fall of Lucifer, by the Tanners. /#. HU CretiHon^ 
by the Drapers. ##/. The Deluge, by the Dyers. IV, Abraham^ 
Melehisedeeh, and Lot, by the Barbers and Wax -chandlers. V. itf*. 
tesj Balak, and Balaam, by the Hatters and Linen-drapers. VL The 
SalutaHon and Nativity , by the Wrights. VML The Shepherds feed- 
ing their flocks by night, by the Painters and Glaziers. VitL T%e 
three Kings , by the Vintners. /X The Oblation of the three Kings, 
by the Mercers. X. The Killing of the innocents, by the Goldsmiths. 
X/. The Purification, by the Blacksmiths. X//. The Temptation, 
by the Butchers. XIIM. The Blindmen and Lazarus, by the Glovers. 
XIV, Jesus and the Lepers, by the Gorvisors. XV. The last Snpper, 
by the Bahers. XVI, The Passion and Crucifixion of Christ, by 
the Fletchers, Coopers, and Ironmong^ers. XVil. The Descent into 
Hell, by the Cooks. XVIII, The Besurrection , by the Skinners. 
XfX The Appearing of Christ to the two Disciples, by the Saddlers. 
XX. The Ascension, by the Tailors. XXI, The Election of St, Ma- 
thias, sending of the Holy Ghost, by the Fishmongers. XXII, Eze- 
hiel, by the Clothiers. XXIII, Antichrist, by the Dyers. XXIV. The 



XLI 



The sacred dramas anciently exhibited at Go« 
ventry drew immense multitudes to that city, which 
was as much owing: to its central situation, as to 
these exhibitions beings sometimes frequented by 
royalty. In 1416^ Henry Y. and his nobles took 
g^eat delig^ht in seeing: the Pag:eants; and in 1456, 
ton Corpus Christ! yeven at nyg^ht came the queue 
[Margparet] from Kelyngworth to Coventre , at which 
tyme she wold not be met , but came prively to se 
the play there on the morowe, and she syg'h the 
pag^entes pleyde save domes day^ which mig:ht not 
be pleyde for lach of day, and she was logged at 
Richard Wodes the g^rocer , where Richard Sharp 
sometyme dwelled, and there all the pleys were 
fiirst pleyde, and there were with her then lordes 
and ladyes.* Richard DDE. in 1484, came to see the 
Corpus Christi Plays. In 1486, Henry YH. was 
present at the performance of the Pag^eants on St 
Peter's day , and. much commended them ; and in 
1492 ag:ain visited the city, to see the plays acted 
by the Grey Friers \ Refore the suppression of 
the Monasteries, the Grey Friers of Coventry were 
greatly celebrated for their exhibitions on Corpus 
Christi day; their Pageants, says Dugdale, « being 
acted with mighty State and Reverence by the 
Friers of this House , had Theaters for the several 
Scenes , very large and high , placed upon Wheels, 
and drawn to all the eminent Parts of the City, 

Day of Judfftnent , by the Websters. Of this series , there are two 
copies among the Harleian MSS. in the British Museum, one at the 
Bodleian , and one in the possession of the Duke of Deyonshire. They 
bear the dates of 1600, 1607, 1604, and 1391 respectively. It 
is from that of 1600 the pieces in this Collection are printed. . 

Sharpe, Dissertation on the Goyentry Mysteries , pp. 4, IS. 4to. 
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fer the better Advantage of Spectators: And contain- 
ed the Story of the Old and New Testament ^ com- 
posed in the old English Rithme, as appeareth by 
an antient MS* intituled Ludus Corporis €3mstij or 
ImAhs Coventrue. I have been told by some old 
people 9 who in their younger years were eye-wit- 
nesses of these Pageants so acted, that the yearly 
confluence of people to see that shew was extraor- 
dinary great, and yielded no small advantage to 
this Gity\» These plays certainly formed no part 
of the entertainments exhibited by the tradii^ com^ 
panics of Coventry. The subjects are for the most 
part identical with those of the two other series, 
but more numerous , consisting of forty-two plays '^. 
The Towneley Miracle -plays, (so named firom 
being in the possession of this family,) called also 

^ Dugdale, History of Warwidssbire , p. ift6, edit. iOSO. 

t I. The Creation. II. The Fall of Man. III. The Beath of 
Abel. IV. Ifoah*$ Flood. Y. Abraham's Sacrifice. VI. Moses and 
the Two Tables. VII. The Genealogy of Christ. Vm. Anna's 
Pregnancy. IX. Mary in the Temple. X. Her Betrothment. XI. 
The Salutation and Conception. XU. Joseph's Return. XIH. The 
Visit to Elisabeth. XIV. The trial of Joseph and Mary. XV. Tiic 
Birth of Christ. XVI. The Shepherds' Offering. XVII. Caret in 
MS. XVm. Adoration of the Magi. XIX. The Purification. XX. 
Slaughter of the Innocents. XXI. Christ disputing in the Temple. 
XXII. The Baptism <if Christ. XXni. The Temptation. XXIV. 
The Woman tahea in Adultery. XXV. Lazarus. XXVI. Council 
of the Jews. XX VII. Mary Magdalen. XXV LLC. Christ betrayed. 
XXIX. Herod. XXX. The Trial of Christ. XXXI. The Dream of 
PUate's Wife. XXXH. The Crucifixion. XXXHI. The Descent 
into Hell. XXXrV. Sealing of the Tomb. XXXV. The Resurrec- 
tion. XXX.VI. The Three Marias. XXXVU. Christ appearing to 
Mary Magdalen. XXXVIH. The Pilgrim of Emaus. XXXIX. The 
Ascension. XL. Descent of the Holy Ghost. XLI. The Assumption 
of the Virgin. XLH. Doomsday. This MS. was written at least 
as early as the reign of Henry VH., and is in the British Museum 
in the Bibl. Cotton , Vesp. D. VIII. 
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the Widkirk ^ are written in a style that may h^ 
referred to the reign of Henry VI. or Edward lY. 
Where the plays constituting^ this series were ori- 
ginally performed , is a matter of some douht These 
dramas are frequently called the Widkirk, from a 
tradition, that, prior to Ihe dissolution of the mo- 
nasteries , they belonged to the Abbey of Widkirk, 
near Wakefield, in the County of York. This tra- 
dition has marks of a genuine character. There is, 
however, no place called Widkirk in the neigh- 
bourhood of Wakefield, and neither there nor in 
any part of England was there an Abbey of Wid- 
kirk. But there is a place called Woodkirk in that 
neighbourhood, and at Woodkirk there was a cell 
of Augustinian friars. Whatever weight there may 
be attached to the tradition respecting the original 
possession, must, therefore, be given to the claim 
of Ibis Cell of Bfonks at Woodkirk. This place is 
about four miles to the nortl| of W^akefield. A 
small religious Community was established there in 
the first half century after the Conquest by the 
Earls Warren, to whom the great Lordship of 
Wakefield belonged, and they were placed in sub* 
jection to the house of Nostel. Henry I. granted 
to the friars of Nostel, a charter, for two fairs to 
be held at Woodkirk, — one at the Feast of the 
Assmnption , the other on the Feast of the Nativity 
of the Blessed Mary. This grant was confirmed by 
King Stephen. Now it was at such places and on 
such occasions, that sacred dramas were usually 
exhibited. Moreover internal evidence confirms the 
tradition. Words and phrases that are peculiar to 
this part of Yorkshire , at least more frequently to 



be heard there than ia any 'other part, and are 
sl^ existing in the vernacular languag'e of that di- 
strict, in the sense in which they are used in these 
plays , are often to be met with in this series. 
Though the ori^nal possession of this MS. most 
be attributed to the Friars of Woodltirk, yet it 
seems very probable that some of these dramas 
were performed at Walsefield. Thus at the begin- 
ning' of the first is written in a large hand • WAKE- 
FELDE > and < BERKERS , > the meaning of 
which seems to be , that this Miracle-play was re- 
presented at the town of Walsefield by the company 
or fellowship of the Barkers or Tanners. To the 
second is prefixed • GLOVER PAG...,' without 
the word Wakefield. The imperfect word seems to 
have been • Pag^oa. ■ At the head of the third , we 
find .WAKEFELD,' without the name of any 
trade. There are also two more allusions of the 
same kind. In the- language as well as the style 
of this series , a diversity may be perceived , arising, 
perhaps, from their not having proceeded from one 
hand , and from the collection having been made 
up partly of compositions strictly original , and 
partly of compositions from other similar collections *. 
The Miracle-play entitled Seeanda Pastorum , re- 
printed in this Collection , is , perhaps , the most sin- 
gular religious drama , if such a term may be 
apphed to it, now in existence. This series con- 
sists of thirty-two plays t. 
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In yfhsLi language the early English Mffade- 
plays were written , is a subject of some uncertainty, 
and which is undoubtedly owing , in a great mea- 
sure, to the destruction at the time of the Re- 
formation of numbers of MSS. that savoured of 
Roman Catholicism \ If we consider , that the first 
piece of this kind we have an account of was writ- 
ten by a Frenchman, that William the Conqueror 
as well as his successors endeavoured to bring the 
French language into general use in England, and 
that till the reign of Edward HI. this tongue was 
the prevailing one in England t, we shall have 
some reason for concluding that this was the lan- 
guage in which these performances were first writ- 
ten S. Several verses are to be found in these 

Elizabeth. XII. Prima Pagina Pastoram. XHI. Secunda PaginA 
Pastomm. XIV. Oblatio Magoram. XV. Fugatio Joseph et Mariae 
in Egyptnm. XVI. Magnus Herodes. XYH. Purificatio Marias. 
XinH. Pagina Boctomm. XIX. Johannes Baptista. XX. Gonspi- 
ratio et Gaptio. XXI. GbUphizatio. XXH. FlageUatio. XXXQ. Pro- 
cessus Gmcis. XXIV. Processus Talentorum. XXV. Extractio Ani- 
marum ab Inferno. XXVI. Besurrectio Bomini. XXVU. Peregrini. 
XXVm. Thomas Indiae. XXIX. Ascensio Bomini. XXX. Juditium. 
XXXI. Lazarus. XXXH. Suspensio Judae. 

Leland , the antiquary and one of the mosj, enlightened men of 
his age, ivho was appointed by Henry \111. to search for and pre- 
serve such lYorlss as might rescue remarhable English eyents and oc- 
currences from oblivion, was nevertheless a destroyer of MSS. that 
contained any reference to the peculiar doctrines of the Boman Ga- 
tholic religion. He remarks , in a report , that one of his purposes in 
the examination of the different liberaries , was to expel itthe crafty 
coloured doctrine of a rowt of Bomayne bysshopps.* 

t ElUs, Early English Poets, vol. i. pp. 124-^126. ed. 18ii. 

§ The Abbe de la Bue and Monsieur Ghateaubriand are of opi- 
nion, that the first Miracle-play performed in England was composed 
in French. Etudes sur les Mysteres, par Onesime le Roy^ p* &• «!• 
1857. There has recently been discovered in the Boyal Library at 



plays in Loitia , but it is no proof of their having been 
composed m that tongae; for it was a custom of 
the early English poets to interweaye their pieces 
¥rith lines in that language* It must, neverthdess, 
be remarked, that though the general opinion of 
English writers favours a French original in prefer- 
ence to a Latin , yet many reasons might be as- 
signed to make it extremely doubtful; but as tins is 
a subject on which authors are not agreed, it is 
useless, on the present occasion , to enter on a re- 
view of suppositions and theories, while engaged in 
Ae consideration of matters of fact ^ 

It has been already rraiarked, that ffigden, 
siqpposed to be the author of the Chester series^ 
was three times al Rome before he could obtain 
leave to have these plays in English , and not long 
afterwards a law was passed requiring tall pleas in 
the Courts of the King, or of any other lord, shgJl 
be pleaded in the English tongue t. » Many of the 

Paris a fragment of a play of the Resurrection in Anglo-IHorman, and 
-which is supposed to haye been composed about the middle of the 
twelfth century. It was published in 1854 by Monsieur A. JubinaL 

'^ The opinions of French writers on this point may be best 
gathered from Etudes sur les Mysthret ^ par Onesime le JRoy, Intro- 
duetion, pp. IX, XTI— XIX, edit. 1856, and Myateres inedits du 
quinzieme sihele par ^ehille Juhinal, Preface, pp. X— XVII. edit. 1857. 

t 56tk of Edward HI. It appears probabk» that pierions to Ais 
pcrittd these draiuis were written in Anglo-Nonuin , if not still ear- 
lier in Latin. Besides the Miracle-play in Anglo-Norman mcstioRed 
in a former note (see p. XLY note S), two others written in the same 
langoage Jmye been lately discoyered; one of them is by Hermann, 
an Anglo-Norman poet, who liyed 1127—1170; the other by Arch- 
bishop Langton. M. Raynonard has printed in his Choix de poesies 
des IVoubadours a Miracle-play — the wise and foolish Virgins, a 
drama of the eleyenth century written in Latin , French , and the lan- 
guage of Prorenee. 
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plays strengthen the supposition that they were ori- 
gpinally written in French, at least show pretty 
plainly that some of them were translations from 
that language. In Le Mistere du viel Testament 
jHiT persimnages y jaue a Paris , printed by Astoine 
Yerard about 1490, but acted at a much earlier 
date, we find the following exclamation of Isaac: — 

Mais yaeOIez moyles yeulx cachier, 
Affin cpie le glaive ne Yoye; 
Quant de moy yendres approchier, 
Peult ^tre cpie je fouyroye. 

In the fourth play of the Chester series, we 
find these lines: -^ 

Also, father, I pray you, hyde my eyen. 
That I see not your sworde so keene; 
Your stroke, fatiker, I would not see. 
Least I a(fain8t it grill. 

The fifth play of the same coUection affords 
still further evidence to the same point: it relates 
to Kin^ Balak, and Balaam the prophet. In the 
French Mistere^ the Ass, sorely beaten, thus ad- 
dresses his rider: — 

Baalam, suis je pas ta beste, 
Sur qui tu a toujours este , 
Tant en yver comme en este? 
Te feiz jamais tell ekose? 

V 

In the Chester play the passage occupies one 
line more: — 

Ante not I, master, ihyne owne asse. 
To beare thee whether thou wilte passe, 
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And many ivinters ready was? 
To smy te me it is shame .... 
Nay, never yet so served I thee*. 

The fourteenth play of the same series contains 
a prayer that the king^ of France may not be ex- 
posed to treachery: — 

And would god ahnightie 
The Ringe of France might so aiye 
In this realme and haronye. 
That they were all so treu. 

The creahne and baronye* could be no other 
than the Idngrdom of France 9 from whence this piece 
must have been imported, and in rendering whick 
into English , the translator omitted to adapt to the 
change of country. In the play entitled Magnus 
Merodes of the Townely series , Herod concludes 
the piece with these two lines: — 

Bot adew to the devylle 
I can no more Franche. 

We find also small portions of some of the 
plays in French ^ and there certainly could not have 
been any reason for translating them into that lan- 
guage, if they had been originally composed in 
Latin or English. It appears probable that they 
were omitted, perhaps through carelessness, to be 
translated. Some sentences of the speech of Augus- 
tus Caesar in the sixth, and part of the dialogue 
between the three kings in the eighth play of the 
Chester series, are still preserved in that language. 

* These tnro extracts are taken from Collier, Tol. ii. pp. 134, 
151$, where other comparisons may be found. 
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Blirade - plays were for a long: period acted, 
as well as written, by ecclesiastics. This we have 
already seen in the extract gpven from the Manuel 
de Peche^ as well as that Lydgrate, monk of Bury, 
was a writer of sacred dramas. The books, of the 
churchwardens of Bassing^stoke contain, imder the 
date of 1511, a payment to «John Hobard, bro- 
therhoode preeste,* for a Miracle-play \ The House-- 
hold Book of the fifth Earl of Northumberland 
has , among^ ^ many other entries of a like kind , 
the two following^. « My Lordes Ghapleyns in 
Household yj. yiz. The Almonar , and if he be a 
maker of Interludys, than he is to have a seryaunt 
to die intent for writyng^e of the parts; and ells to 
have none.* «My lorde useth and accustomyth to 
g^yf every of the iiij Parsones that his lordship ad- 
myted as his Players to com to his lordship yerly 
at Ghristynmes and at all other such tymes as his 
lordship shall comande them for playing^e of Play es 
and Interludes affor his lordship in his lordshipis 
hous for every of their fees for an hole yere+.* 
A MS. in the possession of the Duke of Newcastle 
affords indisputable testimony of the assistance of 
the clerg:y. It consists of minute entries of all the 
expenses incurred by the Priory of Thetford from 
Christmas, 1461, to Christmas, 1340, after which 
date the house was dissolved; and contains several 
hundred entries of payments to players and min- 
strels, and, in not a few instances, it is expressly 
added , that the plays were represented with the 
assistance of the members of the convent : — 
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Hist. Engl. Poet. vol. iii. p. 527. 

+ Apud Percy, vol. i. p. 156. 
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il Henry VDI., cLusoribiis cum adyutorio Gon- 
Yentus, 2s. :• — 12 Henry VHI., «Jocaiioribiis 
cum adjuterio Conventus , 28. * » 

Alihoug'Ii we have shown that the clergy assist- 
ed in these performances, yet it does not appear 
that they had, at least in latter times, the chief 
hand in them. 8uch appears to have heen the case 
at Chester, York, and Newcastle, where Miracle- 
plays were performed by trading -companies^ eack 
g^aild undertaking: a portion of the performance , and 
sustaining^ a share of the eicpense. The authentic 
information regfardingr the e:Khibition of the Corpus 
Christi plays at Coventry, extends from 1416 to 
1S91, and during^ the whole of that period there 
is not the sligrhtest indication that the clerg^y in any 
way co-operated. 

Miracle - plays were most probably at first ex- 
hibited in churches. Some MSS. contain the £» 
rection, cum eantu et organis^ — a proof that they 
were acted in holy places. In the reg^ister of Wil- 
liam of Wykehan, Bishop of Winchester, under 
the year 1384, an episcopal injunction is recited 
ag^ainst the exhibition of Spectacula in the cemetery 
of his cathedral t. Burnet informs us , that Bonner, 
Bishop of London, issued a proclamation, to the 
clergy of his diocese, dated 1342, prohibiting «all 
manner of common plays , games , or interludes to 
be played, set forth, or declared, within their 
churches, chapels, etc. §.» 

* Apnd Collier, vol. ii. p. 142. 
-t Apnd Warton, Tol. i. p. 240. 
§ History of the Reformation, i Coll. Rec. p. 223, edit. fol. 
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It is not very easy to give a clear and correct 
account of the mechanical contrivances used in the 
representation of Miracle-plays , oviring^ to the differ- 
ent changes which must from time to time have 
taken place in the manner of exhibiting: them in 
the earlier times , from the ¥ray in which they were 
acted in the sixteenth century. Sacred dramas 9 as 
we have already seen, were frequently represented 
. in churches, but with what assistance, except that 
of the choir and org^any we are ignorant They 
were sometimes exhibited in a field , as was the case 
in 1511, in the parish of Bassing:borne , in Cam- 
bridgeshire; and we find in the play Maetatio Abel 
of the Towneley series , Gain at plough t^ith a team 
of horses, which could not have been shown on a 
scaffold. In latter times they appear to have been 
frequently represented on moveable stages. Arch- 
deacon Rogers, who died in 1395, and saw the 
Miracle - plays acted in Chester, gives the following 
account of the way in which they were exhibited: — 
«The maner of these playes weare, every company 
had his pagiant, w<^^ pagiants weare a high scaf- 
olde with 2 rowmes, a higher and a lower, upon 
4 wheeles. In the lower they apparelled them- 
selves, and in the higher rowme they played, beinge 
all open on the tope, that all behoulders might 
heare and see them. The places where they played 
them was in every streete. They begane first at 
the Abay gates, and when the first pagiante was 
played, it was wheeled to the highe crosse before 
the Mayor , and so to every streete , and soe every 
streete had a pagiant playinge before them at one 
time , till all the pagiantes for the daye appoynted 

VI * 
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weare played , and when one pagpiant was neere 
ended, worde was broug^hte from streete to streete, 
that soe they mighte come in place thereof , exced* 
inge orderlye, and all the streetes have their pa* 
giantes afore them all at one time playeinge tog^a- 
ther; to se which playes was grreat resorte, and 
also scafoldes and stages made in the streetes in 
(hose places where they determined to playe theire 
pagiantes ". » 

Strutt gives the following description 'of the 
manner of performing these plays: — <In the early 
dawn of literature 9 and when the sacred Mysteries 
were the only theatrical performances , what is now 
called the stage did then consist of three seyeral 
platforms or stages, raised one above another; on 
the uppermost sat the Puter Ccelestisj surrounded 
with his angels; on the second appeared the holy 
saints and glorified men; and the last and lowest 
was occupied by mere men, who had not yet pass* 
ed from this transitory life to the regions of eter- 
nity. On one «ide of this lowest platform was the 
resemblance of a dark pitchy cavern, from whence 
issued appearance of fire and flames; and when it 
was necessary the audience were treated with hideous 
yellings and noises, as imitative of the bowlings and 
cries of the wretched souls tormented by the relent- 
less daemons. From this yawning cave the devils 
themselves constantly ascended , to delight and to 
instruct the spectators; to delight, because they 
were usually the greatest jesters and buffoons that 
then appeared ; and to instruct , for that they treated 

Sharpe, Dissertation on the Coventry Mysteries, p. 17. -Ito. 
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the wretched mortals , who were deKvered to them, 
with the utmost cruelty, warnings thereby all men 
carefiilly to avoid the fallings into the clutches of 
such hardened and remorseless spirits \* 

The Pagreants exhibited in Goyentry by the 
different guilds, were performed on moveable scaf- 
folds , as is plainly proved by numerous entries from 
14^ to 1391 , which are still to be read in the 
accounts of their expenses , and which may be seen 
in the work of Sharp t. The Cappers' Company 
had twelve, and the Drapers' ten men, to draw 
their scaffolds. Only one instance occurs of horses 
havings been employed, and that is in the records 
of the Drapers' Company for 1391 , the last year 
in which they performed. 

The accounts of the various guilds contain 
entries of sums paid for machinery, dresses, etc., 
which tend to throw some light on the way in 
which these Pageants were represented. The sub- 
ject of the Smith's Pageant was the Trial, Condem- 
nation, and Crucifixion of Christ, as will appear 
from the following list of Characters, Machinery, 
etc. collected from various entries of charges in the 
records of this company between 1449 and 1585, 
the last year of their exhibiting: — 

CHARACTERS. 

God, sometimes Jesus. Peter and Malchus. 

Cayphas. Anna. 

Heroude. Pilate. 

Pilate's Wife. Pilate's Son. 

* JHanners and Customs , toI. iii. p. 150. 

i* Dissertation on the Coventry Ulysteries, p. 20. 4to. 



Tli« Beadle. S Kuiglits. 

The Devil. 4 Tormeotan. 

Judas. & Princes, A. D. 1490 only. 

HACHINERY, etc. 

Tfae Cross m& « Rope to dnir it up, tmi « CHrtaia 

hanging before it 
Gilding the Pillar and the Cross. 
2 Pair of Gallows. 
4 Scourges aud ■ Pillar. 
Scaffold. 

F*nes to the Pageant 
Mending of Imagery occurs 1469. 
A Standard of red Buckram. 

Ttvo red Pensiles of Cloth painted, and silk Fringe. 
Iron to hold up the Streamer. 

DRESSES, etc. 

4 Gowns and 4 Hoods for the Tormentors. — (These are 

BfterrTerds desci-iked as Jackets of blacjt buckram with 
nails and dice upon theot.) Other 4 gowns with da- 
mask flowers; also 3 Jackets party red and black. 

5 Mitres (for Cayphas and Annas). 
A Rochet for one of the Bishops. 
God's Goat of white Icath^, 6 skins. 
A Staff for the Demon. 

2 Spears. 

Gloves (IS pair at once). 
Herod's Crest of Iron. 
Scarlet Hoods and a Tabard. 
Hats and Caps. 
Cheverel [Peruke] for God. 

3 Chererels and a Beard. 

gilt for Jesus and Peter, 
r Herod. 
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Girdle for God. 

A new Sudere [the veronica] for God. 

A SeldaU [seat] for God. 

Sceptres for Herod and his Son. 

Poleaxe for Pilate's Son. 



THE EXPENSES FOR 1400, VERBATIM. 

This is the expens of the furste reherse of our players 
in ester weke. 

Inprimis in Brede ...... 

Itm in Ale ........ 

Itm in keehyn xiij^ 
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Itm in Vynegre 

Itm payd at the Second Reherse in Whyttsou- 

weke in lirede. Ale and hechyn* . if iiij"^ 

Itm for drynkynge at the pag^ent in haying 

forthe in Wyne and ale .... 
Itm in the mornynge at diner and at Sopper 

in Costs in Qrede ..... 
Itm for ix galons of Ale ..... 
Itm for a Ryhbe of befe and j gose . • 
Itm for keehyn to dener and sopp . ^ 
Itm for a Ryhbe of befe ..... 
Itm for a quarte of wyne ..... 
Itm for an other quarte for heyryng^e of procula 

is g^owne . . . . 
Itm for gloves . . . . •* *j* vj* 

Itm spend at the repellynge of the pa^ntte 

and the expences of havinge it in and furthe xiiij^ 
Itm in paper ....... ob. 

Md payd to the players for corpus xisti daye. 
Inprimis to God ...... ij« 

Itm to Gayphas 

Itm to Heroude 

Itm to Pilatt is wyffe 

Itm to the Bedull 

Itm to one of the Knights 

Itm to the devyll and to Judas 



vij^ 



vij^ 

••M 

. • . .J 

•J' y' 

... « 



ij* 



uf nij* 

. • •_ ... .J 
uj» mf 

ii- 

... . . 

y 
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Itm to Petur and malclius xvj^ 

Itm to Anna * 9* ^j^ 

Itm to Pilatte ....... ilij* 

Itm to Pilatte is sonne ..... iiij^ 

Itm to an other knighte . ij« 

Itm to the Bfynstrell ..... xiiij^* 

Minstrels appear to have taken no inconsider- 
able part in these performances , for we find them 
very frequently assisting^ in their execution. It is, 
however, impossible to discover at what time thej 
first performed in these exhibitions, as the earliest 
MS. we have of these sacred dramas is not much 
older than the middle of the fifteenth eentury^ 
thoug^h if we may judg^e from the popularity of 
minstrels in Eng:land, even as early as the Con- 
quest, it is not at all improbable that they assisted 
at a very early period. In the second play of the 
Chester series, « mynstrells playingre* is noted ia 
the marg:in not less than four times; and in the 
eig^hth play of the same series they abo take part 
in the execution of the piece. The accounts of 
the Trading;- Companies of Coventry contain many 
entries of sums of money paid to minstrels between 
the years 14^ and 1390. It seems not impro- 
bable that they, besides performing^ in their pecu- 
liar quality, acted such parts as required to be sung^, 
which certainly would be very appropriate for them, 
and could not have been well performed without 
their assistance. 

'We meet often with the character of God in 
these dramas, and this, according to our ideas, 
appears to be hig^hly improper and even irreverent. 

* Sharpe , pp. 14—16 
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It must, however, be considered, that as one of 
the design of Miracle - plays was to instruct the 
people in the Scriptures , this , character was partly 
necessary; at least our forefathers could have seai 
no great impropriety in it, or they would not have 
admitted it in these performances to the extent they 
did. It is worthy of remark, that in the accounts 
of the Cappers' Company of Coventry for 1363^ 
the following: entry is found : — citm payd to 

God ^j^ 9* which is the more sing^ular as it 

occurs some years after the Reformation was eiSected 
inEngrland. This does not, however, at all prove, 
that even at that time- when there was a greater 
sense of propriety prevalent^ it was considered by 
any irrelig^ious ; for we must recollect that these 
plays were g^enerally performed every year, so that 
persons accustomed to behold them from their ear- 
liest infancy, did not perceive those improprieties^ 
which would have occurred to others differently 
circumstanced. 

A character even more irreverent than the 
foregoing^ was the Holy Ghost ^ who, thoug^h some- 
times represented as a dove, was occasionally as a 
human fig^e. The eleventh play of the Chester 
series has this personage. The following entries^ 
which are to be found in the books of the Cappers' 
Company, prove that the Holy Ghost was repre- 
sented by a real person: — 

Itm payd to die sprytt of god .... xyj' 

Itm payd for the spret of gods cote ... ij* 

Itm payd for the making of the same cote Tiij** 
Itm payd for ij yardes and halfe of bockram 

to make the spyrits cote * ij^ j^ 



Of all (ke varioiw diancters Utat played in 
these retig^ous dramag, do one i^pears to have 
acted so pronunent a part as the Devil. TfaU can 
be easily accooDted ficw, as he seenu clearly to 
have been the harieqwo in Hiraele-pla^ , and there- 
fore a great faTorite with the spectators. It is not 
ODHtely, Irom the extracts given by Sharpe', that 
he was osually represented with horns*, a very wide 
KonUi (by means of a mask), staring eyes , a larg^ 
nose y a red beard , cloven feet , a tail ; and was 
furBished with a good thick clnb. 

Several of the pieces of the Chester and Co- 
ventry series have characters named Expositor ^ 
OoetoTf and Contemplation y whose office appears 
to have been to deliver a prologue, epilo^e, w, 
as is the case in the thirteenth play of &ie last 
mentioned series , to make remarks on what passes. 
the following is the epilogue to this drama, which 
is spoken by Contemplation , and is curions on 
account of the introduction of a number of persons 
with English names, who are summoned to appear 
before the Bishops as weH as that it informs us, 
in the seventh verse, that money was collected for 
the performances. It is necessary to i 
order to understand correctly the first an 
ses , that the following play is The 7He 
and Joseph. 

Avoyd, sers, and lete my lorde the bnschop c< 
And syt ia the courte the Uwes for to do< 

And I schall gon in thiii place them for to Bom 
The that ben in mv book, the court ve m 



ux 

I w^ffne yea h&te all a bawie. 
That I somown you, all fhe rowte, 
Loke ye fayl for no dowte 
At die court to pepe: 

Boik John Jurdon, and Geffrey Gyle, 
Halkyn Mylkedoke, and fayr Mabyle, 
Steyyn Sturdy, and Jak at the style. 
And Sawdyr sadelere. 

Thorn Tynber, and Betryjs belle » 
Peyrs Potter, and Whatt at the welle, 
Symme Smalfeyih, and Rate Relle, 
And Bertylmew the bocher. 

Kytt eakeler, and Colett crane, 
Gylle fetyse, and fayr Jane, 
Powle pewter, and Pinel prane. 
And mielypp the good fleccher. 

Gok crane, and Dayy drydust. 
Lace Lyer, and Letyce lytyl trast. 
Miles the miller, and eoUe, crake crust. 

Both bette the baker, and Robyn Rede^ 

And loke ye rynge wele ia yowr pars. 
For ellys yowr cawse may spede the wars ^ 
Thow that ye slynge goddys cars, 
Evyn at myn hede. 

Bothe Bontyng the browster, and Sybyly Slynge> 
Megge Hery wedyr, and Sabyn Sprynge^ 
Tyffany Twynkeler , fayle for no ihynge ; 

Fast com a way 

The courte sehal be this day. 

Seyerol of the Dliracle - plays are founded on 
the New Testament Apocrypha. This is more es- 
pecially the case with those of the Coventry series^ 
of whidi ei^t owe their orig^in to this souree. Ia 



the eighth play of this series, Abauia Pregnmietf, 
Joachim says, 

So shulde every curat, in this 'werde wyde, 
Geve a part to his channcel, 1 wys; 

A part to bin parocheners, that to povert slyde; 
The thyrd part to kepe for hym and his. 

Iq the New Testament Apocrypha we find in 
the bools of Mary , Chap. I. t. 5. Their lives were 
plain and rigpht in the sight of the Lord, pious and 
faultless before men. For they divided all their 
substance into three parts : 4. One of which they 
devoted to the temple and officers of the temple ; 
another they distributed among strangers , and per- 
sons in poor circumstaDCes ; and the third they 
reserved for themselves and the uses of their own 
family. 

In the ninth play •, Mary in the Temple f the 
Bishop says, 

A j>TacfonB lord! this is a mervelyous thyo^ 

That we se here all in syght, 
A babe of thre yer a^ so zyn^e. 

To eome vp these greeys so »p ri^t; 
It is an hey meracle. 

The parallel passage is in the booh of Mmy^ 
Chap. IV. V. 4. The parents of the blessed Virgin 
and infant Mary pat her apon one of these stairs ; 
S. But while they were putting off their clothes, 
in which they had travelled , and according to 
custom putting on some that were neat and clean, 
mean time the Vii^in of the Lord in 
inner went up all the stairs one [after 
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another, without the help of any to lead her cv 
lift her, that any one would have judg^ed fi*om 
hence, that she was of perfect agpe. 

. In the fourteenth play , the Trial of Joseph 
and Mart/y the Bishop says, 

Her is the botel of Goddys vengeauns ; 

This drnyh shall be now thi purgaeion. 

We find in the book of Protevan^ Chap. XI. 
Y. 17. But he wept bitterly, and the priest added, 
I will cause you both to drink the water of the 
Lord, which is for trial, and so your iniquity shall 
be laid open before you. 

The New Testament Apocrypha has been used 
not only in the compilation of the Coventry series, 
but also in the Chester and Townely. The Descent 
of Christ into Helly founded upon the apocryphal 
g^ospel of Nicodemus , forms part of each of these 
three collections. There can be fitttle doubt, that 
the Apocrypha was chosen by the writers of these 
plays as best suited to the barbarous ag^es in which 
they appeared, from its containing^ more improba- 
bilities and absurdities. 

The feelingp of propriety that our ancestors 
entertained was certainly rather of a lax Isind, which 
is seen from the contents of many of these plays, 
but especially from the stage directions to the se- 
cond play of the Chester series. This drama com- 
prised the creation, temptation and fall: after this 
event the direction in the margin is, that Adam 
and Eve shall cover genitalia sua cum folOs y whereas 
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then Mabunt trndi^ et non vereeundabuulmr \ 
Parkap9 oar forefatkers tkoag^ht it no indecency 
to g^ve such representations, consideriDg they kad 
the anthority of scriptnre for such exhibitions ; but it 
must nevertheless striite us as not a little extraor- 
dinary, that at least as late as the close of the 
sixteenth century such scenes were to be found in 
JBng^land. We learn this fact from a play entided 
Jhe Travailes of the three English Brothers^ 1607. 
4to., of which the following^ is an extract 

Set^uant, 
Sir, heres an Engplisliman desires accesse to you. 

Sir Anthony Shirley. 
An Englishman whats his name. 

Seruant. 
He calls himselfe Kempe. 

XEnter Kempe.^ 
Sur Aidhony Shirley. 

Kemp, bid him come in, welcome honest Will, and 
how doth all thy fellowes in England. 

Kempe. 

Why like good fellowes when they haue no money , 
line ypon credit. 

Sir Anthony Shirley. 
And what good new Plays haue yon. 

^ la tke second play of the GoTentrj series, Adam says, 
8e as nakyd be for and he hynde. 

Woman ley this leff on thi pryryte. 
And wiA tkis leff I shall hyde me. 
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Kempe, 

Many Idle toyes, but the old play that Adam and Ene 
acted in bare action ynder the figge tree drawes most of 
the Gentlemen \ 

In whateyer Ug^ht we may be disposed to yiew 
Miracle -plays, there can be no doubt that the 
public exhibition of them was attended with seyeral 
beneficial effects. They were very useful in the ci- 
yilisation of the people 9 from their bring^ng^ tog^ether 
all classes 9 and g^iving^ -them a taste for other amuse- 
ments than those which required only strength 
and prowess , and must moreover have been hig^hly 
yaluable in an age when few could read, as a 
means of instructing the people in the truths of 
Christianity. 

^ This extract is taken from a reprint of this play in Bihliogra- 
phieal Memoranda s p. 547. Bristol 1816. Of this work only one 
hundred copies were published , and it is much to be regretted that this 
custom of reprinting only a Tcry limited nu|nber of scarce books , often 
only twenty -five, prevails so generally, as it tends to make these 
works excessively expensive, and very dijfficult to procure. 
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THE DELUGE. 



Dens. 
A God that all tlie World have irrouglit 
Heaven, Earth, and all of nought, 
I see my people, in deede and thought, 
Are fowle rotted in synne. 

My Ghost shall not lenge in man. 
That through fleshlle liking is my fone: 
But till yi shore yeares be gone. 
To loke if they will blynne. 

Manne that I made I will destroy; 
Beast, worme, and fowle to flie: 
For on earthe they doe me noye, 
The folke y* is thereon. 

For it harmes me so hartfuUie 
The malyee now that ean multeply. 
That sore me greyes, inwardlie. 
That ever I made manne. 

Therfore Nqe, my senrant free. 
That righteous man art, as I see, 
A shipp sone thou shalt make the. 
Of trees drye and light 



MIRAGLK- PLATS. 

Litde chambers ikereia thou make. 
And byading slich also thou take: 
Whin and out, thou ne slake 
To anoynte it through all thy might. 

500 Cubytes it shall be longe. 
And so of breadeth, to make it strong. 
Of heighte so, the mest thou fonge. 
Thus measure it about. 

One Window worch through thy might. 
One cubyte of length and breadeth make it: 
Upon the syde a dore shall fit, 
For to come in and out 

Eatinge places thou make also. 
Three rowfed chambers, one or two: 
For w* water I thinke to stowe 
Man that I can make. 

Destroyed all the World shall be, 
SaTC thou, thy Wife, thy sonnes thre; 
And all their Wives, also, w* the^ 
Shall saved be for thy sake. 

Noe, 

Ah Lord! I thanke the, lowd and stUl, 
That to me art in such will; 
And spares me and my house to spill. 
As now I sothlie fynd. 

Thy bydding, Lord, I shall fulfill. 
And never more the greeve, ne grill. 
That suche grace has sent me till. 
Among all mankinde. 

Have done yow men and women all; 
Helpe^ for ought that may befall. 
To worke this shipp, chamber and hall. 
As God hath bydden vs doe. 

Sent, 
Father, I am already bowne, 
Anne axe I have, by my crowne! 



THE DELUGE. S 

As sharpe as any in all this towne. 
For to goe thereto. 

I haye a hatchet, wonder kene, 
To hyte well , as may he seene , 
A better g^rownden, as I wene. 
Is not in all this towne. 

^aphet. 
And I can well make a pyn. 
And w* this hammer knocke yt in; 
Goe and worche, w*hout more dyme. 
And I am ready bowne. 

Fxor Noe» 
And we shall bring tymber, to. 
For women nothing els doe; 
Women be weake to undergoc 
Any great travayle. 

Vxar Sent, 
Here is a good hackstoke; 
On this you must hew and knock: 
Shall non be idle in this flocke, 
fie now may no man fayle. 

F'xar Ham. 
And I will goe to- gather slicke , 
The shipp for to cleane and piche: 
Anoynted it muftt be , every stich , 
Board 9 tree, and pyn. 

F'xor Japhet. 
And I will gather chippes here 
To make a fire for yow, in feere. 
And for to dight yo' dynne». 
Against yow come in. 

[rime faettint signa quasi lahorarent ettm diversis 
ifufrtfrncnfi*.] 
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Now, in the nsme of God, I wUl he^ 
To make the shippe &at we Bhall in. 
That we be ready for to awym 
At the comin|r of the floode. 

These hordea I joyae to,-{elher. 
To keep ts safe from the wedder. 
That we may rome both hither aad thider , 
Aad safe be from this floode. 

Of this tree will I have die mast 
Tyde w« gables that will last; 
W a sayle jatde for each blaate. 
And each thin^r id the kinde. 

With topeas he and bew sprytt, 
W<^ eoardes and ropes I hold all nuete 
To sayle forth at the next weete. 
This shipp is at an ende. 
JVoe. 
Wife, in this castle we shall be keped; 
My childer and thon I wold in leaped! 
Fxor Noe. 
In faith, Noe, I had as li«f thou had slepped, 
for all thy frankishfare. 
For I will not doe after thy red. 
Noe. 
Good Wife dee as I the bydd. 

rxor Noe. 
By Christ not, or I see more neede, 
Tkaiiirfi thou stand all the <lny and rave. 
Noe. 
that women be crabbed aye! 
er are meke , that dare I stye, 
well sene by me to daye , 
Bs of you ea<A one. 
wife, let be all this heere 
n makes in this place here. 



THK DBLUOK. 

For all they wene thou art mauler; 
Aad ao thou art, by St John! 

Heus, 
Noe, take thou thy meanye. 
And in the shippe hye that you be. 
For none so rig^bteous man to me 
Is now on earth lyring^e. 

Of eleane bea^tes w^ thee thou take 
Seayen and seaven, or thou slake, 
Hee and shee make to make 
Belyre in that thou bringpe. 

Of beastes uneleane two and two^ 
Male and female, without moe; 
Of eleane ft^wles seaven alsoe. 
The hee and shee togpether. 

Of fowles uneleane two, and no more; 
Of beastes as I said before: 
That shall be saved throughe my lore. 
Against I send the wedder. 

Of all meates that must be eaten 
Into the ship loke there be getten. 
For that no way may be foryeten. 
And doe all this by deene. 

To sustayne man and beastes therein, 
Aye, tQl the waters cease and blyn. 
This world is filled full of synne , 
And that is now well seue. 

Seayen dayes be yet eoming^e. 
You shall haye space them into bringe; 
After that, it is my lykiug 
Mankinde for to noye. 

Forty dayes and forty nightes, 
Rayne shall fall for their unrightes. 
And that I haye made through my mi^ie 
j^ow thinke I to deatoye. 



Lord, at joare byddinge I am bayse, 
Sith non other grace will gayne , 
Hit wiU I ftilfiU fayne. 
For gracious I the fynde. 

A hundred wyotera aad twenty 
This shipp making tarried have I : 
If, through amendment, any mercye 
Wolde fall rnto manlundc. 

Have done , yoij men and women all ; 
Hye yoa, lest this water fall. 
That each beast were in his stall 
And into ship bronghte. 

Of cleane beastes seaven shall be , 
Of vncleane two , this God bade me ; 
This floode is ny« well may we see. 
Therefore tary you nooghte. 
Sem, 
Syrr, here are lyons, libardes in. 
Horses, mares, oxen, and swyne, 
Goates, ealves, aheepe , and kine. 
Here sittea thou may see. 
Ham. 
Camels, afses, men may Knde, 
Buck , doe , hurte and bynde , 
And beastes of all manner kinde , 
Here bene , as tlunckes mee. 
Japhet. 
Take here cattes and doggs to , 
"'tter, fox, iiilmart alao; 
[ares , hopping gaylie , can yee 
!ave cowie here for to eate, 

rxor JVoe. 
And here are beares, wolfea sett, 
pes, owles, mnnnoaet; 
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Weesells, squirrles, and ferret. 
Here they eaten their meate. 

Vxor Sem. 

Yet more beastes are in this house! 
Here cattes maken in full crowse; 
Here a ratten, here a mouse. 
They stand nye together. 

F^xor Ham, 

And here are fowles les and more, 
Hearnes, eranes, and byttour, 
Swans , peacocks , have them before ! 
Meate for this wedder. 

F^xor Japhet^ 

Here are cocks , kites , crowes , * 
Rookes, ravens, many rowes; 
Cuckoes, curlewes, whoso knows. 
Each one in his kinde. 

And here are dov^s, diggs, drakes ,^ 
Redshankes, running through y« lakes. 
And each fowle that ledden makes. 
In this shipp men may finde. 

In the stag^e direction the sons of Noah are en- 
joined to mention aloud the names of the animals 
which enter; a representation of which, painted on 
parchment, is to be carried by the actors. 

Noe, 
Wife, come in, why standes thou there? 
Thou art ever forward, that dare I sweare: 
Come on Gods half, tyme yt were. 
For feare lest that we drowne. 

Vxor Noe. 
Yea Syr, set vp yo' sayle. 
And rowe forth w**» evill heale. 
For, w^hout any fayle, 
I will not out of this towne^ 
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But I hare my g^oMipa eTerichtm, 
One fool« farther I will not gone; 
They shall not drowne, by 8L John! 
And I may save Uieir lyfe. 

They loved me full well, by Christ! 
But tbon wilt let them in thy cbist, 
EIb rowe forth, Moe, whither thou list. 
And get thee a new wife. 
Not. 
8em, some loe thy mother is wraw; 
Forsooth, such another I do not know! 
Sem. 
Father, I shall sett her in, I trow. 
Without any fayle. 

Slather, my father after thee send. 
And bydds thee into yonder ship wend: 
Loke vp and se the wynde, 
For we be ready to sayle. 
f^xor yoe. 
Sonne , goe agnae to him , and say , 
I will not come therein to dayej 
yoe. 
Come in, wife, in twenty deTills wayei 
Or els stand w'hout 

Ham. 
Shall we aU fetcfae her in? 

Abe. 
Yea, sonnes, in Christs blessing^e and myne, 
■ you l^de yon hetyme, 
this flood I am in donhte. 

Japhet. 
et, we pray yow alto^Aer, 
are here, yo'childer; 
nto the ship fV>re feare of the wedder, 
love that you booghte. 
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Vxor JVoe, 
That will I not for yo' call , 
But if I have my gossips all. 

Gossip. 

The flood comes in fall fleetinge fast. 
On every side it hreadeth in hast; 
For feare of drownings I am aghast: 
Good g^ossip, let me come in! 

Or let Ys drincke , or we depart , 
For often tymes we have done soe ; 
For at a time thou drinckes a ^arte. 
And so will I or that I goe. 

Sem, 

In feyth, mother, yet you shall. 

Whether you will or not! 

' [Tune tfrif.] 

Noe. 
Welcome , wife , into this boate ! 

Vxor Noe. 
And have thou that for thy note ! 

Noe. 

Aha! marry this is hote! 
It is good to be still. 
A childer! methinkes this boate removes! 
Our tarrying here hugelie me greves! 
Over the lande the water spredes! 
God doe as he will! 

Ah, great God! thou art so goodt 
Now all this world is on a flood! 
As I see well in sighte. 

This window will I steake anon^ 
And into my chamber will I gone , 
Till this water; so gi*cate one. 
Be slaked throughe thy mighte. 
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Noah, according^ to the stag^e directions, is now 
to shut the windoi^s of the ark, and retire for a 
short time. He is then to chaunt the psalm, Salva 
mcj Dominel and afterwards to open them and look out. 

Now forty dayes are fullie gone. 
Send a raven I ndll anone; 
If aught were earth , tree , or stone , 
Be drye In any place. 

And if this fowle come not againe. 
It is a signe, soth to sayue, 
That drye it is on hill or playne , 
And God hath done some grace. 

A raven is now despatched. 

Ah Lord! wherever this raven lie. 

Somewhere is drye well I seej 

But yet a dove, by my lewtye, 
^ After I will seude. 
^ Thou wilt turn againe to me. 

For of all fowles that may flyc, 

Thou art most meke and hend. 

The stag'e tlirection enjoins here that another 
dove shall be ready with an olive branch in its 
mouth, which is to be dropt, by means of a cord, 
into the hand of Noah. 

Ah, Lord! hlefsed be thou aye. 
That me hast comfort thus to dayef 
By this sight, I may well saye, 
^ This flood beginnes to cease. 

My sweete doue to me brought hase 
A branch of olyue from some places 
This betokeneth God has done vs some grace ^ 
And is a signe of peace. 

Ah, Lord! honoured most thou be! 
All carthe dryes now I se©^ 
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But yet tyll thou commande me. 
Hence will I not hye. 

All tliis water is alwaye. 
Therefore, as spue as I maye 
Sacrylice I shall doe in faye 
To The devoutlye. 

Deus, 

Noe, take thy wife anonc. 
And thy childer every one , 
Out of the shippe thou shalt g^one. 
And they all with thee. 

Beastes, and all that can flie. 
Out anon they shall hye. 
On earth to g^row and molteplye: 
I will y* yt he soe. 

Noe. 

Lord, I thank the, throug^h thy might. 
Thy hydding^ shall be done in higpht. 
And , as fast as I may dig^hte , 
I will doe the honoure. 

And to the offer sacryfice. 
Therefore comes in all wise , 
For of these beastes that bene hise 
Offer I will this stower. 

[Tune etjfrediens areha cum lota fumilia sua aeeipiet 
animalia sua et volucres, et offeret ea et 
maetahii.^ 

Lord God, in majesty. 
That such g^*ace has grannted me. 
When all was borne safe to be , 
Therefore now I am boune. 

My wife, my childer, my meanye. 
With sacryfice to honour the 
With beastes , fowles , as thou may se , 
I offer here right sone. 
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Noe , to me tliou arte full able , 
And thy sacryfice acceptable , 
For I have found the tnie and stable. 
On the now must I mjm. 

Wairy earth will I no more. 
That manns synne y' greveB sore , 
For of youth manfull yore 
Has byn enclyned to synne. 

You shall noTT {j^row and multeply, 
And earth yon edefie; 
Each beast and fonle y'may flic 
Shall be afrayd for yow. 

And fishe in sea yimay flytte 
Shall susteyne yotv — I yow behitet 
To eate of Ihem yo^ ne lett 
That eleaiie bene yan may knowe. 

There as yow hare eaten before 
Grassc and rootes, sith you were bore. 
Of cleane beastes , les and more , 
I geve you leare to eate. 

Safe blo»de and fishe botbe iu feare 
Of wi'ong dead carreu that ia here, 
Eates not of that in no manere , 
For that aye you shall lett. 

UaBs1aug;hter also yow shall flee. 
For that is not pleasant to mee , 
That shedes bloode , he or ahee , 
On^t where amonge mankinde. 

That shedes bloode, his bloode shall be. 
And vengence haue, that men shall se; 
Therefore now beware now all yee 
You fall not in that synne. 

And forwarde now with yow I make, 
And all thy seede , for thy sake , 
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Of suche Tcngence for to slake. 
For now I have my wiU. 

Here I beKet the a behest. 
That man, woman, fowle, ne beastc. 
With water, while the worlde shall last, 
I will no more spOl. 

My bowe betwene yow and me 
In the firmament shall bee. 
By Terey tokens, that you may se. 
That such vengence shall cease. 

That man, ne woman, shall never more. 
Be wasted by water, as is before. 
But for synne, that greveth sore. 
Therefore this vengence was. 

Where doudes in the welkin bene. 
That ilke bowe shall be sene. 
In tokennge that my wrath or tene, 
Shold never this wroken bee. 

The stringe is turned toward yow. 
And toward me bend is the bowe. 
That such wedder shall never showe^ 
And this behet I the. 

My blessinge now I geve the here. 
To the, Noe, my servant dere. 
For vengence shall no more appeare; 
And now farewell, my darling deere! 
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ANTICHRIST. 



^ntiekritttu, 
De celso throne poli, pollens clarior sole. 
Age vos monstrare, deseendi tos jndicare. 
Reges et priacipes sant subditi suh me Tenientei. 
Sitb sapientes, tos semper !d me credente«, 
Et fac!am fieates (raudere atqne dolentes. 
Sic omnes Rentes gaudebont in me sperantes. 
Desceado presens rex plus et perlastrator; 
Princeps etemus vocor , ChristaB Tester saWator. 
All lordes in lande now belighte 
That will be ruled . tbroa{!rhont the rig^te , 
Your savyonr now, in your sighte. 
Here may you sarely see. 

Messias, ChnBte, and most of mighte, 

hat in the law was you behei^t, 

U mankynde to joye , to dighte . 

: eomea , for I am hee. 

Of me was spokea, in prophesye 

f Hoyses, DaTid, and E»ay; 

am he they call Messy, 

»rebyer of Israeli. 

Those that IceTen on me steadfastly 

shall them save from anoy ; 

nd joy, righte as have I, 

fA Uiem I think to deal. 

But one hath ligged me here in lande, 

!Sa he hig;ht, I understande ; 

D further falsehood he cane foande , 

nd farde with fautayse. 

His wikednes he woulde not wounde, 

ell he was taken and put in bandC) 
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And slayne tliroughe yertue of my sounde ; 
This is soth seekerly. 

My people of Jewes he could twayue , 
That there lande came the never in ; 
Then one them now must I myne. 
And restore them agayne. 

To buylde this temple mil I not blyne. 
As God honoured be therein: 
And endlesse wayle I shall them ^ne. 
All that to me bene bayne. 

One thingpe me glades, be you boulde. 
As Danyell the prophett before me tolde. 
All women in worlde me loye shoulde^ 
And there fayrenes to founde. 

What say you kings, that here bene lente? 
Are not my wordes at your assente? 
That I am Ghriste omnipotente, 
Leere you not this eich one ? 

Primus Rex, 
We leeven , Lorde , without let , 
That Ghriste is not comen yet; 
Yf thou be he , thou shal be set 
In temple as God alone. 

Secundus Rex, 
Yf thou be Christe, called Messy, 
That from our bale shall us lye. 
Doe before us, masteiye, 
A signe that we may see. 

Tercius Rex, 
Then will I leeye that it is soe, 
Yf thou doe wounders or thou goe; 
Soe that thou save us from wo , 
Then honoured shalte thou be. 

Quartus Rex, 
Houle haye we leeyed many a yeare. 
And of our weyninge many a weare; 

s 
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And thou be Cbriate nowe coraen kere. 
Then maye thon stynte >U stryfl*. 
j^tttKhrutus. 

Tbat I am Christe , and Chnste will be , 
By Terye si^nes you shall see ; 
For dead men through my poglee 
Shall nsc from death to life. 

Tiovi Ttill I torae all, through my migbte, 
Trees downe , the rootes uprighte ; 
That is marwayl U) your sighte, 
Tbat frule growii^r upon. 

Soe shall the groe aud multeplye. 
Through my migbte and my masteryc ; 
I put you out of heresye , 
Ty leeve me npou. 

And hodycB that bene dead and slayne , 
Yf I maye rayse them up agayne. 
Then honour me with mighte aud mayne , 
Then sbaU no man you greeve. 

Forsotb, then, after will I dye. 
And rise agayne, throughe my postee; 
Yf I maye doe this DUtrvelonsly , 
I red ye one me leeve. 

Hen buryed in graves you maye see, 
"Wbat mastery, is now hope ye 
To rayse them up , throi^he my postee , 
And all throughe myne accorde. 

Whether I iu my godhead be 
By very sigpiee yon shall see : 
Rise up, dead men, and honour me. 
And know me for your Lorde. 

[Bere the dead rise from (JWr gravtt.} 

Primus Morluus. 
O lorde, to the I aske mercye! 
I waa dead but nowe live: 
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Now wott I well and witterly. 
That Ghrbte is hether come. 

Seeundus Mortuns. 

Hym honour we and all men. 
Devoutly kneeling^e one our ken ; 
Worshipped be thou there, amen! 
Christ our name is comen. 

^ntichristtts. 

That I shall fulfill wholly wrytten. 
You shall wott and knowe well it; 
Fo^ I am wall, weale, and wytt. 
And lorde of every lande. 

And as the prophet, Sophany, 
Speaketh of me , full witterly , 
I shall rehearse readely. 
That clearke shall understande. 

Now will I die that you shall see , 
And rise a^ayne, through my postee; 
I will in ^ave that you put me , 
And worshipp me alone. 

For in this temple a tombe is made. 
There in my bodye shalbe layde ; 
Then will I rise as I have sayde ; 
Take teene to me eieh one. 

And after my resurreccion , 
Then will I sit in g^eate renowne, 
And my ghost send to you downe 
In forme of fier, full sone. 

I dye! I dye! now ame I dead. 
Primus Rex, 

Now, seyth this worthy lotde is dead. 

And his grave is w*** us leade. 

To take his bodye , it is my read , . 

And bury it in a grave. 

2* 



Secundtu Rex, 
For Both, aad aoe to us ke Myde, 
In a tombe lie ironlde be layde; 
Viovr goe we forth all in «bt««de. 
From ' diaekse he aiaye as sare. 

[TKcm (JUy pats over to ffnlieArtft.] 
Terciut Bex. 
Fake we the bodye of this sweete, 
d bury it low nnder the greete; 
w lorde comforte na! we the heseeke! 
d sende na of thy grace. 
Quartut Rex. 
koA yf be rise aone thronghe fais mighte, 
am death to life, as he beheighte, 
in will I honour daye and nighte, 
God in every place. 

[71^ now attend from the tnmb lo the tttrfue ^ 
the earlk.^ 

Prinuu Rex. 
Sow wott I well that he is dead, 
r now in graTC we haTc him layde; 
he rise , as he hath sayde , 
is full of great mighte. 
SecHndus Rex. 
[ cannot leeve hym upon, 
t yf he rise hym selfe alone, 
he hath sayde to many one, 
d shew hym here in sighte. 

Tercius Rex. 
Tell that my savyour be risen agayne, 
faylh my harte maye not he fayne, 
II I hym see with joye. 
Qiuirtiu Rex. 
. most monme with all my mayne, 
tl Christe he risen np agayne; 
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And of that mirrackle make us feigae. 

Rise up, lorde, that we may see! 

[flere Antitkrist rises from the dead.^ 

Antichristus. 
I rise , now reverence doe to me , 
God gloryfyed created of degree , 
Yf I be Christe , now leave you me 
And worke after my wyse. 

Primus Rex. 
O lorde, welcome mayst thou be! 
That thou art good now leeve we; 
Therefore goe sit up in thy see. 
And keep our sacryfice. 

{^Here they go over to Antichrist , ami saeri/iee lo 
Aim.] 

Secundiis Rex. 
For soth in seat thou shalte be set. 
And honoured with laude greate. 
As Moyses law that lasteth yet. 
As he hath sayde before. 

Tercius Rex. 

gracious lorde! goe siht downe then„ 
And we shall kneel upon our ken 

And worshippe the, as thyne owne men. 
And worke after thy lorde. 

[jJere Antichrist ascends the throne.^ 

Quartus Rex. 
Hether we be comen, with good intente. 
To make our sacryffice, lorde exelente! 
With this lambe that I have here hente, 
Rneelinge the before. 

Antichristus. 

1 Lorde, I God, I High Justice, 

I Christe that made the dead to rise; 
Here I receive your sacryffice. 
And blesse you fleshc and fell. 
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I will now sende my Holy Ghoat, 
Yon lunges also yon I tell 
To knowe me love, of mighte moit 
Of heaven , earth and bell. 

[Hrre Ait ^ost deteendr-^ 
Severalei Reges. 

A Ood , a Lorde , miclile of mig'bte , 
This Holy Ghost is in m pighte ; 
Me thinkes mj haste is very lig^hte 
Seth if came into me. 

Primus Rex. 

Lorde , we thee honour day and night , 
For thon shewest us in sighte. 
Right as lUoyses us beheighte , 
Honoured mnst thou be. 

Antichrishu. 

Yet worthy workes , to your will , 
Of phrophesye I shall fulfill , 
As Dauyell pb raphes jed untill 
That tandes should devyse. 

Yon hinges I shall advaunce you all. 
And because your regions be bat small. 
Cities, castells, shall you befall. 
With townes and towers gaye. 

And the gyftes I shal beheight 
You shall hare, as is good righte, 
Hense ere I goe out of your sighte , 
Eich one shall knowe his dole- 
To the I gyre Lomberdy; 
And to the Demarke and Hoogarye ; 
And take thou Pontus and Italy; 
And Rome it shal be thyne. 
Secundus Rex. 

Grante mercye, Lorde, your (fyfls to daye. 
Honour we will the alwaye; 
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For we were never so riche, in faye, 
Nor non of all onr kyne. 

Aniiehrisius, 

Therefore, be true and steadfast aye. 
And truely leeves on my law. 
For I will harken one you to daye, 
Stydfast yf you I fynde. 

Enocke. 

All mighty God, in majesty, 
That made the heaven and earth to be, 
Fier, water, stonne, and tree. 
And man through thy mighte. 

The poyntes of thy privity. 
Any earthly man to see. 
Is impossible, as thinkes me. 
Or any worldly wighte. 

Gracious Lorde , that art soe good. 
That who soe longe in fleshe and blonde. 
Hath granted life and heavenly food. 
Let never our thought be defiled. 

But geve us, Lorde, mighte and mayne. 
Or wee of this shrew be slavne. 
To converte thy people agayne. 
That he hath thus defiled. 

Synce first the worlde begane. 
Through helpe of high heavenly Kinge, 
I have lived in greete likeinge 
In Parradiz w^ out anoye. 

Tell we harde takeinge 
Of this theefles cominge , 
That now on earth is reigninge. 
And doth Godes folkes destroye. 

To Parradiz taken I was that tyde. 
This thefes cominge to abyde. 
And Hely my brother here by sydc 
Was after sente to me. 
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"With this ehunpion we miMt chide , 
Tkat BOW in worlde walketh wyde. 
To disproTe his pompe and pride. 
And pRyer all his postee. 

Lorde, that madest all tliinge. 
And longe hath lente ns living. 
Let never the devills power springe. 
That man hath hym with in. 

God gyve yon grace, bonth oulde and younge. 
To know deceate in his doinge , 
That yon may come to that likeinge 
Of blys that never shal blyne. 

1 warne you all men, witterly. 
This is Enocke, I am Hely, 
Bene comen his errours to destroy. 
That he to you now shewea. 

He calles hym self Christe and Sfessi, 
He lyes, for soth, apertely; 
He is the Devill, yon to anoye. 
And for non other hym knowe. 
Primat Bex. 

Amen, what speake ye of Hely 
And Eaocke, the bene bouth !n company. 
Of onr blonde the bene witterly. 
And we bene of their kyne. 
Quartus Rex. 
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Heiyas. 

This devilles lyme that comen is. 
That sayth heaven and earth is his; 
Nowe we he ready, leeve you this, 
Ag^aynst hym for to mote. 

Primus Rex. 
Yf that we here wytt mone 
'By profles of disputacion 
That you have skill and reason. 
With you we will ahyde. 

Sectindus Rex. 
Yf your skills may doe hym downe. 
To dye with you we will he houne, 
In hope of salvacion. 
Whatsoever hetyde. 

Enocke. 
To doe hym downe we shall assaye 
Through mighte of Jesee , home of a maye , 
By ri^hte and reason, as you shall say. 
And that shall well here. 

And for that cause hether we he sente 
By Jesu Christe, omnipotente, 
And that you shall not alhe shente, 
He boug^ht you all full deare. 

Be glade therefore and make good eheare, — 
And I doe reade as I doe leare, — 
For we he comen in good mannere. 
To save you every one. 

And dreade you not for that false feynde; 
For you shall see hym cast behynde. 
Or we departe, or from hym wynde. 
And shame shall light hym one. 

[Here Enoch and Elijah shall pass over to ^ntiehrisU] 

Saye, thou verye devilles lyme. 
That sitts soe grysely and so gryme, 
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From hym thou came and shall to hym. 
For many a ftoule thou deceives. 

Thou haste deceived men many a daye 
And made the people to thy paye, 
And bewiched them into a wronge waye 
Wickedly vf*^ thy wyles. 

^fUichristiU. 
False features from me yon fley! 
Ame not I most in majesty? 
What men dare name them thus to me. 
Or make such distaunce? 

Hdyas. 
Fye one the feature! fye one thee! 
The deyilles owne nurry! 
Through hym thou preachest and haste posty 
A while, through sufferaunce. 

^ntichristus. 

O, ye ypocrytes that soe cryen! 
Lossels lordens, soe lewdly lyen! 
To spill my lawe, you spine! 
That speach is good to spare. 

You that my true fayth defyne! 
And needles my folke deiryne, 
From hense hastely you hyne! 
To you comes sorrowe and care. 

EJnocke, 
Thy sorrowe and care come one thy head! 
For falsely, through thy wicked read. 
Thy people is put to payne. 
I woulde thy body were from thy head 
Twenty myles from it lead, 
Tell I brought yt againe. 

^tUichristus. 
But I shall teach you curteseye. 
Your sairjour to knowe anon in hye! 
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False theffes, w**» your heresye. 
And yf yoa dare abyde — 

Hdyas, 
Yes, for soth, for all thy pride. 
Through grace of God all night, 
Here we porpose for to abyde: 
And all the worlde that is soe wyde 
Shall wounder one the one every syde, 
Sone in all mens sighte. 

^ntichristus. 
Out one you theefles! bouth two , 
Eich man maye see you be soe, 
Alby your arraye. 

Muffled in mantles non such I know, 
I shall mahe you lowte full lowe , 
Or I departe you froe. 
To know me Lorde for aye. 

Enocke, 

We be no theefles we the tell. 
Thou false feynde, comen from hell! 
With thee we porpose for to mell. 
My fellowe and I, in feare. 

To knowe thy power and thy mighte. 
As we these kinges, have be height. 
And there to we be ready dighte. 
That all men nowe maye heare. 

Antichristus. 

My mighte is moste I tell to thee, 
I died , I rose , through my postee. 
That all these kinges saw wilh theyr eye. 
And every man and wiflP. 

And myrrackles and marveyles , I did , also , 
I consell you therefore bouth two 
To worshipp me, and no moe, 
And let us nowe no more stryve. 
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They were no myirsckles , bat mawelcsB tlunfra, 
.That thoa skoweit unto these kings. 
Through thy TeyMdea cnRe. 

And as the flower now apringa 
Fayleth fayth and heiufrs 
So thy joye it reignet 
That shalbe frome the rafte. 
Anttehrittus. 

Out one the theefle that sitis soe still! 
Why wylt thou not speake them till. 

lorde master, what shall I say tiien? 

Antichrithu. 

1 heshew Loth thy .... 
Arte thou nowe for to kene, 
I fayth, I shall the greeve. 

or my Godhead I made thee wise , 
And set the ever at mickle price. 
Now I woulde fecle thy good advise. 
And heare what thou woulde saye. 

These losells Ihey woulde me greeve, 

i nothiuge oue me they wille leeve, 

t ever he ready me to reprore, 

d all the people of my law. 

!) Iiorde Ihou arte soe mickle of mighte, 

Ihinke thou should mey chide no feight; 
t curse them all, through thy mighte, 
en shal they fare full yll. 
Tor those thou blesses they shall well speed , 
d diose thou curses they are but dead; 
is is my consell and my read 
nder beretykes for to spill. 
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Awtichristus^ 

The same I porposed, leeve thou to me, 
All thing^es I know throug^h my postee. 
But yet thy wytfr I thoug^ht to se 
What was thy intente. 

Yt shall donne, right witterly. 
The sentence geven full openly 
With my mouth truely 
Upon them shal he bente. 

My curse I geve you to amende 
Your meales. 

From your heade unto your heeles, 
Walke you forth , in twenty devills way! 

Enocke, 

Yea thou shalt never come inclysse. 
For falsely with thy wyles. 
The people is put in payne. 

Antichristtis, 

Out one you theefles! why fare you this? 
Whether had you rather hare paine or hies, 
I maye you save from all amysse. 

I made the daye and eke the nlghte. 
And all thinges that is one earth growinge; 
Flowers freshe that fayer can springe; 
Also I made all other thinge — 
The starres that be so brighte. 

Hdyas. 

Thou lyest! vengence one thee fall! 
Out one thee, wretch! wroth thee I shall! 
Thou callest thee kinge and lorde of all! 
A feeynde is the within! 

AnHchristus. 

Thou lyest falsely, I thee tell! 
Thou wylt be damned into hell. 
I made the man of fleshe and fell , 
And all that is lyreinge. 
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For other gpodes liave you nowe. 
Therefore worshippe me alone. 
The w«^ hath made the water and stone. 
And all at my lykeing. 

Elnoeke, 

For soth, thou lyest falsely; 
Thou art a feynde comen to anoye 
Godes people that standeth us hy. 
In hell 1 woulde ihou were! 

Helyas, 

F^e on the fellow! fye on the! Fye; 
For all thy wiehcrafle and soreeryc! 
To mote with the 1 am readye, , 
That all this people mayc here. 

^ntichrisius. 
Out one you harlotts! whense come ye? 
Where have you any other [j^od hut me? 

JEnocke. 
Yes Christe, God in Trenity, 
Thou false feature attaynie — 
That sent his sonne from heaven see. 
That for mankynde dyed one roode tree. 
That shall sone make the to flee. 
Thou feature false and faynte! 

u4nfichristtis. 
Rybbaldes ruled out of raye! 
What is the Trenety for to saye? 

Hdyas. 
Thre personesas thou leeve maye 
In one Godhead in free. 

Father and Sonne, that is no ney. 
And the Holy Ghost, styrringe aye. 
That is one God verey. 
Bene all thre named here. 
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^niichristus. 

Out one you theefles! what sayen yee? 
Will ye have one God and Thre? 
How dare you soe saye? 

Madmen therefore leeve one me 
That am one God, soe is not hee. 
Then maye you live in joye and lee. 
All this lande I dare laye. 

Enocke, 

Ney tyrante, understand thou this 
Without hegyning^e his Godhead is. 
And also without ending^e is, 
Thus fully leeven w6. 

And thou that ingendered was amysse. 
Haste heg^ning^e and noro this hliss , 
An ende shall have, no dreade there is. 
Full fowle as men shall se. 

Antichristus. 

Wreches g^owles, you be'hlente! 
Gode Sonne I am, from hym sente! 
How dare you mayuteyne your intente, 
Seith he and I be one? 

Have I not synee I came hym froe. 
Made the dead to rise and goe. 
And to men I sent my ghoste alsoe 
That leeved me upon. 

Helyas. 

Fye one the, fellow! fye one the! lye! 
For through his mighte and his mastry , 
By sufferaimee of God Almighty , 
The people is hlente through the. 

Yf those men be raysed witterly. 
Without the deviUs fantasye. 
Here shalbe provyd perfectly, • 
That all men shall se. 
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A fooles 1 red you leeve me upon. 
To the people every eich one. 
To put them out of donhte. 

Therefore I red yon hastely. 
Converted to me most mightely, — 
1 shall you save from anoye. 
And that I ame aboute. 

Enocke, 
Now of thy myrrackles woulde I se. 

Helyas. 
Therefore comen hether bene we. 
Doe what is thy great postee. 
And sone thereof to leeve. 

AnJtichristus, 
Sone maye you se, yf you will abyde. 
For I will neither feig^ht ney chide; 
Of all the worlde that is soe wyde 
Therein is not my peace. 

Enocke, 

Bringe forth these men here in our sighte 
That thou hast raysed agaynst the righte, 
Yf thou be soe michle of mighte 
To make them eate and drinke. 

For very god we wiU the knowe. 
Such a signe if thou wylt show. 
And doe thee reverence one a row, 
All at thy lykeinge. 

Antickristus, 
Wreches dampned al be yee , 

But nought for that it falleth me. 

As graeious God abydinge be, 

Yf you will mende your life. 

You dead men rise, through my postee; 

dome eate and drinke that men maye se. 
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And prove me worthy of dyety, 
Soe shal we stynte al stryffe. 
Primus Mortuus, 
Lorde, thy bydinge I will doe aye. 
And for to eate I will assaye. 
Secundus Mortuus, 
And I will al that I maye y 
Will doe thy bydinge here. 

Have here bread bouth two. 
But I must blesse yt or I goe. 
That the feynde, mankyndes foe. 
One yt have no power. 

This bread I blesse with my hande. 
In Jesus name, I understande 
The wh^ is lorde of sea and lande. 
And kinge in heaven soe hye. 

In nomine Patris, that all hath wrought, — 
JEk FtUi Firginis, that deare us bought, — 
Ek Spirihu Sanctis is all my thought, — 
One God and persons thre. 
Primus Morhius, 

Alas! put that breade out of my sighte. 
To loke one yt I ame not lighte ; 
That piinte that is upon yt pighte. 
That putts me to greate feare. 
Secundus Mortuus, 

To loke one yt I ame not lighte. 
That bread to me it is soe brighte. 
And is my foe bouth daye and nighte. 
And putts me to greate dreade. 

Bhtaeke. 

Nowe, you men that hath done amysse, 
Tou see well what his power is, 
Gonvertes to hym I red, I wys 
That yon one roo>d hath boughte. 
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Tercms Rex, 

And nowe we know appeartely 

We have bene broughte in heresye, 

W^ you to death we will for Ay, 

And never more tome our tiion^hte. 

Quarhis Rex. 
Nowe, Enocke and Hely, yt is no ney> 
You hare taunted tte tyrrant this same daye. 
Blessed be Jesu, borne of a maye. 
One hym I leeve upon. 

Primus Rex. 
Thou feature fere w^ fantasye, 
Wti" soi^cerye, wichcralte and nigremj 
Thou hast us led in heresye, 
Fye one thy workes eich one. 

Secundus Rex. 
Jesu, for thy mickle gfrace, 
Forgeve us al our trespasse. 
And bring; us to thy hearenly place. 
As thou art Grod and man. 

IVowe ame I wise made through thy mighte, 
Blessed be thou Jesu daye and nighte! 
This greesly groome greetes hym to feighte. 
To slea us here anon. 

, Tercius Rex. 

Of our lyyes let us not reach , 
Though we be slayne of such a wrech. 
For Jesu his sake that maye us leech. 
Our .soules to bringe to blisse. 

QuarhM Rex. 
That was well sayde, and soe I assente 
To dye, for soth is my intente. 
For Ghristes sake, omnipotente. 
In cause that is righte ^se. 
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A false features tome you nowe! 
You shalbe slayne, I make a vowe; 
Aud those traytors that soe turned you, 
I shall make them unfeayne. 

That all other by Very sighte 
Shall knowe that I ame most of mighte ; 
For w^ this sworde nowe will I feig^hte. 
For al you shalbe slayne. 

l^Ekre Antiekristus kills tkemJi 

Michaell. 

Antichristus nowe is comen this daye, 
Rei^e no longer thou ney maye. 
He that hath led thee allwaye, 
Nowe hym thou must goe to. 

No more men shalbe slayne by the , 
My Lorde wi]l dead that thou be. 
He that gyven the this postee 
Thy sonle .shall under soe. 

In synne ingendered fyrst thou was; 
In synne leade thy life thou hast; 
In synne nowe an ende thou made, 
That marred hath many one. 

Thre yeares and halfe one, witterly. 
Thou hast had leeye to destroye 
Godes people wickedly. 
Through thy fowle read. 

Nowe thou shalt knowe and witt, in bye, 
That more is Crodes majesty. 
Than eke the devil] s and thyne thereby, 
For nowe thou shalt be dead. 

Thou hast ever served Sathanas, 
And had his power in every place; 

5* 



56 MIRACLB - FLATS. 

Therefore thou getU no oAer gmee. 
With hym thou must g^one. 

[Ihre MliekmeU sUll Intl AniiehristmM, mnd Anii 
ekristuM skM call mloud. Help I Mp! keiy!] 

Antichristus, 
Helpe, Sathanas and Lucifiier! 
Belzabubh, bolde Balacheire! 
Rajpiell, Ragnell, thou art my deare! 
Nowe face I wounder evilL 

Alas! alas! where is my power? 

Alas! my wittes is in a were! 

Nowe bodye and sonle bouth in feare. 

And all goeth to the deviD. 

[Here AniiekriHus skmll die, mmd iw devils skmll 

eoute»j 

Primus Demon. 
Anon, master, anon, anon! 
From heU gprounde I harde the grone. 
I thought not to come my selfe alone. 
For worshippe of thyue estate. 

With us to hell thou shalbe gone. 
For thy death we make greate mone , 
To wyne more soules into our pond. 
But now y^ is too late. 

Secundus Demon. 

With me tiiou shalbe, firom me thou come. 
Of me shaU come thy last dome , 
For thou hast well deserved; 
And, through my mighte and my postee. 
Thou hast lived in dignitye , 
And many a soule deceived. 

Primus Demon. 

This bodye was gotten by myne assente 
In cleane hordome , verament , 
Of mother wombe or that he wente , 
I was hym w* in. 
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And taiighte hym aye, with myne iiiteute, 
Synne by w^'^ he shalbe shente; 
For he did my commandemente , 
His soule shall never blyhc. 

Secundus Demon^ 

Nowe fellow, infayth, greate mone we maye make. 
For this lorde of estate that standeth us instead^ 
Many a fatt morsell we had for his sake 
Of soules that have bene saved in hell by the head 

{.Here the devils carry Antiehristus away.^ 

EJnacke. 

A Lorde that al shaU leade. 
And bouth deeme the quicke and dead; 
That reverence the thou one them read. 
And them through righte releeved. 

I was dead and righte here slayne. 
But through thy mighte , Lorde , and thy mayne , 
Thou hast me raysed up againe, 
Thee will I love and leeve. 

Helyas, 

Yea, Lorde, blessed must thou be; 
My fleshe glorjrfl^ed now I se; 
Witt ney sleight againste the 
Conspired may be by no way. 

Al that leeve in thee stedfastly 
Thou helpes, Lorde, from al anoye; 
For dead I was and nowe lyve I; 
Honoured be thou aye! 

Mtchaell. 

Enocke and Hely come you anon ; 
My Lorde will that you with me gone 
To heaven blisse, bouth bloude and bone> 
Ever more there to be. 
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Yon have bene Unge , for yon bene wise , 
Dwellinge in earthly puTMliae, 
But to heaTeD wbere hym selfe ii, 
Nowe shaU you goe with ne. 
[Rm At Ardumiftl tkM Uad Hem U Aovna, mat timU 
MiHg iCsiutelr.*] 

Finis — Deo Graciasl 



COT/ENTRY 
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JOSEPH'S JEALOUSY. 



Joseph, 
How dame, how! yndo your dor! vndo! 
Ar ye at horn? why speke ye notht? 

Susannah, 
Who is ther? why cry ye so? 

Telle us your herand: wyl ye ought? 

Joseph, 
Vado yowr dor ! I sey yow to , 
For to com in is all my thought. 

Mary, 
It is my sp^se, that spekyth us to, 

Ondo the dor, his wyl were wrought. 
Well come home, my husboud der! 
How have you ferd , in fer countre ? 

Joseph. 

To gete our levynge, with owtyn dwere, 

I have sore laboryd, for the and me. 

Mary, 
Husbond, ryght gracyously, now come be ye; 
It solacyth me sore, sothly, to se yow in syth. 
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Joseph. 
Me merveylyth, wyff! sorely your face I can not sc. 
But as the sonne with his bemys in the is most 
bryth. 

Mani, 
Husbond, it is, as it plesyth our Lord, that grace 
of hy grew. 
Who that evyr beholdyth me, veryly. 
They schal be grettly steryd to vertu; 
For this gyfte, and many moo, good lord gra- 
merey ! 

Joseph. 
How hast thou ferde, jentyl mayde, 
Whyl I have ben out of londe? 

Mary, 
Sekyr, ser; beth nowth dysmay4e, 
Byth aftyr the wyl of Goddys sonde. 

Joseph, 
That semyth evyl, I am afrayd; 

Thi wombe to hyge doth stonde; 
I drede me sore I am betrayd. 
Sum other man the had in honde. 
Hens, sythe, that I wenIK 
Thy wombe is gret, it gynnyth to ryse. 
Than has thou begownne a synnifuU gyse. 

Thy self thou art thus schent. 
Now, dame, what thinge menyth this? 

With childe thou gynnyst ryth gret to gon; 
Sey me, Mary, this ehildys fadyr who is? 
I pray the telle me, and that anon? 

Mary. | 

The fadyr of hevyn , and se , it is, J 

Other fadyr hath he non: | 

I dede nevyr forfete with man, I wys. 

Wherefore, I pray yow, amende yowr mon: 
This childe is Goddys , and yours. 
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Joseph, 

Goddys childel thou lyist, in faye, 
God dede neyyr rape so mtfa maye. 

V * * w 

But yit I say, Mary, whoos childe is this? 

Mary, 
Goddys and yours, I sey, I fvys. 

Joseph, 
Ya y ya ! all olde men , to me take tent , 

And weddyth no wyff, in no kynnys wyse , 
That IS a yong^c wench , be my asent , 

For doute and drede and swych servyse. 
Alas! Alas! my name is shent: 

All men may me now dyspyse. 
And seyn olde cokwold! thi bowe is bent 

Newly now, after the frensche gyse. 

Alas, and welaway ! 
Alas , dame ! why dedyst thou so ? 
For this synne, that thou hast do, 
I the forsake, and from the g^o. 

For onys evyr, and dy. 

Mary, 
Alas gode spowse! why sey ye thus? 

Alas dere hosbund amende your mod! 
It is no man, but swete Jhus, 

He wyll be clad in ilesch and blood. 
And of your wyff be born. 

Saphor, 
For sothe the Angel thus seyd he, 
,~. That Goddys sone , in trynite. 
For mannys sake, a man wolde be. 
To saTC that is forlorn. 

Joseph, 
An Angel ! alias , alas ! fy for schame ! 
Ye syn now , in that ye do say ^ 
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To puttyn an Angel in so gret blame. 

Alas, alas! let be do way; 
It was sum boy began this game. 

That clotkyd was clene and gay. 
And ye geve hym now an Angel name, 

Alas, alas! and welaway. 

That evyr this game be tydde! 
A dame ! what thought haddyst thou ? 
Her may all men this proverbe trow. 
That many a man doth bete the bow» 

Another man hath the brydde. 

Martf. 

A gracyous God ! in hefiiie trone ! 

Comforte my. spowse in this hard cas ; 
M ereyful God amend his mone , 

As I dede nevyr so gret trespas. 

Joseph, 

Lo , lo , sers ! what told I yow , 
That it was not for my prow, 

A wyff to take me to. 
And that is wel seue now; 
For Mary , I make God a vow , 

Is grett with childe^ lo! 
Alas! why is it so? 

To the busshop I wole it telle , 
That he the lawe may here do , 

With stonys her to qwelle. 
Nay, nay, yet God forbede! 
That I shuld do that vengeabyl dede. 

But if I wyst , welaway ! 
I knew nevyr with her, so God me spede. 
To ky of thynge , in word nor dede , 

That towchyd velany. 
Nevyr the less what for thy, 
Thow she be meke and mylde, 
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With owth rnannys company. 

She myght not be with childe. 
But I ensure me was it nevyr: 
Thow yet she hath not done her devyr. 
Rather than I shuld pleyny opynly, 
Certeynly, yett, had I levyr 
Forsake the countre for evyr. 

And nevyr come in her company. 
For, and men knew this yelany. 

In reproff thei wolde me holde , 
And yett many bettyr than I, 
Ya! hath ben made cokolde. 
Now, alas! whedyr schal I gone? 

I wot nevyr whedyr, nor to what place; 
For often tyme sorrowe comyth sone , 

And longe it is or it pace. 
No comfort may I have here. 

I wys, wyff, thou dedyst me wronge, 
Alas I taryed from the to longe. 
All men have pety enime amonge. 
For to my sorrowe is no cher. 

Mary. 
God! that in my body art sesyd. 
Thou knowist my husbond is dysplesyd. 

To se me in this plight; 
For unknowlage he is desesyd, 
And therfor help that he were esyd. 

That he myght knowe the ful profyght; 
For I have levyr abyde respyt. 

To kepe thi sone in priuite, 
Graunted by the holy spyryt. 

Than that it shulde be opyned by me. 

God appears and instructs an Angel to desire 
Joseph vdll abide with Mary, she being pregnant 
by God himself. 
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Joseph! Joseph! thoa wepyst shyrle. 
From thi wyff why comyst thou owte? 

Joseph. 

Good ser! lete me wepe my fyle; 

Go forthe that wey, and lett me now^hl 

The j4ngel requests him to return and cheer her : — 

Sche Is a ful elene maye, 

I tolle ye God wyl of her be born. 
And sche elene mayd as she was befom. 
To save mankynd that is forlorn; 
Go chere her, therefor, I say. 

Joseph. 
A! Lord God! benedicite! 
Of thi g^ret comforte I thank the. 

That thou sent me this space; 
I myght wel a wyst parde. 
So gpood a creatui*e as sche. 

Wold nevjf a done trespace 

W ¥ ¥ V 

Joseph then returns to Mary, and under a feelings 
of repentance and dehgiht, says, 

Alas! for joy, I qwedyr and qwake! 

Alas! what hap now was this! 
A mercy ! mercy ! my jentyl make , 

Mercy! I have seyd al amys; 
All that I have seyd her I forsake. 
Your swete fete now let me kys. 

Marti. 
Nay lett be; my fete not thou them take; 
My mowth ye may kys, I wys. 
And welcome on to me. 

Joseph. 
Gramercy! my owyn swete wyff! 
Gramercy! myn hert! my love! my lyff! 
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Sckal I nevyr more mak sucbe stryff, 
Betwyx me and the I 
He tells her he is convinced: — 

Had thou not ben a vertuous wyff, 
God wold not a ben the with inne. 

Joseph assures Mary that hereafter he will serve 
her, and worship the child; yet he expresses cu- 
riosity: — 

And therefor telle me , and nothynge withboulde. 
The holy matter of your eoncepeion. 

Mary relates 9 that the Ang^l Gabriel greeted 
her, and said, 

r 

God shulde be borne of my bode, 

The fendys powste for to felle, 
Thorowe the Holy Gost, as I well se: 

Thus God, in me, wyl byde and dwelle. 

Joseph expresses satisfaction, thanks God, is re- 
conciled to Mary, and the performance concludes. 
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THE TRIAL OF HARY AND JOSEPH. 



Primtt Detractor. 
A! A! serySj God save yon all! 
Here is a fayr pepyl, in pood fay. 



To reyse Llawdyr is al my lay , 

Bakbyter is my brotlier of blood. 
Dede be ought come hedyr in al this day ; 

Now ivolde God that he wer here) 
And , be my trewd) , I dare wel say , 
That, if wetweyn, togedyr apere, 
Hor slawndyr we to ecbal arere, 

Withiu an howre, tborwe onth this town. 
Than CTyr iher was this thowsand yer. 

And ellys I shrewe you, bothe vp and down. 
Now, be my trewth, I have a syght, 

Ei^n of n^ brother, lo nher he is : — 
Weleom, der brother! my trowth I ply^t, 
Yowr jeatyl mowtb let me now kys. 
Secuftdus Detratiitr. 
Gramerey! brother, so have I blys; 
I am ful glad we met this day. 
Primus Detractor, 
Ryght 80 am I, brother, I wyr, 
Mocfa gladder than 1 kan say. 
But yitl good brother, I yow pray. 

Telle, al these pepyl, what is yowr name: 
'f thei knew it, my lyf I lay, 
ei wole yow wnrchep, and spek gret fame. 

Secuttdtu Detraetot'. 
bakbyter, that spyllyth all game, 
he hyd and knowyn, !n many a place. 
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Primus Detractor, 
Be my trowtb, I seyd the same; 

And yet sum seyden thou shulde have evyl graee. 
Secundus Detractor. 
Herk! reyse sclaundyr: canst thou owth telle 
Of any newe thynge that wrought was late? 
Primus Detractor. 
Within a shorte whyle a thynge befelle , 

I trowe thou wylt iawgh ryghtt wel therate. 
For , be trowth , ryght mekyl hate , 
If it be wyst, therof wyl growe. 
Secundus Detractor, 
If I may reyse ther with debate , 
I sehal not spare the seyd to sowe. 
Primus Detractor. 
Syr, in the tempyl, a mayd ther was, 

Galde mayd Mary; the trewtii to teU, 
Sche seruyd so holy , with inne that plas , 

Men seyd sche was fedde with holy Angell; 
Sche made a tow with man nevyr to melle. 

But to leve chast, and clene yirgine,. 
Howevyr it be, her wombe doth swell e. 
And is as gret as thyne or myne. 

They discourse for ^ome time upon this news, 
but in terms not befitting^ modern refinement. 

The Bishop, Abizachar, enters with two Doctors 
of Law. They listen to part of the slander, and 
at last the Bishop says, 

I charge you serys of your fals cry. 
For sche is sybbe of my owyn blood'. 
Secundus Detractor. 

Syb of thi kyn thow that she be,. 

All gret with chylde her wombe doth swelle; 

Do calle her hedyr, thi self schal se. 

That it is trewthe that I thee telle. 

4 
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P rimtu DttraOor. 
Ser, for yowr lake, I sch*! kepe cowncclle, 

Vflw for to grere I am Tyght loth , 
Bat list, ayn, lyst, what aeyth the belle? 

Our fayi Bi^d now gret with chtld« foth. 
PriHe^MUs Doctor Ijcgtm. 
Make good heed, sera, what ye doth say, 

Avyse yow wele what ye present. 
If this be fownde fale , anothyr day 

Fnl soire ye achol yowr tale repent 
Secundus Detractor. 
Ser, the mayd, forsothe, is good, and gent. 

Both comely, and gay, and a ftyr wench; 
And , feetly , with help , schc can consent , 

To set a cokewolde on the hye benche. 
Episcopta. 
This verey talys my hert doth greve. 

Of h!r to here snch fowie dalyawnce , 
If she be fowndyn in such repreve. 

She schal Bote rewe her governawns. 
&pH Somnor, in hast wend Ihou thi way, 

Byd Joseph, and his wyff, be name 
At the coorte to apper this day. 

Here hem to peurge of her defame ) 
Sey that I here of hem grett sduunc , 

And that doth me gret heTyues , 
If thei be dene , wiUww^ blame , 
Byd hem come hedyr, and shewe wyttnes. 

Demineiafor. 
All redy, ser, I schal hem calle. 

Here at yowr coorte for te apper, 
And , yf I puy hem mete with all , 

I hope tyght aone tiiei schal ben her. 
Awey, sers! let me com oerue; 

A man of wurchep here comyth to place. 
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Of curtesy, me semytb, ye be to leme. 

Da of yow hodys^ witk a^ evyl ^iice! 
Do me fiuiB .wurekep Wear uy face. 

Or, be my trowth, I shall yow make 
If ^at I roUe yow up in my race , 

For ler I sebal de yowr limbs qwake , 
But yit sum mede , and ye me take , 

I wyl withdrawe my gret rougrh toth. 
Gold, or sylvyr, I wyl not forsake. 

But eyyn as all Somnors doth. 
A, Joseph! good day, with thi fayr spowse; 

My lorde, the buschop, hath for yow sent, 
It is hym tolde that in thi house 

A cpekolde is — 

Mary, 

Of God, in hevyn, I take wyttnes. 

That synful werk was neyyr my thought, 

I am a mayd yit, of pure clennes, 
Lyke as I was into this werd brought. 

Denunciator, 

Othyr wyttnes shall non be sought; 

Thou art with ehilde, eche man may se; 
I charge yow bothe ye tary nought. 

But, to the buschop, com fortb, witb me. 

Joseph, 

To the buschop , with yow , we wende ; 
Of our purgacion hawe we no dowth. 

Mary, 

Almighty God shal be our frende. 
When the trewthe is tryed owth. 

Dennnciatar* 
Ha! on this wyse, exeiieyth h^r, erfiy scowte. 
Whan her owyn synqe hem doth defame: 

4* 
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« 

But lowly therin thei gym to lowtk. 

Whan thei he gjlty, and fowndyn in hlame. 
Therfore come forth eokewolde — 

Denunciator upbraids them fbrtlier, and brings 
them before the Bishop 9 Trhom he thus addresses : — 

My lord 9 the buschop; here haae I brought 
This goodly copyl, at yowr hyddyng; 

And, as me semyth, as be here, firaoght 
Fayr chylde , lullay , sone must she syng. 

Primus Detractor. 

To her a credyl ye wolde brynge. 
Ye myght saue mony in her purse , 

Becawse she is yoirr cosyn, — thinge, 

I pray yow, ser, lete her nevyr far the wers. 

Eptscofms. 

Alas, Mary! what hast thou wrought? 
I am a schamyd eyyn for thi sake. 

t^ m * * 

Tell me who hath wrought this wranke, 
How hast thou lost thi holy name? . 

Mdry, 

My name, I hope, is saff and sownde, 
God to wyttnes I am a mayd. 

V * V V 

Of flesehly lust and gostly wownde 
In dede nor thought I nevyr asayd. 

Secundus Doctor Legum, 

Herke thou, Joseph; I am afrayd 

That ihou hast wrought this opyn synne: 

woman thou hast thus hetrayd. 
With gret flateiynge, or sum Ms gyane. 



MARY AND J08BPH. ^ 

Secwndus Dehradar, 
Now 9 be my trowth, ye hytte the pyune. 

With that purpose in feyth I hplde. 
Tell now how thou thus hir dudyst wynne. 

Or knowlych thi self for a coekewold? 

Joseph, 
Sche is, for me , a trewe clene mayde. 

And I, for hir, am clene also; 
Of flesehly synne I nevyr asayde , 

Sythyn that sche was weddyd me to.. 

Episcopus. 
Thou schalt not schape from vs, yitt 90^ 

Fyrst thou shalte tellyn us another lay:: 
Streyt to the awter thou shalt qo ^ 

The drynge of vengeawns ther to asay. 
Here is the hotel of Goddys vengeauns : 

T|iis drynk shall be now thi purgacion: 
This hath suche yertu,. by Goddys ordenauns. 

That .what man drynk of this potacion. 
And goth straightway in processyon. 

Here in this plac^ this awter abowih. 
If he be gylty, sum maculacion, 

Pleyn in his face, schal shewe it owth. 
[_Hie JOSEPH bibit et sepeies eireumit al^are dicfns; -» 

This drynk I take, with meke entent. 

As I am gyltles, to God 1 pray; 
Lord ! as thou art omnypotente , 

On me then shewe the trowth this day.. 

[Modo. mit,] 
About this awter I take the way; 

O gracyous God belp thi serraunt , 
As, I am gyltles, ageyn you may; 

Thi hand of mercy , this tyme , me graunt^ 
Denunciator. 
This olde shrewe may not wele gou, 

Longe he> taryetb to* go abowth.;, 
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Lyft up thi iMt, set IbHk Hhj ton. 

Or, be my trewth, tlum fetyvl a ekfwte. 

Joseph is sorely upbraided and taunted, by De- 
nunciator and the Detractors , whilst he paces round 
the altar. 

Joseph, 

A, gracyous God! help me this tyde, 

Ageyn this pepyl, that doth me defame: 
As I ne^yr more dede towche her syde, 

This day help me, from werdly schame, 
Aboute this awter to kepe my fame. 

yij tymes I haue goa rownd abowte. 
If I be wurthy to 8u%r bbime , 

O, ryghtfiil God! my synne she we owghte. 

^pisco/ms, 

Joseph; with herte, thank God, thi lorde, 

Whos hey mercy doth the excuse; 
For thi purgacion we s<^al recorde. 

With hyr, of synne, thou dedyst nevyr muse; 
But, Mary, ^i self mayst not refuse, 

AU grett with chlyde we se the stonde; 
What mystye man dede the mysvse? 

Why hast thou s^vmed ageyn thi huabonde? 

i 

Mary. 

' I trespaeyd nevyr, with ei'thely wyi^t, 

Therof I hope , throwe Goddys sonde , 
Her to be putgyd, befor yowr syg^. 

From all synne ciaae, lyke as my husbonde; 
Take me the hotel, out of yowr honde; 

Her schal I cLrynke, befom yowr faee, 
Abowth this awter than schal I fonde 

vij tymes to go, by Godys grace. 
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Sectmdus 1^9ctor Legwm, 

With Goddys hyg^ myg^ht loke tiiou not rape. 

Of thi purg^acion wel the aTyse; 
Yf thou be g^lty thou mayst not gehape, 

BeWar e^yr of God that rygfhtfol justice. 
If God ivitfa vengeaims set on the 2ii« ajie, 

Not only thoa, but all thi kym is sehamyd, 
Bettyp it is to telle the trewth deyyse. 

Than God for to greve , and of hym be gramyd 

Mary drinks of the water of veng^eance^ and 
walks around the attar, sayings a prayer to God, 
which she concludes thus: — 

Gabryel me 9 with wordy s, he be forn. 

That ye, of your ^odnes, woulde become my 
chylde; 

Help now of your hyg^ness, my wurchep be not lorn, 
A dere sone ! I pray yow , help yowr modyr mylde. 

Mary receives na harm from the potation, and 
the Bishop^ in astonishment, declares, that 

Sche is clene mayde, both modyr and wyff! 

The Detractors suspecting^ some deceit, express 
their dissatisfaction. 

Prmms Detractor, 

Be my fadyr sowle, here is g^ret gyle, 
Beeause sche is syb of yowr kynreed: 

The drynk is chaungyd, by simi fals wyle. 
That sche no shame shulde haue this steed. 

The Bishop orders Detractor to drink of the 
same eup» 
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Primus, Ihiraeior. 
Syr, in good feyth, a draught I pidle , 
If these to drmkers have not aU spent. 

He iostanly becomes frantic from the draught; 
the Bbhop and all present ask pardon of Mary for 
their suspicion and detraction , which she gprants; 
she and Joseph congratulate each other ; and the 
piece concludes. 
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Isaye» 
The sofferent thatt seitfae trrerfi seycrettt. 
He saue you all and make yon petfett and stronge: 
Amd gerenet grace w* Us naarce forto mete. 
For now in gx«tt netere maysynd ys bvwnd. 
Tlie Mffpisat ha&e gevin t8 soo mortall a wonde. 
That no creatnic ys aboil t« forto reyles 
Tyll thye right vncion of Jvda dothe seyse ; 
Then schall mocke aiyrttie ^md j^ie in oresse , 
And the right rote in laaraell ffptfuge, 
Thatt schaU bryng forfhe the greyne off wholltmes: 
And owt of danger he schall vs bryng 
In to thatt reygeon where he ys hyag: 
Wyehe abowe all othur §tm dothe a bownde^ 
And thatt craell SaAan he 8<Aall confownde. 
Where fore I cum here apon this grofmde. 
To comforde eyuere creature off birfhe; 
For I Isaycy the proliBt, bathe fownde 
Many swete matters , whereof we ma make myrik 
On this same wyse. 
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For thogh that Adam be demid to deytke 
W* an liu childur, asse Abell and Seythe : 
Yett ecce tfirgo consepeei ; 
Loo , where a reymede scha]! ryse ! 
Be holde a mayde schaU conseyye a childe. 
And gett ts more grace than eyaer men had : 
And hir meydin od nothing defylid: 
Sehe ys deputyd to beare the snn abnyghte God. 
Loo, suffemtis now ma you be glad. 
For of this meydin all we ma be fayne ; 
For Adam , that now lyis in sorrois full sade , 
Hir gloreose birth sehall reydeme hym ageyn 
From bondage and thrall. 
Now be myrre eyuere'nwn^ 
For this dede bryffly in Isaraell schalbe done , 
And before the fathur in trone, 
Thatt sehall glade ys all. 
More of this matter fayne wolde I mere, 
But lengur tyme I haue not here for to dwell. 
That lorde that ys mercefull his merce soo in ts ma prove. 
For to sawe owre sollis £rom the darknes of hdl. 
And to his blys he vs bryng asse he ys bothe lord and kyng , 
And shalbe eyuerlastyng in seeula sectdost amen. 

GabereUi 

Hayle ! Mare , foil of grace , oure Lord Crod ys w* the 
Aboue all wemen that eyuer wasse; 
Lade blesside mote thow be. 

Mare, 

All myght fathur and kyn^ of blys , 
From all dysses thu saue'me now: 
For inwardely my spretis trubbuld ys, 
Thatt I am amacid and kno nott how. 

Gaherdl. 

Dred the nothyng meydin' of this r 
From heyvin a bowe hyddur am I sent, 
Of embassage from that kyng of blys , . 
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Unto the lade and yirgin reyuerent, 

Salutyng the here asse most exselent. 

Whose yerta ahoae all othur dothe abownde; 

Wherefore in the grace sehalhe fownde: 

For thow schalt conseyye apon this grownd 

The second persone of God iu trone; 

He wylbe borne of the alone , vf^ owt sin thu schalt hym see; 

Thy grace and thi goodnes wyl neyuer be gone. 

But eyiier to lyre in yergenete. 

Mare. . 

I maryell soore how thatt mabe t 
Manes company kney I neyuer yett. 
Nor neyuer to do kast I me, 
Whyle thatt owre lord sendith me my wytt. 

GaberM. 

The wholle Gost in the schall lyght , 
And schall do thy soil soo w* yertu. 
From the fathur thatt ys on hyght: 
These wordis turtill the be full tru. 
This chylde that of the schalbe borne, 
Ys the secotade persone in trenete; 
He schaU saue that wase forlome , 
And the fyndis powar dystroie schaU he; 
These wordis, lade, foil tm the bene. 
And furthur, lade, here in. thy noone lenage.A^ 
Be holde Eylesabeth thy cosyn dene ,- 
The wyche wasse barren and past all age , 
Amd now w* chyld sche hath bene 
Syx monethis , and more asse schalbe sene ; 
Where for discomforde the not Mare , 
For to God onpossibull nothyng mabe^ 

Mare. 

Now and yt be thatt lordis wyll. 
Of my bodde to be borne and forto be; 
Hys by pleysuris forto full fyl, 
Asse his one hande mayde I submyt me. 
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OfiVOfTiC* 

Now blessid be ike tjne sett. 
That thu waste borne in tbj de|fre: 
For now ys the knott snelj knjii. 
And God consejride in trenete. 
Now fare well lade off my^kb most, 
Ynto the Crod hed I the be teyebe. 

Mkre. 

Thatt lorde the gyde in eyuere cost. 
And looly he leyde me and he my leyche. 

[Here fAe ^ngeli deptytk, mid JOSOFF emmytk in mtd 9efik 

Mare, my wyff soo dere! 
How doo ye dame, and whatt ehere 
Ys w* yon this tyde? 

Jfure. 

Truly, husebonde, I am here, 
Owre Lordis wyll forto abyde. 

Whatt I troo thatt we be all sehent: 
Sey women who hath byn here nth I went. 
To rage wyth the. 

Mare. 

Syr, here wase nothnr man nor mans eyvin, 
Bat only the sond oi owre Lorde God in heyidn. 

Sey not soo women, for sehame ley be: 
Ye be w* ehyld soo wondurs grett. 
Ye nede no more therof to tret , 
Agense aU right. 

For sothe this ehylde dame ys not myne, 
Alas that eyuer w* my nynee 
I sold see this syght. 
Tell me women whose ys this ehyld? 

Jl§are. 

Non but youris husebond soo myld. 
And thatt schalbe seyne. 



But myne, alias! alias! wky sey ye aoo? 
Wele awey wobhhi, bow may I goo 
Be gyld as maay a nothur ys! 

Mare, 

Na truly, sir, ye be not be gylde. 
Nor yet w* spott of syn I am not defylde$ 
Trust yt well huse bonde. 

Huse bond in feytbe , and tbat acold : . ^ ' 
A weylle awey Jotoff, as thow ar oldie! 
Lyke a fole now ma I stand and truse. 
But in feyib. Mare, tiiu avt in syn. 

Soo mocbe ase I baue ebeyriscbyd tbe dame and all tki kyil. 
Be bynd my bake to serve me thus: 
All olde men insampull take be me; 
How I am be gylid bere may you see. 
To wed soo yong a cbyld. 
Now fare well. Mare, I leyve thie bere alone, 
Wortbe tbe dam and tby warkis ydieone: 
For I woll noo more be gylid be for frynd nor fooe. 
Now of ibis ded I am soo dull , 
And off my lyff I am soo full, no fartbur ma I oo. 

Aryse up Josoff, and goo wbom ageyne 
Ynto Mare iby wyff ibat ys soo fire ; 
To comford bir loke tbat ibow be fayne. 
For Josoff a eleyne meydin ys scbee. 
Scbe batb eonseyrid w* owt any trayne 
Tbe seyeond person in trenete : 
Jbu scbalbe bys niume sarten. 
And all tbys world sawe scball be not agast. 



Now , Lorde ! I tbanke tbe w* bart full sad , 
For of these tythyngis I am so glad, 
I'hatt all my eare awey ys east: 
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Wherefore to Mare I woll in bast 
A Mare! Mare! I knele fbil loo, 
Forgeye me, swete wyff, here in thia lond. 
Maree , Mare ! for now I kno 

Of youre good gonernance and how yt doth stond : 
Thoght thatt I dyd the mys name. 
Maree, Mare! whyle I leve 

Wyll I neyner, awet wyff, the greye in emyst, nor in game. 

Mare. 
Now thatt Lord in heyvin, sir, he yom forgyre: 
And I do for geve yow in hya name for euermore. 

Josef. 
Now truly, swete wyff, to yon I sey the same; 
But now to Bedlem must I wynde. 
And seho my self soo lull of care , 
And I to leyye you this grett behynd, 
God wott the whyle dame how you sichnld fare. 

Mare, 
Na hardely, husebond, dred ye nothyng, 
For I woll walhe w* you on the wey. 
I trust in God all myghte hyng 
To spede right well in owre jumey. 

Josoff. 
Now I thanke you. Mare, of youre goodnes, 
Thatt ye my wordis woll not blame; 
And syth that to Bedlem we sehall ys dresse. 
Goo we to gedur in Goddis wholle name. 
Now to Bedlem haue we leygis three. 
The day ys ny spent, yt drawyth totv^ard nyght: 
Fayne at your es , dame , I wold that ye schulde be : 
For you groue all werely, yt semyth in my syght. 

Mare. 
God haue marcy ! Josoffe , my spowse , soo dere ! 
All profettis herto dothe beyre wyttnes^ 
The were tyme now draith nere 
Thatt my chyld wolbe borne , wyche ys hyng of blis. 
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Ynto sum place > Josoff, kyndly me leyde, 
Tliatt I moght rest me w* grace in this tyde. 
The lyght of the faflmr oner hus both spreyde , 
And the grace of my sun w* vs here abyde. 

Josoff. 

Loo 5 blessid Mare! here schall ye lend, 
Cheff chosyn of owre Lorde, and cleynist in degre; 
And I for help to towne woU I wende. 
Ys nott this the best dame 9 whatt sey ye? 

Mare. 

God haue marce ! Josoff , my huse bond 9 soo meke ! 
And hartely I pra you goo now fro me. 

Josoff, 

Thatt schalbe done in hast 9 Mare, soo swete ! 
The comford of the wholle Gost leyve 1 w* the. 
Now to Bedlem streyght woll I wynd. 
To gett som helpe for Mare soo fire, 
Suin helpe of wemen , God ma me send ! 
Thatt Mare, full off grace, pleysid ma be. 

Pastor j\ 

Now God that art in trenete, 
Thow sawe my fellois and me; 
For I kno nott wheyre my seheepe nor the be , 
Thys nyght yt ys soo colde« 
Now ys yt nygh the myddis of the nyght. 
These wedurs ar darke and dym of lyght, 
Thatt of them can hy haue noo syght 
Standyng here on this wold. 
But now to make there hartis lyght. 
Now will I fiill right stand apon this looe, 
And to them cry w* all my myght: 
Full well my yoise the kno, 
W^ koo! fellois! hoo! hoo! hoo! 

Pastor ij. 

Hark, Sym, harke, I here owre brothur on the loe, 

This ys hys woise, right well I knoo, 

5 



There fore toward byin lett TS ^o. 

And folio his woise a riglit 

See, Sym, se where ^e doth sfond; 

I am ryght glad we haue hym fond. 

Brothur! where hast thow bya soo long, • 

And this nyght hit ys soo cold? 

Pastor j. 

E! fryndis! ther cam a pyrie of wynd w^ a myst snddenly, 
Thatt forth off my weyis went I, 
And grett heyvenes in made I, 
And wase full sore afrayde; 
Then forto goo wyst I nott whyddur. 
But trawellid on this loo hyddur and thyddur; 
I wasse so were of this cold weddar, 
Thatt nere past wasse my myght. 

Poiicr ig\ 

Brethnr, now we be past that frygbt. 
And hit ys far w* in the nyght: 
Full sone woll spryng the day lyght. 
Hit drawith full nere the tyde. 
Here awhyle lett ts rest. 
And repast owreself of the best, 
Tyll thatt the sun ryse in the est. 
Let TS all here abyde. 

[T%ere the SCe(^PPEMJlfiS drawys furik Hker iMyfe, mtd 
doth eyU and ilrynir* and asse the drynib, the fyud 
the star and sey thusi — 

Brethur, loke vp and heboid, 
Whatt thyng ys yondi^.* thatt scbynitb 900 bryght, 
Asse long ase eyuer I hane w^acbid my fold, 
Yett sawe I neyuer soche a sygbt in fyld. 
A ha! now ys cum the tyme that old lathiirs hath told, 
Thatt in the wyntni*s nyght soo cold, 
A chyld of mey4yn borne be he wqld , 
In whom all profeciys sebalbe fuUfyld. 
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Potior j. 

Truth y* ys w* owt naye, 
800 seyd the profett Isaye , 

Thatt a chylde schuld be home of a made soo brygfat. 
In wentnr ny the schortist dey , 
Or ells in the myddis of the nyght. 

PaHor ij, 

Looyid be God, most off myght! 
That o^ivre grace ys to see thatt syght: 
Pray we to hym ase hit ys rights 
Yff thatt hys wyll yt be^ 

Thatt we ma haue knoleyge of this sjmgnefocacion » 
And why hit aperith on this fiission; 
And eyuer to hym lett ys geve lawdacion. 
In yerthe, whyle Ifett we be. 

[Tkere the 'An^is stfng Glorea in exselsis Beo.] 

Pasior tgf*. 
Harke, the syng abowe in the dowdis clere; 
Hard I n^jntm of soo myrre a c[uere : 
Now gitQjkyU bffethur draw we neve 
To here there armony? 

Pastor /. 
Brothnr, myrth cmd solas ys cum bus amoiiy9 
For be the swettnes of ther songe; 
Caddis sun ys ei^n, whopn we h«M lokid for losng, 
A^fM syngnc^tk liiys star that we do see. 

Pa$^9r $'. 
Glore 9 gUnrea m ex^dm , that waae lih^ songe ^ 
How sey ye , fellois ! seyd the iwt Hint ? 

Pastor j, 
Thatt ys welseyd, now goo we henee 
To worschipe thatt chyld of by manyffecence; 
And that we may syng in his presence, 
Et in tarra pax omymbus. 

[There the Sehepperdis syngis Asc I owC Md^ , mnd J&SOFF 
seyth ; — 

8* 
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Now Lorde this noise that I do here, 

W* this grett solemnete, 

Gretly amendid hath my chere, 

I truest hy neris schortly wolbe. 

[There the AngeUis tjfluf Gloria in cxMlns mgeyn^J] 

Mare, 
A! Josoff, hnseboiid, cum heddur anon, 
My chylde ys borne that ys kyng of blys. 

Josoff'. 
Now welcum to me, the makar of mon, 
W* all the omage thatt I eon; 
Thy swete mothe here woll I kys. 

Mare, 
A I Josoff, husebond, my chyld wa^th cold. 
And we haue noo fyre to warme hym w*. 

Now in my armys I schall hym fold , 
Kyng of aU kyngis be fyld and be firyth: 
He myght haue had bettur, and hym selfe wold. 
Then the breythyng of these bestis to warme hym w*. 

Mare, 

Now Josoff, my husbond, fet heddur my chyld. 
The maker off man, isind hy kyng of blys. 

Josoff, 

That schalbe done anon. Mare, soo myld! 
For the brethyng of these bestis hath warmyd well I wys. 

^ngdl j, 

Hyrd men hynd drede ye nothyng, 
Off thys star thatt ye do se; 
For thys same mome Godis sun ys borne. 
In Bedlem of a maydin fre. 

Angell ij, 

Hy you hyddur in hast; 
Yt ys hys wyll ye schall hym see 
Lyinge in a crybbe of pore reypaste, 
Yett of DaTiihis lyne cumon ys bee. 
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Piutar y. 

Hayle, mayde, modnr, and wyff, soo myld! 
Asse the An^ell seyd, soo hane we fonde. 
I haue nothyng to present w* the ehylde ^ 
But my pype hold, take yt in thy hond^ 
Where in moche pleysure that I haue fond. 
And now to oonowre thy gloreose byrthe, 
Thow Bchallt yt haue to make the myrthe^ 

Pastor if. 

Now hayle be thow ehyld , and: thy dame ,. 
For in apore logg^yn here art thow leyde-; 
Soe the Angell seyde, and tolde ys thy name. 
Holde, take thow here my hat on thy hedde, 
And now off won thyng thow art well sped; 
For weddur thow hast noo nede to eomplayne. 
For wynde, ne sun, hayle, snoo, and rayne. 

Pastor iy. 

Hayle, be thow lorde ouer watnr and landis, 
For thy cumjrng all we ma make myrthe; 
Haue here my myttens to pytt on thi hondis, 
Othur treysure haue I non to present the w*. 

Mare, 

Now, herdmen, hynd for youre eomyng. 
To my ehylde sehall I pra, 

Asse he ys heyyln kyng, to grant you his blessyng. 
And to hys blys that ye may wynd at your last day. 

[There the Sehepperdis syngiih ageyne, and goth forthe of 
the plnee , and the ij Profettis enmyth in and segth thus ; — 

Prof eta j, 
Noyellis, noyellis, of wondrfoU meryellys! 
Were hy and deface ynto the heryng, 
Asse scripture tellis these strange noyellis to you I bryng. 

Prof eta y , 
Now hartely, syr, I desyre to knoo, 
Yff hytt wolde pleyse you forto schoo 
Of whatt maner a thyng. 
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Pr^m jf . 
Were mystecall v»to yonre heryog 
Of the nateyete off a kys^? 

Fmfeim ^. 
Of a kyng, whenee Mlmld ke am? 

Profda j. 
From thatt reygfead ryall, and nighty na»eioii. 
The sede seylesteall and heyrinly Tysedomtf; 
The seycond person, and €U>dis one sum. 
For owre sake ys man ke com; 
This godly spere desendid here. 
In to a vergin elere sehe on defyld. 
Be whose warke ohskeyre 
Owre frayle nature ys nevr begiMe. 

Prafeta if. 
"Why hathe sehe a ehyld? 

Prefeta /. 
E! trust hyt well, and neuer the las. 
Yet ys sehe a mayde eyin asse sehe wasse , 
Ajid hir sun the kyng of Isaraell. 

Prefeta y. 
A wondur full mavTell how thatt ma be , 
And far dothe exsell al) owre capasete. 
How thatt the trenete of soo hy v^allete , 
Sehuld he jonyd vnto owre mortallete. 

Profeta j. 
Of his one grett maree as ye sehall se the exposyssion , 
Throgh whose vmanyte all Adamis progene 
Reydemyd schalbe owt of perdyssion; 
Syth man did offend, who sehxdd amend, 
But the seyd mon and ne notirar; 
For die wyehe cawse he iiiearnate wold be, 
And lyve in mesere asse manis one brothur. 

Prefeta ^\ 
Syr , vnto the deyite I beleve perfettle 
OnpossibuU to be there ys nothyng: 
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How be jrt this warke vnto me ys darke. 
In the opperaeion or wyikyn^. 

Prafetu /. 
Whatt more reypriff ys vnto be^rff then to be dowtyngp. 

Prafefa 9 . 
Yet dowtis oftymis hathe d^r^vacton. 

Prof eta j, 
Thatt ys be the meynes of comeneeaeipn , 
Of trawthis to haue a dey probacion. 
Be the same dowts reysoning^* 

Prof eta ^\ 
Then to you thys won thyng; — 
Of whatt nobull and hy lenag^e ys schee, 
Thatt my^ht this verabull prineis modur be? 

Prof eta j\ 
Ondowtid sche ys cmn of hy parrage. 
Of the bowse of l)ayith9 and Salamon the sage 9 
And won off the same lyne joynid to hir be mareage , 
Of whose trybe we do siibscryre this chy[l]dis Icnage. 

Prffeta ij. 
And why in thatt wysse? 

Prof eta j. 
For yt wasse the gysse 
To eonte the parant on the manys lyne , 
And nott on the feymyne, 
Amonst ys here in Isaraell. 

Prof eta y. 
Yett can I nott aspy, be no wysse. 
How thys chylde borne schuldbe w* ow [t] natiiris prejudyse. 

Pri^eta j. 
Nay no prejudyse ynto nature I dare well sey. 
For the kyng of nature may hawe aU at lus one wyll. 
Dyd not the powar of tiod make Aronis rod beyre frute 
in on day? 

Profeta ij 
Truth yt ys in ded 



Prafeta j. 
Then loke you and rede. 

Prffeta ij. 
A! 1 preseyre the sede inhere apon tfaatt yoa spake; 
Yt wasse for owre nede thatt he frayle natttie did take. 
And his blod he scknid schede amens forto make 
For owre trans eipressioii , 

Ase yt ys seyd !n profece ; — thatt of the lyne of Jnde 
Schnld spryng a right Hesse, 
Be whom all wee schalld hane reydemeion. 
Prof eta j. 
S* , now ys the ^me com , 
And the date there of run 
Off his natevete. 

Pr<^eta g. 
Yett I beseke yon hartele, that ye wold schoo me how 
Thatt this strangle nowelte were broght vnto yon. 
Pn^ela j. 
This otfaur nyght boo cold. 
Hereby apon a wolde, 
Schepperdis wachyng there fold. 
In Uie ny^ht soo far. 
To them aperid a star. 
And eyuer yt drer them nar ; 
Wyche star the did behold, 
Bryghter the sey H folde, 
Then the sun so clere 
In his mydday spere; 
And the these tythyag^s tolde. 

Pri^eta g. 
mn,mt seyeretly? 

Prafefa J. 
I, hardely, 

e there of no comeil, 
wn^ ase lowde. 
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Ase eyner the cowde, 
Presyngp thekyng^ of Isaraell. 

Prefeta ^'. 

Yett do I marvell. 
In what pyle or castell. 
These herdmen dyd hym see. 

Prcfefa j\ 

Nothur in haUis, nor yett in bowris^ . 
Borne wold he not be; 
Nothur in eastellis , nor yet in towns , 
That semly were to se: 
But att hys fathurs wyll^ 
The profed to fidl QrU, 
Be twyxt an ox and an as, 
Ihu this kyng borne he was; 
Heyrin he bryng us tyll ! 

Prof eta y, 

S', a! but when these Scbepperdis had seyne hym there^ 
In to whatt place did they repeyre? 

Prafeta j, 

Forthe the went^ and glad the were; 
Going the did syng 

"W* myrthe and solas, the made good chere, 
For joie of thatt new tything. 
And aftur asse I hard the tell, ' 
He reywardid them full well. 
He graunt them hevyn ther in to dwell. 
In ar the gon w* joie and myrthe , 
And there songe hit ys neowell. 

[TKere the Profeiiis gothe furthe , and Erod eumyth in and the 

Metsenger.^ 

Nonceose, 
Faytes pais, domnyis baronys de gran<fe reynowne! 
Payis , seneoris scheyaleris de nooble posance ! 
Pays , gentis homos companeouys petis egranec ^ 
Je vos command dugard treytus sylance ! 






I 
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Payis tanque Tottnr nooble Roie syre ese p«rMance! 
Que nollis persone ese non fawis peirwynt dedfferanee t 
Nese harde de frappas, mayis {^dus to cor paceance 
Mayis gardus voter seneor to cor reyueranee; 
Gar elat vottur Roie tato pttyaance. 
Amon de leo pase , tos je rose ciimraande , 

E lay Roie Erott ^la, graadeaboly voa Tinport. 

Erotie. 
Qui statu in Jude et Rex heraeU, 
And the myghttyst conqnerowre that eyuer walkid on g^rownd ; 
For I am evyn he thatt made bothe bevin and hell. 
And of my myghte powar holdith vp ibis world rownd. 
Slagog and Sladroke, bothe the did I confownde'. 
And w* this bryght bronde there bonis I brak on sund'r, 
Thatt all the wyde worlde on those rappis did wond'r. 
I am the cawse of this grett lyght and thund'r; 
Yett ys throgh my fiire Ihat the soche noyse dothe make. 
My feyrefiill contenance the clowdis so doth incumbur, 
Thatt oftymis for dred ther of the yerre yerth doth quake. 
Loke when I w* males this biyght brond doth schake; 
All the whole world from the north to the sowthe, 
I ma them dystroie w* won worde of my mowthe. 
To reycownt vnto you myu innennerabull substance 
Thatt were to moche for any tong to tell; 
For all the whole Orent ys vnd'r myn obbeydeanee. 
And prynce am I of purg^atorre , and cheff capten of hell. 
And those tyraneos trayturs be force ma I compell 
Slyne enmyis to yanquese, and eyyn to dust them dryye. 
And w* a twynke of myne iee not won to be lafte alyve. 
Rehold my contenance and my colur, 
Rryghtur then the sun in the meddis of the dey! 
Where oan you haue a more grettur succur. 
Then to behold vfj person that ys soo gaye; 
My fawcun and my fassion w* my gorgis araye? 
He thatt had the grace all wey ther on to thynke, 
Lyye the my^ht all wey w^ owt othur meyte or drynke; 
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And tkys my tryomf«ide fame most bylist dothe a bownde, 
Throgh owt this world in all reygeons alvrod, 
Reysemelyug the faner of thatt most rayght Mahownd; 
From Jubytor he desent, tmd cosyu to the grett God, 
^d namyd the most reydowndSd kyng Eyrodde, 
Wyche Itett all pryncis hath undnr siibjeeeiott. 
And all there whole powar yndur my proteceion^ 
And therefore my hareode here ealHd Calcas, 
Warne thow eyuer porte, thatt no schyppis a ryve, 
Nor also aleond stranger throg my realme pas. 
But the for there truage do pay markis fyre. 
Now spede the forth hastele. 
For the thatt wyll the eontrare 
Apon a galowse hangid schalbe; 
And, be Slahownde, of me the gett noo grace. 

Noncios. 

Now, lord and mastur! in dl the hast, 
Thy worethe wyll ytt gchall be wroght; 
And thy ryall cimtreyis schalbe past. 
In asse schort tyme asse can be thoght. 

Erode. 

Now schall owre regeons throgh owt be sogjit 
In eyuer place, bothe Est and West: 
Yff any katyffis to me be broght 
Yt schalbe nothyng for there best« 
And Ibe whyle thatt I da resst, 
Trompettis, viaUis, and othur armone, 
Schall bles the wakyng of my maiste. 

[Jlere Erod goth aweif, and the iij Kyngis speykyih tn the strcte.} 

Rex J, 
Now blessid be God of his swet sonde. 
For yondnr a feyre bryght star I do see! 
Now ys he comimon vs a monge 
Asse the profettis seyd that yt schuld be. 
Aseyd there schuld a babe be borne 
Comyng of the rote of Jesse , 
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To sawe mankyBd that wasse for lome. 

And truly come now ys he. 

Reyuerence and worschip to hym woll I do , 

Asse God and man thatt all made of noght. 

All the profettis acordid and seyd eyyn soo, 

Thatt w* hys presseos blod mankynd sehnld be boght. 

He grant me grace be yonder star thatt I see 9 

And in to thatt place bryng me, 

Thatt I ma hym worschipe w* umellete. 

And se hys gloreose face. 

ilejc ij. 

Oyri off my wey I deme thatt I am. 
For topcuns of thys cuntrey can I non see; 
Now God thatt on yorth madist man , 
Send me sum knoleyge where thatt I be. 
Yondiir me thynke a feyre bryght star I. see. 
The wyche be tocunyth the byrth of a chyld, 
Thatt hedur ys cum to make man fire. 
He borne of a mayde, and sche noihyng defyld; 
To worschip thatt chyld ys myn in tent. 
Forth now wyll I take my wey; 
I trust sum cumpany God hath me sent. 
For yondur I se a kyng labur on the wey; 
To warde hym now woll I ryde. 
Harke, cumly kyng, I you pray. 
In to whatt cost wyll ye thys tyde. 
Or weddur lyis yowre jurney? 

Rex j. 

To seke a chylde ys myne in tent. 
Of whom the profettis bathe mentf 
The tyme ys cum now ys he sent. 
Be yondur star here ma [you] see. 

Rex ij.. 
S» , I prey you w* your lysence. 
To ryde w* you vnto his presence; 
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To hym wyll I offiir frank in sence. 
For the hed of all whole chnrche schall he be. 

Rex iq, * 

I ryde wanderyng^. in yeyis ivyde, 
Oaer montens and dalis, I wot not where I am. 
Now hyng^. of all kyngis send me soche gyde, 
Thatt I myght haue kmoleyge of this cimtreys name. 
A yondur I se a syg^ht be seymyng^ all afar. 
The wyche be toeuns sum nevis ase I troo, 
Asse me thynke a chyld peryng in a stare ; 
I trust he be cum thatt schall defend ys from woo. 
To kyn^s yundur I see, and to them woll I ryde, 
Forto haue there cumpaue I trust the wyll me abyde. 
Hayle, cumly kyngis, augent! 
Good surs, I pray you wheddur ar ye ment? 

Rex j. 

To seke a chylde ys owre in tent, 
"Wyche be toeuns yondur star asse ye ma see. 

Rex ij. 

To hym I purpose thys present. 

Rex nj. 

Surs, I pray you and thatt ryght vmblee, 
"W^ you thatt I ma ryde in cumpane; 
To all myghte God now prey we, 
Thatt hys pressiose persone we ma se. 

[Here Erode eumyih in ageyne , and the MESSEJSGERE seyth ; — 

Hayle lorde , most off myght ! 
Thy eommandement ys right. 
In to thy land ys comyn thys nyght 
iij kyngis, and w^ them a grett cumpany. 

Erod. 

Whatt make those kyngis in this cuntrey? 

Noncufs. 

To seke a kyng and a chyld the sey. 

Erode. 

Of whatt age schuld he bee? 
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Skant twellve dejrit old Iblle. 

Erod. 
And wasse he soo late borne? 

Noncios, 
E! Syr, soo the schode me thys same dey in the morne. 

Erod. 
Now 9 in payne of deyth , bryng^ them me beforne ; 
And there fore , harrode , now hy the in hast , 
In aU spede thatt thow were dyg:ht. 
Or thatt those kyngis the cuntrey be past; 
Loke thow bryng Ihem aU iij before my syght 
And in Jerusalem inquere more of thatt chyld? 
But I wame the that thy wordis be mylde. 
For there mast thow hede, and crafty wey 
How to do his powere,' and those iij kyngis shalbe begpild. 

Nanctos, 
Lorde, I am redde att youre byddyng^. 
To sarve the ase my lord and kyng. 
For joye there of loo how I spryng, 
W* lyght hart and firesche g[a9ibQ}dyng , 
Alofte here on this molde. 

Erode, 
Then sped the forthe hastely. 
And loke thatt thow be^e the eyvinly: 
And also I pray the hartely, tl^tt t^ow doo 
Gomand me bothe to yong and olde. 

JXuncias. 
Hayle, syr kyngpis, in y^ms^ degrtl 
Erood, kyng of these cuntr«yia wyde 
Desyrith to speyke v* you all thfe^ 
And for youre comyng he. dfidie abyde. 

Syr, att his wyll we be i^^ bayne, 
Hy us brethur vnto thatt lordi» place; 
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To speyke w* hym we wold be fayne, 
Thatt chyld thatt we seke, he grant ys of Kia grace! 

Noneios, 
Hayle, lorde w* owt pere! 
These iij hyngis here have we broght 

Now irelcum, syr kyngis^ all in fere; 
But of my bryght blesurs bassche ye nogbt. 
S' kyngis, ase I yndurstand 
A star bathe gydid you into my land ; 
Where m grett harie ye haue fonde. 
Be reysun of hir beymis bryght; 
Wherefore I pray you hartely. 
The vere truthe thatt ye wold sertefy; 
How long yt ys surely, 
Syn of that star you had ftirst syght? 

jReJc J. 

8' kynge, the vere truthe sey. 
And forto schoo you ase hit ys best. 
This same ys evin the xii^ dey 
Seyth yt aperid to vs to be west. 

Erode, 

Breihur, then ys there no more to sey, 
put w* hart and wyll kepe ye your jurney; 
And cum whom by me this same wey. 
Of your nevis thatt I myght knoo. 
You schall tryomfe in this cuntre. 
And w* grett con^orde bankett w^ me: 
And thatt ehylde myself then woll I see , 
And honor hym also. 

Rex ij. 

S' , youre commandemeHl we woll fbUyil , 
And humbly abaye ovnreself there tyU ; 
He thatt weldith all thyng at wyll 
The redde way bus teyche, 
S' kyng! thatt we ma pass your land in p^. 
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Erode. 
Yes! and walke softelj eyvin at your one es, 
Youre pase porte for a G deyisy 
Here sehall you haue of clere cummand 
Owre reme to labur any weyis. 
Here sehall you haue he spessehall grante. 

Rex iij. 
Now fare well kyng of hy degre; 
Humhly of you owre leyve we take. 

Erode, 
Then adey, S' kyngis, all ihre; 
And whyle I lyre he hold of me; 
There ys nothyng in this cuntre^ 
But for youre one ye sehall yt take. 
Now these iij kyngis ar gon on ther wey. 
On wysely and on wyttely haue. the all wroghte. 
When the eum ageyne the sehall dy thatt same dey. 
And thus these Tyle wreychis to deyth the schalhe hroght; 
Soehe ys my lykyng. 
He that agenst my lawys wyll hold. 
Be he kyng or keysar, neyuer soo bold, 
I shall them cast in to caris cold. 
And to deyth I sehall them hryng. 

[There Erode goth his weys, and the tij Kyngis eum in ageyne J] 

Rex j. 
O blessid God, moche ys thy myght! 
YHiere ys this star thatt gawe vs lyght? 

Rex y, 
Nom knele we downe here in this presence. 
Be sekyng that lord of hy maugnefecens ; 
That we ma see his hy exsellence, 
Yff that his swet wylhe. 

Rex nj. 
Yondur, hrothur, I see the star. 
Where hy I kno he ys nott far; 



I 
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Therefore, lordis, goo we nar 
Into this pore place. 

[TJiert^ihe iij Kywfh gou in to the Jesen , to Mare , and hir child *^ 

Hex j, 

Hayle, Lorde thatt all this worlde hath wroght! 
Hale, God and man to gedur in fere ! 
For thow hast made all thyng of noght, 
Alhe yt thatt thow lyist porely here. 
A cupe full [of] golde here I haue the broght 
In toconyng thow art w* owt pere. 

Rex ij\ 

Hayle be thow , lorde of hy maugnyffecens ! 
In toconyng of presteod, and dyngnete of offece. 
To the I offar a cupe full of in sence; 
For yt be hoyith the to haue soche sacrefyce. 

Rex iij, 

Hayle be thow, lorde longe lokid fore ! 
I haue broght the myre for morjtalete. 
In to cunyng thow schalt mankynd restore, 
To lyff be thy deyth' apon a tre. 

Mare, 

God haue merce, kyngis, of yowre goodnes! 
Be the gydyng of the godhed hiddur are ye sent; 
The proyyssion of my swete sun your weyis whom reydres. 
And gostely reywarde you for youre present. 

Rex j, 

Syr kyngis, aftur owre promes, 
Whome be Erode, I myst nedis goo. 

Rex ij, 

Now truly , berthur , we can noo las 
But I am soo far waehid I wott not wat to do. 

Rex iij, 
Ryght soo am 1, where fore I you pray, 
Lett all ys rest ys awhyle upon this grownd. 

6 



Rexj. 
Brethor, yom tjbm j» rijjht well nto ny pigr; 
The f^ace af tlutt swet chylde Mne n all Mnrade. 

Ryng of Tawnu, S' J«aperl 
Kyng of Arraby, S' Balthaurl 
Helehor kyng;, of Agiiiarcl 
To yon now am I sent 
For drede of Eyrode, goo yon west whom 
In to those pertiei when ye cum downe , 
Ye sehalbe byrrid w* gret rejnowne: 
The wholle Gost thus knoleyge hath sent 
Rex J. 
Awake, S* Kyngis, I yon praye, 

: voise of an Angell I hard in my dreme! 

Rex g. 
t ys full tm thatt ye do sey, 
reyheraaid owre names playne. 

Rex ig, 
lad thatt we icbnld goo downe he west, 
>de of Eryrodia fawls be traye. 

Rexj. 
forto do yt ya ttie beat, 
Ud that we bane sogbt, gyde ve the weyl 
re well the fejrlst of achapp soo swete, 
ankid be Jbn of his sonde , 
we iij to gedur soo suddenly schnld mete, 
Iwell BOO wyde, and in strannge lond, 
'Xe make owre presentacion 
lis kyngis son clensid boo eleyne, 
his modor. for ovre salaacion; 
he myrUi now ma we meyne, 
ire soo well haA done this obblaeion. 

Rex^. 
farewell > S* Caspar , brothnr to yon 
>f Tawnu, the moat worthe; 



S' Baltkasar, also to you I bow. 
And I thanke you bothe of jovw |p»od cttupaay , 
Thatt we togeddwr bane bad. 
He thatt made ys to mete oa byU^ 
I thanke hym now and eyner I wyll; 
For now may we goo owt yll. 
And off owre offerynge be foil fayne. 

Bex nj. 

Now syth thatt we myst nedly goo 
For drede of Erode , thatt ya scm wrothe , 
Now fare well, brothur, and brotliar abo; 
I take my leye here at yon bothe 
This dey on fote. 

Now he thatt made ts to mete on playme, 
And offorde to Mare in hir jeseyne; 
He geYe ts grace in heyvin a gayne 
All to geyder to mete. 

Nuncios, 

Hayle, kyug most worthist in wede! 
Hayle , manteinar of eurterse ihrogh all this world wyde I 
Hayle, the most myghtyst that eyuer bestrod a stede! 
Ha[y]le, most monfollist mon in armor man to a byde! 
Hayle , in fhyne hoonowre ! 
Theese iij kyngis thatt ferthe were sent. 
And schuld bane cum ageyne before the here present, 
Anothur wey, Lorde, whom the went 
Contrare to thyn hononre. 

Erode. 

A nothnr wey! — owt! owt! owt! 
Hath those fawls traytvrs done me this ded? 
I stampe, I stare, I loke all abowtt; 
Myg^t I them take I sehnld them bren at a glede ! 
I rent , I rawe , and now run I wode. 
A ! thatt these velen traytors hath mard thys my mode ! * 
The schalbe hangid yf I ma cmn them to. 

[Here Erode ragii in thys pugamd, mn4 in ike itreie ahe.] 

6* 
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E ! and tkatt kerne of Bedlem , lie sehalbe ded , 
And ilins schall I for do Ids profece. 
How sey yon , S' knyghtis , ys not this the liest red ^ 
Thatt all yong ehyldur for tlib selinld be dede, 
'Wyth sworde to be slayne? 
Then scball I, Erod, lyve in lede. 
And all folke me dowt and drede. 
And offiir to me bothe gold , ryebesse , and mede ; 
Thereto wyll the be fiill fayne. 

Myles j. 
My lorde, kyng Erode be name! 
Thy wordis agenst my wyll schalbe. 
To see so many yong ehyldur dy , ys schame; 
Therefore conseU ther to gettis thu non of me. 

Myles if. 
Well seyd, fello! my trawth I plyght; 
S' kyng ! perseyve right well ybu may, 
Soo grett a morder to see of yong frute , 
Wyll make a rysyng in thi noone cuntrey. 

Erode, 
A rysyng! — owt! owt! owt! 

[7%ere Erode ragis agetftie, and then seyth thus; — 
Owt , yelen wryehis ! bar apon you I cry , 
My wyll vtturly loke thatt yt be wroght. 
Or apon a gallowse bothe you sehaU dy. 
Be Mahownde, most myghtyste, thatt me dere hath boght! 

Myles j. 
Now, cruell Erode, syth we scball do this dede. 
Your wyll nedeMly in this realme moste be wroght; 
All the ehyldur of thatt age dy the most nede , 
Now w* all my myght the scball be ypsoght 

Myles y . 
• And I woU sweyre here apon your bry^t sworde. 
All the ehyldur thatt I fynd selayne the schalbe; 
Thatt make many a modur to wepe 
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And be fall sore aferde. 

In owre armor bryght when ike bua see. 

Erode, 
Now you have swome fortk tkat ye goo; 
And my wyll thatt ye wyrke botbe be dey and nyjrht; 
And then wyll I for fayne trypp lyke a doo ; 
Bat whan the be ded, I wame yoa, bryng^ ham be fore 
my sygM. 

jingell. 
Mare and Josoff ! to you I sey , 
Swete word from the fathur I bryng you full ryght; — 
Owt of Bedlem in to Eygype forth gob ye the wey. 
And w* you take the kyng full of myght , 
'For drede of Eroddis red. 

Josoff, 
A ryse up , Mare , hastcly and sone ! 
Owre Lordis wyll nedys most be done , 
Lyke ase the Angell vs bad. 

Mare. 
Mekely, Josoff, my one spowse, 
Towarde that cuntrey let vs reypeyre. 
Att Eygyp sum tocun off bowse 5 
God grant bus grace saff to com there ! 

[Here the Wemen eum in wytke there chyldur , ^yngyng them , 
and Mare and Jfosoff goth awetf eleync,^ 

Woman j, 
I loUe my ehylde wondursly swete , 
And in my harmis I do hyt kepe. 
Be eawse thatt yt schuld not crye. 

Woman y, 
Thatt babe thatt ys borne, in Bedlem, so meke. 
He saue my chyld and me from velany! 

Woman iij. 
Be sty 11! be styll! my lyttul ehylde I 
That Lorde of lordis saue bothe the and me f 
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For Erode hath swome w* wordis wyld, 
Thatt all yong chyldnr Mkqpe the tdhaHie. 

Sey ye lyyddiirde, wyriit wyddwr ar ye a wcy? 
What beyre you m youre aimis iiedis mvat we see; 
Yff the be man chyldur, dy the nyst Ays dey. 
For at Eroddis wyll all thy]i|^ i»¥»t be. 

And I in handls wonys them hent. 
Them forto sley noght woll I spare; 
We most full f^ll Erodis commandement, 
Elis be we asse trayturs, and cast all in care. 

Woman j\ 

S' knyghtis ! of youre curtesse 
Thys dey schame not youre cheyaldre. 
But on my child haue pytte. 
For my sake in this tyde. 
For a sympull sdaghtur yt were to sloo. 
Or to wyrke soche a chyld woo , 
Thatt can nodur speyke nor goo. 
Nor neuer harme did. 

Woman y. 

He thatt sleyis my chyld m syght, 
Yff thatt my strokis on hym ma lyght , 
Be he skwyar or knyght , 
I hold hym but lost. 
Se thow fawls losyngere, 
A stroke schalt thow beyre me here , 
And spare for no cost 

Woman ig, 

Sytt he neyuer soo hy in saddull. 
But I schall make his brajmis adduU , 
And here w* my pott kidull, 
W« hym woll I f^ght 
I schall ley on hym aihog, I wode were, 
W* thys same womanly geyre ; 
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There schall noo man steyre, 
Wheddnr thatt he be kyng or kiiyght« 

Who hard eyuer soche a cry 
Of wemeB, thatt there chyldnr have lost. 
And gretfly reybnkyng ehewaldry, 
Throgh owt this reme in eyuer cost, 
Wyche many a mans lyff ys lyke to cost; 
For thys grett wreyche thatt here ys done, 
I feyre moche wengance ther off woll com. 

JIfyles y . 
E, brothur, soche talis may we not tell, 
Where fore to the hyng lett ys goo , 
For he ys lyke to beyre the bell, 
Wyche wasse the cawser that we did soo; 
Yett must the all be broght hym to, 
W* waynis and waggyns fidly firyght: 
I tro there wolbe a carefull syght 

3iyles j. 
Loo! Eyrode, kyng! here mast fhow see 
How many M' thatt we haue slayne. 

Myles y . 
And nedis thy wyll fiill f^llid must be. 
There ma. no mon sey there ageyne. 

Eyrod, kyng! I schall the tell. 
All thy dedis ys cum to noght; 
This child ys gone in to Eygipte to dwell. 
Loo ! S' , in thy one land what wondurs byn wroght. 

Erod 
LkIo Eygipte, alas! for woo, 
Lengur in lande here I canot abyde; 
Saddull my palfrey, for in hast wyll I goo 
Aftur yondur traytnrs now wyll I ryde , 
Them for to sloo. 



8ft MIRACLE - PLAYS. 

Now all men, hy fast. 
In to Eygipte in hast; 
All thatt cuntrey woU I tast, 
Tyll I ma cum them to. 

Fyoes lude de Taylars and Schaniien. 

T[h]y8 matter 

nevly correete be Robart Groo, 

the xiiij<^ dey of Marche ; 

fenyschid in the yere of owre Lorde God 

MCGGGG and xxxiiijt* 

then beyng^ M ayre , Mastor Palmar: 

also Mastris of the seyd Felly schipp, Hev. Gorbctt, 

Randull Pynkard, and 
John Bag^g^ely. 



THEISE SONGES 

BELONGE TO 

THE TAYLORS AND SHEAREMENS PAGANT. 

THE FIRST AND THE LA8TE THE SHEPHEARDS SINGE , 
AND THE SECOND OR MIDDLEMOST THE WOMEN SINGE. 



THOMAS MAWDYGKE 

die decimo tertio Mai ; anno Domini quingentesimo nona- 
gesimo primo. Praetor fuit civitatis Gouventriae D.Malhaeus 
Richardson : tunc Gonsules Johannes Whitehead et Thomas 
Grauener. 
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SONG L 

As I out rode this enderes nig^ht. 
Of thre ioli sheppardes I saw a sight. 
And aU a bowte there fold a star shone bright; 
They sange, terli, terlow; 
So mereli the sheppards ther pipes can blow. 

SONG n. 

Lully , luUa , thow littel tine child ; 
By, by, lully, lullay, thow littell tyne child; 

By, by, lully, lullay. 

O sisters too! how may we do. 
For to preserve this day 
This pore yongling, for whom we do singe 
By, by, lully, lullay. 

Herod, the king, in his raging, 
Chargid he hath this day 
His men of might, in his owne sight. 
All yonge children to slay. 

That wo is me , pore child for the ! 
And ever morne and day , 
For thi parting nether say nor singe. 
By, by, lully, lallay. 

Doune from heaven, from heaven so hie,, 
Of angeles ther came a great companie, 
W* mirthe, and ioy, and great solemnifye 
The sange , terly , terlow ; 
So mereli the sheppards ther pipes can blow. 
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PHARAO. 



Pharao. 
Peas , of payn that no man pas ; 
But kepe the course that I conunaunde. 
And take good hede of hym that has 
Youre helthe alle holy in hys hande , 
For kyng Pharro my fader was. 
And led thys lordshyp of thys land ; 
I am hys hayre, as age wylle has, 
Eyer in stede to styr or stand. 
Alle Egypt is myne awne 
To leede aflyr my law, 
I wold my myhte were knowne 
And honoryd, as hit awe. 
Fulle low he shalle be thrawne 
That harkyns not my sawe. 
Hanged hy and drawne, 
Therfor no boste ye blaw; 
But, as for kyng, I commaund peasse. 
To alle the people of thys empyre. 
Looke no nuin put hym self in preasse, 
Bot that wylle do as I desyre , 
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So shalle these laddes be holden law. 
In thraldom ever thare lyfe to leyde. 

Secundus JUUes, 
Now, certes, thys was a sotelle saw. 
Thus shalle these folk i|6 farthere sprede. 

PAifi4io. 
Now help to hald theym downe, 
Look I no fayntnes fynde. 

Primus Miles, 
Alle redy, Lord, we shalle be bowne , 
In boadagpe thaym to bynde. 

[Tunc intrat Moyses cum virga in mauu, efcj 

Moyses, 
Gret God , that alle thys warld beg^an , 
And ^owndyd it in good deg^e , 
Thou mayde me, Moyses, unto man, 
And sythen thou savyd me from the se, 
Kyngf Pharao had commawndyd than 
Ther shuld no man chyld savyd be ; 
Ag^ans hys wylle away I wan; 
Thus has God showed hys might for me. 
Now am I set to kepe. 
Under thys montayn syde, 
Bysehope Jettyr shepe , 
To better may betyde; 
A , Lord , grete is thy myght ! 
What man may of yond mervelje meyn ? 
Yonder I se a selcowtfa syght, 
Syche on in warld was never seyn; 
A bush I se bumand fnlle brygfat. 
And ever elyke *the leyfes ar greyn , 
If it be wark of warldely wyght, 
I wylle go wyt wythoutyn weyn. 

Deus, 

Moyses! Moyses! 

[Hfic properat ai rubum, et dieit ei Deus, — 
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Moyses com not to nere, 
Bot stylle in tliat stede thou dwelle. 
And harkyn unto me here; 
Take tent what I the telle. 
Do of thy shoyes in fere, 
Wyth mowth as I the melle; 
The place thou standes in there , 
Forsoth, is halowd welle. 
I am thy Lord, withouten lak, 
To lengthe thi lyfe eyen as I lyst; 
I am God that som tyme spake 
To thyn elders, as thay wyst; 
To Abraham, and Isaac, 
And Jacob, I sayde shulde be blyst. 
And multytude of them to make. 
So that thare seyde shuld not be myst. 
But now thys kyng, Pharao, 
He hurtys my folk so fast. 
If that I suffre hym so , 
Thare seyde shuld soyne be past; 
Bot I wylle not so do. 
In me if thay wylle trast 
Bondage to brynge thaym fro. 
Therfor thou {fo in hast. 
To do my message have in mynde 
To hym, that me syche harme mase; 
Thou speke to hym wythe wordes heynde. 
So that he let my people pas 
To wyldemes, that thay may weynde 
To worshyp me as I wylle asse. 
Agans my wylle if that thay leynd, 
Ful soyn hys song shalle be, alas. 

Moyses, 
A, Lord! pardon me, wyth thy leyf , 
That lynage luffes me noght; 
Gladly thay wold me greyf , 
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If 1 syche bodworde bro^kl 
Good Lord, lette som othere frast. 
That has more fors the folke to fere. 

Deus, 
Moyscs , be thou nott abast , 
My bydyng shalle thou boldly here; 
If thay wy th wrong away wold wrast , 
Outt of the way I shalle the were. 

Good Lord, thay wylle not me trast 
For alle the othes that I can swere; 
To neven sych noytes new 
To folk of wykyd wylle , 
Wyth outen tokyn trew, 
Thay wylle not tent ther tylle. 

Deus, 

If that he wylle not understand 
Thys tokyn trew that I shalle sent , 
Afore the kyng east down thy wand. 
And it shalle turne to a serpent; 
Then take the taylle agane in hand. 
Boldly up look thou it hent. 
And in the state thou it fand 

■r 

Thou shal it turne by myne intent * 

Sythen hald thy hand soyn in thy barme. 
And as a lepre it shal be lyke ^ 
And hole agane with outen harme; 
Lo, my tokyns shal be slyke. 
And if he wylle not sufiire then 
My people for to pas in peasse, 
I shaUe send yenyance ix or ten, 
Shalle sowe fnlle sore or I seasse. 
Bot ye Ebrewes, won in Jessen, 
Shalle not be merkyd with that measse; 
As long as thay my lawes' wylle ken 
Thare comforthe shall« ever inereasse. 
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A 9 Lord, to hif the aght us weUe 
That makes thi folk thus free ; 
I shalle unto thaym telle 
As thou has told to me. 
Bot to the kyng. Lord, when I com. 
If he aske what is thy name , 
And I stand stjrlle , both dejf and dom , 
How shuld I shape withoutten blame ? 

Deus. 

I say the thus. Ego sum qui sum, 
I am he that is the same ; 
If thou can nother muf nor mom , 
I shalle sheld the from shame. 

Moyses, 

I understand fulle welle thys thyng; 
I go. Lord, with alle the myght in me. 

Deus. 

Be bold in my blyssyng, 
Thi socoure shalle I be. 

JUoyses, 

A, Lord of luf, leyn me thy lare. 
That I may truly talys teUe : 
To my freyndes now wylle I fare. 
The chosyn childre of Israelle , 
To teUe theym comforthe of thare care , 
In dawngere ther as thay dwelle. 
€rod manteyn you evermare. 
And mekylle myrthe be you emelle. 

Primus JPuer. 

A, master Moyses^ dere! 

Oure myrthe is alle mowmyng; 

Fulle hard halden ar we here. 

As carls under the kyng. 

7* 
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Seetindiu Puer, 
We puy mowm, both more and mja, 
Ther is no man tlut anre myrth niase; 
Bot syn we ar aUe of a kyn 
God send us comforth in Utys case. 
Moyaes. 
Brethere , of youre mowmyBg blyn , 
God wylle delyrer you dinighe liis grace; 
Out of this wo he wylle you wyn , 
And pnt you to yonre pleassyi^ place; 
For I shalle carp uuto the kyng , 
And fnwnd inlle soyn to make you free. 
Primus Puer, 
God ^aut yon good weyndyng;, 
And erermore with yon be. 
Mmjses. 
Kyng Pharao, to me take tent. 

Pkarao. 
Why, boy, what tylhynges can Hion telle? 

MfHfses, 
From God hym self hyder am I sent 
To foche the chyldre of Israelle; 
To wyldernes he wold thay went 
Pharao. 
Yei, weynd the to the dcTylle of heUe ; 
I gyf no force what he has ment ; 
In my dangere, hent thou, shalle thay dwelle; 
And, fkture, for thy sake, 
Thay shalbe pent to pyne. 

wylle God venyanee take 

and of alle thyn. 
Pharao. 
me? fy OB the lad, out of my land! 
a thon thus to loysp (iiirc lay? 
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Say, whence is youd wariow with his waiul 
That thus wold wyle oure folk away ? 

'Prinms Myles. 

Yond is Moyses, I dar warand,. 
AQSkhs alle Egypt has beyn ay ; 
Greatt defawte with hym youre fader fand; 
Now wylle he mar you if he may. 

Pharao. 

Fy on hym ! nay, nay, that dawnee is done $ 
Lurdan , thou Ibryd to late. 

Moyses, 

God bydes the graunt my bone,. 
And let me g^o my gpate^ 

Pharao,. 

Bydes God me? (als loselle, thou lysel 
What tokyn told he? take tboii tent, 

Moyses^ 

He sayd thou shuld dyspyse 
Both me, and hys commaundement ^ 
Forthy , apon thys wyse ^ 
My wand he bad, in thi present 9 
I shuld lay downe , and the avyse 
How it shuld turne to oone serpent 
And in hys holy name 
Here I lay it downe; 
Lo, syr, here may thou se the ssime. 

Pharao* 

A, ha, dog! the deville the drowne! 

Moyses, 
He bad me take it by the taylle, 
For to prefe hys powere playn, 
Then sayde, wy thou ten faylle, 
Hyt shuld to a wand agayn. 
Lo, sir, behold. 
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Wyth yi * h.ylle ! 
Certea this is a Mtell« •ways ; 
Bot thyK b«yea shalle ^yde m bayllc , 
Alle thi (fawdes shdle thaym not g«yn; 
Bot wan. both mome and none, 
Shalle tbay fare, fo- thi ulie. 

I piay God seod lu venyan^ sone. 
And on thi warkea take wrake. 
Primus MAes. 
AUa, alas I this land is lorne! 
On lyfe we may [no] longer leynd ; 
Syche myschefe is fallen syn mome, 
Tlier may no medsyn it amend. 
Pharao. 
Why cry ye ao? laddes, lyst ye akome? 

Secundus Mdet. 
8yr kyag, sydie care wm never kend. 
In no mana tyme that ever was borne. 
Pkarao. 
Telle on, belyfe, and make an end. 

Primua MSes. 
Syr, the waters that were ordand 
For men and" bestes foyde , 
Thrughe oatt alle Egypt land, 
Ar tumyd into reede bloydej 
Fulle ugly and fiille ylle ia hytt. 
That bothe freahe and fayre was before. 
Pkarao. 
O, ho! tkiB is a wondeTfnlle tbyug to wytt, 
Of all the warkea that ever wore. 
Sectmdus M&e$. 
Nay, Lord, thet ia anothere yit. 
That aodsnly sowys ua fulIc sore j 
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For todes and froskes aiay no man flyt, 
Thay yenem us so, botbe ies and more. 

Frimug Mites. 
Greatte mystes^ sir, tliere is bothe morne and noyn, 
Byte us fiille bytterly: 
We trow that it be done 
Thrughe Moyses, oure gpreatte enmy. 

Secundus MUes, 
Afy Lord , bot if this menye may remefe ; 
Mon iieyer myrthe be us amahg. 

Pharao. 
Go , say to hym we wylle not grefe , 
Bot tbay shalle never the tytter g^ayngp. 

Primus MUes, 
Moyses, my Lord gyfiys leyfe 
To leyd thi folk to lykyngp lAugr? 
So that we mend of onre myschefe. 

Mayse^. 
Fulle welle, I wote , thysc wordes ar wrangj 
Bot hardely alie that I heytt 
Fulle sodanly it shalle be seyn: 
Uncowth mervels shalbe meyt 
And he of malyee meyn. 

Secundus Miles, 
A, Lord, alas, for doylle we dy ! 
We dar look oute at no dowre. 

Pkarao, 
What, ragpyd the dwylle of helle, alys you so to cry ? 

Primus MUes, 
For we fare wars then ever we fowre; 
Grete loppys over alle this land thay fly, 
And where thay byte thay make grcte blowre. 
And in every place oure bestes dcde ly. 

Secundus MUes, 
Hors , ox , and asse , 
Thay falle downe dede, syr, sodanly. 



We, Jo, ther is no man that has 
Half as myche banne as I. 

PruMM MOtM. 
Vis, sir, poore folk bare mekylle wo, 
To se thare cataUe thiu out cast 
The Jnes m fieBsen fayre not so , 
Thay haTC lykyng for to last 
PAoroo. 
Then shalle we gyf theym leyf to fo 
To tyme this perelle be on past ; 
Bot, or tbay Aytt oght Tar us fro. 
We shalle them bond twyse as TasL 
Secundtt JHm. 
Hayses , my Lord gyffes leyf 
Thi meneye to remeve. 

MoijSes. 
Ye mon bafe more mygchefe 
Bot if thyse talys be trew. 

Primtts M&et. 
A, Lord, we may not leyde thyse lyl^s. 

Pharao. 
What, dwylle, is grevance grofen agi^? 

Secundiu JUAes. 
Ye, sir, sieh powder apon us dry^s. 
Where it abides it makes a blayn; 
Heselle makes it man and wyfe; 
Thus ar we hurt with haylle and rayn. 
mys in montanse may not thryfe , 
I frost and thoner thaym slayn. 

Pharaa. 
, bot how do tbay in Gessen , 
nes, can ye me say? 

Prmns MUm. 
die these cares no thyng; thay ken , 
feylle noqhte of our afray. 



Pharm. 
No? the ragyd, the dwylle, sytt thay iu peasse? 
And we every day in doute and drede? 

Secundus Miles, 
My lord, this care will ever encrese, 
To Moyses have his folk to leyd; 
Els be we lome , it is no. lesse , 
Yit were it better that thai yede. 

Pharao, 
Thes folk shall fly t no far , 
If he Qo welland wode. 

Prmus MUes, 
Then wille it sone be war. 
It were better thay yode. 

Secundus MSes, 
My lord, new harme is comyn in hand. 

Pharao. 
Yei , dwille , wille it no better be ? 

Primus MUes. 
Wyld wormes ar layd over all this land. 
Thai leyf no floore , nor leyf on tre. 

Secundus MUes, 
Agans that stonne may no man stande; 
And mekylle more mervelle thynk me, 
Thatt these iij dayes has bene durand 
Siche myst, that no man may other se. 

Primus MUes, 
A , my Lord ! 

Pharao, 
Haghe ! 

Secundus MUes^ 
Grete pestilence is comyn; 
It is like ful long to last. 

Pharao, 
Pestilence ? in the dwilys name ! 
Then 18 oure pride over past. 
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PrimuM met. 
My Lord, this care lattea lutg. 
And wille to Hojvei have hifl bone: 
Let hym go , ek wyrk we wraug;. 
It may not help to borer ne hone. 
PAarao. 
Then wille we gif theym leyf to gtag , 
8yn it must nedes be doyn ; 
PerchaiuiH we shalle thaym fanj; 
And mar them or to mome at none. 
Seeundut M3e*. 
Moyses, my lord he aays 
Than shalle hare pasaafre playn. 
Moytes. 
Now have we lefe to pus , 
My freyndcB, now be ye faya; 
Com furthe} now shalle ye weyad 
To land of lyhyng you to pay. 
Primui Pver. 
Bot kyng Pharao, that (ills Teynd. 
He will na eft betray ; 
Fulle aoyn he wille shape ns to sheynd , 
And after as send his g;array. 

Be not abast, God is oore freynd. 
And aUe oure Toes wille slay; 
Therfor com on with me. 
Have done and drede you nog^ht. 
SecuHdus Puer. 
it Lord blyst mifrht he he, 
na from beylle has brof^ht 

Prumu Pner. 
le frenshlp never we fand ; 
!t I drede for pcrcls alle , 
leede Sec is here at band , 
sbal we hyde to we be thrnlle. 
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I shalle make way tlier with my wand. 
As Crod has sayde , to sayf us alle $ 
On ayther ayde the see mon stand. 
To we be gone , sight as a walle. 
Com on wyth me, leyf none behynde , 
Lo fownd ye now youre God to pleasse. 

[ffte pertrjmsieHt mureJi 

. Secundus Puer. 
O, Lord! this way is heynd; 
Now weynd us all at easse^ 

Primus MUes. 
Kyng Pharao ! thyse folk ar gone. 

P1uiira4i, 
Say, ar ther any noyes new? 

Secimdus MUes. 
Thise Ehrews ar gone, lord, everichon. 

Pharao, 

w 

How says thou that? 

Primus JHUes. 
Lord, that taylle is trew. 

Pharao. 
We, out tyte,.that they were tayn : 
That ryett radly shall thay rew; 
We shalle not seasse to thay beslayn, 
For to the see we shall thaym sew; 
So charge youre chariottes swythe , 
And fersly look ye folow me. 

Secundus Miles. 
Alle redy, lord, we ar fuUe blythe 
At youre byddyng to be. 

Primus MUes. 
Lord, at youre byddyng ar we bowne 
Oure bodys boldly for to beyd; 
We shalle not seasse. hot dyng alle downe. 
To alle be dede withouten di'ede. 
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Phurat,. 
Heyf np youre hertes onto Makowne , 
He nitle be nere us in oure nede ; 
Help, the tmgffyA dwylle, we droirne ! 
Now mon we dy for alle oure dede. 

[Time mergtt cm mmre 
Mogses. 
Now M" we won from *lle oure wo. 
And saryd out of the see ; 
I^vyng; {fyf we God nnto , 
Go we to land now merely. 
PriuHU Puer. 
Lofe we may that Lord on hyght , 
And ever telle on this merrelle; 
Drownyd he has Kyn^ I4iarao myght, 
Lovyd be that Lord EuunUelle. 
Moysei. 
HeTen, thoa attend, I say in sy^t; 
And ertbe my wordys , here wliat I telle. 
As rayn or dew on erthe doys lyght 
And waters, herbys, and trees fiille weUe, 
Gyf lovyng; to Goddes mafreste, 
Hys dedys ar done , bys ways ar trew. 
Honowred be he in trynyte. 
To hym be houowre and verteo. 

AMEN. 
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PASTORES. 



Prwnts Pastor. 

Lord, what these weders ar cold, and I am ylle happyd; 
I am nere hande • dold , so loHgp have I nappyd ; 
My legys tiiay fold, my fyngers ar chappyd. 
It is not as I wold, for I am al lappyd 

In sorow. 
In stormes and tempest, 
Now in the eest, now in the west. 
Wo is hym has never rest 

Myd day nor morow. 
Bot we sely shepardes, that walkys on Uie moore. 
In fayth we are nere handes outt of the doore ; 
No wonder as it standys if we he poqre. 
For the tylthe of onre landes lyys falow as the floore. 

As ye ken. 
We are so hamyd. 
For taxed and ramyd. 
We ar mayde hand tamyd, 

"Withe thyse gpentlery men. 
Thus thay refe us oure rest, Oure Lady theym wary. 
These men fliat ar lord fest thay cause the ploghe tary* 
That men say is for the best we fynde it contrary. 
Thus ar husbandes opprest , in point to myscary , 

On lyfe. 
Thus hold thay us hunder. 
Thus thay hryng us in hlonder , 
It were greatte wonder. 

And ever shuld we thryf^. 
For may he gett a paynt slefe or a broche now on dayes,. 
Wo is hym that hym grefe, or onys agane says, 
Dar no man hym reprefe, what mastry he mays. 
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And yit may no man lefe oone word that he says 

No letter. 
He can make puryeance. 
With boste and bragance. 
And alle is thmghe mantenance 

Of men that are gretter. 
Tter d«He com « swne as prowde .« a p«, 
He most borow my wane, my ploghe also. 
Then I am folle fone to fprannt or he go. 
Thus lyf we in payne ^ anger , and wo , 

By nyght and day; 
He must have if he langyd. 
If I shuld forgang it , 
I were better be hangyd 

Then oones say hym nay. 
It dos me good, as I walk thus by myn oone. 
Of this warld for to talk in maner of mone : 
To my shepe wylle I stalk and herkyn anone, 
Ther abyde on a balk, or sytt on a stone 

Full soyne% 
For I trowe, parde, 
Trew men if thay be , 
We gett more compane 

Or it be noyne. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Benste and Dominus ! what may this bemeyne? 
Why fares this warld thus oft hare we not sene. 
liord, thyse-weders ar spjrtns, and the weders Mle kene ; 
And the frost so hydus thay water myn eeyne. 

No ly. 
Now in dry, now in wete. 
Now in snaw, now in slete. 
When my shone freys to my fete 

It is not alle esy. 
Bot as far as I ken , or yit as I go , 
We sely wodmen ure mekylle wo; 
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I 

We hare sorow tken and then , it fallys oft bo ^ 
Selj Gapyll, ouve hen, both to and fro 

She kahyls, 
Bot beg^ she to erok. 
To groyne or to clok , 
"Wo is hym of oure cok, ' 

For he is in the shekyls. 
These men that ar wed have not alle thare wylle, 
Wlien they ar Inlle hard sted thay syghe M)e stylle; 
God wayte thay ar led fblle hard and ftiUe ylle, 
In bower nor in bed thay say^ noght ther fylle , 

This tyde. 
My parte have I fan, 
I know my lessun, 
W^o is hym that is bnn. 

For he must abyde. 
Bot now late in oure lyiys, a marvel to me. 
That I thynk my hartryfys siche wonders to see. 
What that destany dryfys it «huld so be , 
Som men wylle have two wyfys , and som men thre , 

In store. 
Som ar wo Ihat has any; 
Bot so far can I, 
Wo is hym that has many. 

For he felys sore. 
Bot yong men of wowyng, for God that yon boght. 
Be welle war of wedyng, and thynk in yonre thoght 
«Had I wyst* is a thyng it servys of noght ; 
Mekylle stylle mowmyng has wedyng home broght 

And grefys. 
With many a sharp showre. 
For thou may cache in an owre 
That shalle savour fulle sowre 

As long as thou lyfiys. 
For, as ever red I pystylle, I have oone to my fere. 
As sharp as thystylle , as rug^ as a brere , 
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She is browyd lyke a brystylle, with a sowye, loten, chere ; 
Had she oones wett hyr whystjll she couth syng ftdle elere 

Hyr pater noster. 
She is as gpreatt as a whalle. 
She has a galon of galle , 
By hym that dyed for us alle! 

I wald I had ryn to I lost hir. 

Primus Pastor, 
God looke over the raw, fuUe defly ye stand. 

Seeundus Potior, 
Yee, the deviUe in thi maw, so tariand, 
Saghe thou awro of Daw ? 

Primus Pastor, 
Yee , on a ley land 
Hard I hym blaw, he commys here at hand. 

Not far; 
Stand tylle. 

Seeundus Pastor, 
Qwhy? 

Primus Pastor. 
For he commys hope L 

Seeundus Pastor, 
He wylle make us both a ly 
Bot if we be war. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Grystes crosse me spede and Sant Nyeholas, 
Ther of had I nede, it is wars then it was. 
Who8o couthe take hede, and lett the warld pas. 
It is ever in drede and brekylle as glas. 

And slythys. 
This warld fowre never so ^ 
With mervels mo and mo , 
Now in weylle, now in wo , 

And alle thyngp wrythys. 
Was never syn Noe floode sich floodes seyn, 
Wyndes and ranys so rude , and stormes so keyn , 
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Som stamerd, som stod in dowte, a» I weyu^ 
Now God turne alle to good, I say as I mene. 

For ponder. 
These floodes so thay drowne. 
Both in feyldes and in towne. 
And berys alle downe. 

And that is a wonder. 
TVe that walk on the nyghtys oure ca telle to kepe, 
IfVe se sodan syghtes when othere men slepet 
Yet me thynk my hart lyghtes^ I se shrewys pepe. 
Ye ar two alle wyghtes, I wylle gyf my shepe 

A turne. 
Bot fulle ylle have I ment. 
As I walk on this bent, 
I may lyghtly repent, 

My toes if I spurne, 
A, sir, God you save, and master myne! 
A drynk fayn wold I have and somwhat to dyne. 

Primus Pastor, 
Crystes eurs, my knave, thou art a ledyr hyne. 

Seeundus Pastor, 

What, Ihe boy lysi rave, abyde unto syne 
We have mayde it. 
Ylle thryfte on thy pate ! 
Thoug^e the shrew cam late 
Yit is he in state 

To dyne, if he had it. 

Terctus Pastor. 

Siehe servandes as I, ihat swettys and swynkys, 

Etys oure brede AiUe drye, aud that me forthynkys; 

We are oft weytt and wery when master men wynkys, 

Yit eommys fulle lately both djrners and drynkys, 

Bot nately. 
Bothe oure dame and oure syre, 

When we have ryn in the myre, 

8 
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Thay can nyp at oure hyre , 

And pay us folle lately. 
Bot here my tronUie, master, for the fkyr that ye make 
I shalle do therafter ivyrk, as I take; 
I shalle do a lyttlle, sir, and emang ever lake. 
For yit lay my soper never on my stomake 

In feyldys. 
Wherto drald I threpe? 
With my staff can I lepe. 
And men say «lyght chepe 

Letherly for yeldes." 

Frmus Pasior. 
Thou were an ylle lad, to ryde on wowyng 
With a man that had bot lytylle of spendyng. 

Secundus Pastor, 
Peasse boy I bad, no more jangling. 
Or I shall make the foUe rad, by the hevens kyng! 

With thy gawdys; 
Wher ar oure shepe, boy, we skome? 

TerciusPiiMor. 
Sir, this same day at morne, 
I them left in the come. 

When thay rang lawdys; 
Thay have pasture good, thay can not go wrong. 

Primus Pastor. 
That is right, by the roode, thyse nyghtes ar long, 
Yit I wold, or we yode, oone gaf us a song. 

Secundus Pastor. 
So I thoght as I stode, to myrth us emong. 

Tercms Pastor. 
I graont. 

Primus Pastor. 
Lett me syng ihe tenory. 

Secundus Pastor. 
And I the tryble so hye. 
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Tertnts Pastor. 
Then the meyne Fallys to me; 
Lett se how ye chauntt. 

[Tune intrat Muk in clamide se sttptr ioffum vestitni.] 

Mak. 
Now Lord 9 for thy naymes seven, that made both moyn 
and starnes 
Welle mo then I can neven : thi wille, Lorde, of me thamys ; 
I am alle uneven, that moves oft my harnes, 
Now wold God I were in heveh, for ther wepe nd bames 
So stylle. 

Primus Pastor, 
Who is that pypys so poore ? 

Mak. 
Wold God ye wyst how I foore! 
Lo a man that walkes on the moore, 
And has not alle his wylle. 
Secundus Pastor. 
Mak, where has thou gone? tell us tythyng. 

Tercms Pastor, 
Is he commen? then ylkon take hede to his thing. 

lEt aeeipit tlamidem tih i/»xo.] 

Mak. 
What, ich be a wyoman, I telle you^ of the king; 
The self and the same, sond from a greatt lordyng. 

And siche. 
Fy on you, goythe hence. 
Out of my presence, 
I must have reverence. 

Why, who be iche? 

Primus Pastor. 
Why make ye it so qwaynt? Mak, ye do wrang. 

Secundus Pastor, 
Bot, Mak, lyst ye saynt? I trow that ye lang. 

Tercius Pastor, 
I trow the shrew can paynt, the dewyUemyghthym hang! 

8* 
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Mak. 

Ich slialle make . complaynt ^ and make yoa aUe to diwang 

At a worde. 

And tell evyn how ye doth. 

Primus Pattor, 

Bot Mak, is that soUie? 

Now take ontt that sothren tothe 

And sett in a torde. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Mak, the dewille in your ee^ a stroke wold lleyneyou. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Mak, know ye not me? by God I eouthe teyle you. 

Mak 

God looke you alle thre, me thought I had sene you. 

Ye ar a fare compane. 

Primus Pastor. 

Can ye now mene you? 

Secundus Pastor. 
Shrew, jape; 

Thus late as thou goys. 

What wylle men suppoys? 

And thou has an ylle noys 

Of stelyng of shepe. 

Mak. 

And I am trew as steylle alle men waytt, 

Bot a sekenes I feylle that haldes me fuUe haytt, 

My belly farys not weylle, it is out of astate. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Seldom lyys the dewylle dede by the gate. 

Therfore 
Fulle sore am I and ylle. 
If I stande stone stylle ; 
I ete not an nedylle 

T hys moneth and more. 

Primus Pastor. 
How fiirys thi wyff? by my hoode , how faiys sho ? 
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Mak, 
Lyys walteryng , by the roode , by the fyere Id , 
And a howse fulle of brude, she drynhys welle to 5 
Ylle spede othere g^ood that 'she wylle do ; 

Bot so 
Etys as fast iis she can , ^ 
And ilk yere that commys to man,, 
She brynges furthe a lakan, 

And^som yeres two. 
Bot were I not more gracyus, and rychere befar, 
I were eten outt of howse ^^ and of harbar, 
Yit is she a fowUe dowse, if ye com nar: 
Ther is non that trowse , nor hnowy s a 'war , 

Then ken I. 
Now wylle ye se what I profer. 
To gyf alle in my cofer 
To morne at next to offer 

Her hed mas penny. 

Sectindus Pastor, 
I wote so forwahyd is none in this shyre : 
I wold slepe if I takyd les to my hyere. 

Tei^cius Pastor. 
I am cold and nahyd, and wold have a fyere. 

Primus Pastor, 
I am wery for rahyd, and run in the myre. 
Wake thou! 

Secundus Pastor, 
Nay, I wylle lyg downe by. 
For I must slepe truly. 

Tercms Pastor. 
As good a manys son was I 
As any of you. 
Bot, ]l[ak, com heder, betwene shalle thou lyg downe. 

Mak. 
Then myght I lett you bedene : of that ye wold rowne. 
No drede. 
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Fro my top to my too 
ManiM tuas commendo 
Powtio POato, 

Cryst crosse me spede. 

[TtiMC surgii, piutarilnu dormientibus ^ et dieii : 

Now were tyme for a man, that lakkys wliat he wold. 
To stalk prively than unto a fold , 
And ueemly to wyrk than, and be not to bold. 
For he myght aby the bargan, if it were told 

At the endyng. 
Now were tyme for to reylle; 
Bot he nedes good eounselle 
That fayn wold fare weylle. 

And has bot lytylle spendyng. 
Bot abowte you a serkylle, as rownde as a mqyn. 
To I have done that I wylle, tylle that it be noyn. 
That ye lyg stone stylle, to that I have doyne. 
And I shall say thertylle of good wordes a foyne. 

On bight 
Oyer youre heydes my hand I lyft, 
Outt go youre een, fordo your syght, 
Bot yit I must make better shyft , 

And it be right. 
Lord! what thay slepe hard, that may ye alle here; 
Was I neyer a shepard, bot now wylle I lere. 
If the flok be skard, yit shalle I nyp nere. 
How drawes hederward: now mendes oure chere 

From sorow: 
A fatt shepe I dar say, 
A good flese dar I lay. 
Eft whyte when I may, 

Bot this wille I borow. 
How, Oylle, art thou in? Gett us som lyght 

Uxor ^'tts. 
Who makys sieh dyn this tyme of the nygbt ? 
I am sett for to spyn: I hope not I myght 
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Ryse a penny to wyn: I shtew Ihem on hight. 

So faiys 
A huswyff that has bene 
To be rasyd thus betwene : 
There may no note be sene ' 
For sich smalle charys. 

Mak. 
Good ivyff, open the hek. Seys thou not ivhat I bryng? 

Uxor. 
I may thole the dray the snek. A, com in, my swetyng. 

Mak, 
Yee , thou thar not rek of my long standyng. 

Uxor, 
By tbe nakyd nek art thou lyke for to hyng. 

Mak. 

Do way : 
I am worthy my mete. 
For in a strate can I gett 
More then thay that swynke and swette 

AUe the long day, 
Thus it felle to my lot, Gylle, I had sich grace. 

Uxor. 
It were a fowlle blott to be hanged for the case. 

Male, 
I have skapyd , Jelott , oft as hard a glase. 

Uxor, 
«Bot so long goys the pott to the water," men says, 
«At last 
Comys it home broken." 

Mak. 
Welle knowe I the token, 
Bot let it never be spoken; 

Bot com and help fast. 
I wold he were flayn ; J lyst well cte : 
This twelmothe was I not so fayn of oone shepe mete. 
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Uxor. 
Com thay or he be slayn , and here the shepe Mete ? 

Then myg^ht I be tane: that were a cold swette. 
Go spar 
The gaytt doore. 

Uxor, 
Yis Mah , 
For and thay com at thy bals. 

Mak. 
Then myght I by for alle the pak 
The dewille of the war. 

Uxor. 

A good bowrde have I spied , syn thou can none: 
Here shalle we hym hyde, to thay be gone; 
In my credylle abyde. Lett me alone , 
And I shalle lyg besyde in chylbed and grone. 

Mak. 
Thou red; 
And I shalle say thou was lyght 
Of a knaye childe this nyght. . 

Uxoic. 
Now welle is me day bright. 
That ever I was bred. 
This is a good gyse and a far cast; 
Yit a woman avyse helpys at the last 
I wote never who spy set agane go thou fast. 

Mak. . 
Bot I com or thay ryse, els blawes a cold blast 
I wylle go slepe. 
Yit slepys alle this meneye. 
And I shalle go stalk prevely. 
As it had neyer bene I 

That caryed thare shepe. 
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Primus Pastor, 

Resurrex a mortrms: have hald my hand. 
Judas carnas domiwus, I may not welle stand: 
My foytt slepys, by Jesus, and I water fastand. 
I thoght that we layd us fnlle nere Yngland. 

Secundus Pastor, 

A ye ! 
Lord! what I have slept weylle; 
As fresh as an eylle. 
As lyght I me feylle 

As leyfe on a tre. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Benste be here in. So my qwakys 
My hart is outt of skyn, what so it makys. 
"Who makys alle this dyn? So my browes blakys. 
To the dowore wylle I wyn. Harke felows , wakys ! 

We were fowre: 
Se ye awre of Mak now? 

Primus Pastor, 
We were up or thou. 

Secundus Pastor- 
Man , I gyf God a vowe , 
Yit yede he hawre. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Me thoght he was lapt in a wolfe skyn. 

Primus Pastor, 
So are many hapt now namely within. 

Secundus Pastor, 
When we had long^ napt; me thog^ht with a gyn 
A fatt shepe he trapt, bot he mayde no dyn. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Be stylle: 
Thi dreme makes the woode : 
It is bot fantom , by the roode. 
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Primm PaMm'* 

Now God tame alle to g^ood. 

If it be his wylle. 

Secundum Pastor. 

Ryse , Mak , for shame ! thou ly^es rig^ht lang. 

Mak, 

Now Crystes holy name be us emang^. 

What is this for? Sant Jame! I may not welle gang^. 

I trow I be the same. Af my nek has lygpen wrang 

Enoghe. 

Mekille thank , syn yister even 

Now, by Sant Strevyn! 

I was flayd with a sweyyn 

My hart out of sloghe. 

I thoght Gylle began to crok, and travelle fulle sad, 

Welner at the fyrst cok, of a yong lad. 

For to mend oure flok: then be I never glad. 

I have tow on my rok , more then ever I had. 

A , my heede ! 

A house fulle of yong tharmes^ 

The dewUle knok outt thare harnes 

Wo is hym has many barnes. 

And therto lytylle brede. 

I must go home, by youre lefe , to Gylle as I thoght 

I pray you look my slefe, that I steylle noght : 

I am loth you to grefe, or from you take oglit 

Tercms Pastor, 

Go furth , ylle myght thou chefe , now wold I we soght. 

This morne. 

That we had alle oure store. 

Primus PaMor. 

Bot I wille go before , 

Let us mete.^ 

Secundus Pastor. 
Whore? 

Tercius Pastor. 

At the crokyd thome. 



Undo this deore! who it here? how long shalle I stand? 

Uxor Ejus. 
Who maliys sich a here ? now walke in the wei^and. 

Mak. 
A, Gylle, what chere? it is I^ Mak , youre husbande. 

Uxor, 
Then may we be here, the dewille in a bande, 
Syr Gyle. 
Lo, he commys with a lote 
As he were holden in the throte. 
I may not syt at my note, 
A hand langp while. 

Mak. 
Wylle ye here what fare she makys to get hir a gloae. 
And do noght but lakys and clowse hir toose. 

Uxor, 
Why , who wanders , who wakys, who comys, who gose ? 
Who brewys, who bakys? what makes me thus hose? 

And than 
It is rewthe to be holde. 
Now in bote, now in eolde, 
Fulle wofulle is the householde 
That wants a woman. 
Bot what ende has thou mayde with the hyrdys^ Mak? 

Mak, 
The last worde that tbay sayde, when I turnyd my bak, 
Thay wold looke that tbay have thare shepe alle the pak. 
I hope thay wylle not be welle payde, when thay thare ^hepe lak. 

Perde. 
Bot how so the gam gose, 
To me they wylle suppose. 
And make a foulle noyse, 

And cry outt apon me. 
Bot thou must do as thou hyght. 
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Uxor. 
I accorde me thertylle. 
I shalle swedylle hym right in my credylle. 
If it were a g^etter slyght, yit coathe I helpe tylle. 
I wylle lyg downe stright Com hap me. 

Mak^ 

I "wylle. 
Uxor. 
Behynde. 
Com Colle and his maroo, 
Thay -wylle nyp us fulle naroo. 

Mak, 
Bot I may cry out haroo^ 

The shepe if thay fynde. 

Uxor. 
Harken ay when thay calle : thay wille com anone. 
€om and make redy alle, and syng hy thyn oone, 
Syng lullay thou shaUe, for I must grone. 
And cry outt by the walle on SI ary and John , 

For sore. 
Syng lullay on fast 
When thou hens at the last; 
And bot I play a fals cast 
Trust me no more. 

Tercius Pastor. 
A, €olle, goode morne: why slepys thou nott? 

Primus Pastor. 
Alas 9 that ever was I home! we have a fowUe blot. 
A fat wedir haye we lorne. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Mary, Godes forbott! 
Secundus Pastor. 
Who shuld do us that skorne? that were a fowUe spott. 

Primus Pastor. 
Some shrewe. 
I have soght with my doges 
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AUe Horbery shroges. 
And of XY hoges 

Fond I bot oone ewe. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Now trow me if ye wille; by Sant Thomas of Rent! 
Ayiher Bf ak or Gylle was at that assent. 

Primus Pastor. 
Peasse , man , be stiUe ; I sagh when be went. 
Thou sklanders hym ylle; thou aght to repent. 
Goode spede. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Now as ever myg^ht I the. 
If I shuld evyn here de, 
I wold say it were he. 

That dyd that same dede. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Go we theder I rede, and ryn on oure feete. 
Shalle I never ete brede, the sothe to I wytt. 

Primus Pastor. 
Nor drynk in my heede with hym tylle I mete. 

Secundus Pastor. 
I wyUe rest in no stede, tylle that I hym grete, 
Hy brothere 
Oone I wille h^ht : 
Tylle I se hym in sight 
Shalle I neyer slepe one nyght 
Ther I do anothere. 

Tercius Pastor. 
WiUe ye here how thay hak, oure syre, lyst, croyne. 

Primus Pastor. 
Hard I neyer none crak so clere out of toyne. 
Calle on hym. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Hak! undo youre doore soyne. 
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Mak. 
Who is that spak , as it were noyne? 
On loft. 
Who is that I say? 

Tercms PaHer. 
Goode felowse, were it day. 

Mak. 
As far as ye may. 

Good, spekes soft 
Oyer a seke womans heede, that is at maylle easse, 
I had leyer be dede or she had any dyseasse. 

Chcor. 
Go to an othere stede; I may not welle 4{weas8e. 
Ich fote that ye trede g^oys thorow my nese 
So hee. 

Primus Pastor, 
Telle us , Mak , if ye may , 
How fare ye, I say? 

Mak. 
Bot ar ye in this towne to day ? 

Now how fare ye? 
Ye have ryn in the myre , and ar weytt yit : 
I shalle make you a fyre , if ye wille sy t 
A nores wold I hyre ; thynk ye on yit, 
Welle qwitt is my hyre , my dreme this is itt 

A seson. 
I haye barnes if ye knew , 
Welle mo then enewe, 
Bot we must drynk as we brew. 

And that is bot reson. 
I wold ye dynyd ar ye yode: me fhynk that ye swette. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Nay, nawiher mendys oure mode, drynke nor mette. 

Mak. 
Why, sir, alys you oght bot gpoode? 
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Tercius Pastor. 

Yes, our ftbepe that we gett, 
Ar sttfUyll ai ^y yode. Oure ]o6 is 'g^tte* 

Jfiak. 
Syrs , drynkes. 
Had I bene thore 

Some shuld haye boght it folle sore. 

Primtis Pastor, 
Mary , some men trowes that ye wore , 
And that us fbrthynkes. 

Secundus Pastor, 
Hak, Some men trowes that it shuld be ye. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Ayther ye or youre spouse; so say we. 

3tak. 
lioyr if ye have suspowse to Gille or to me , 
Com and rype oure bowse, and then may ye se 

Who had hir. 
If I any shepe fott, 
Ayihor cow or stott, 
And Oylle, my wyfe, rose nott 
Here syn she lade hir. 
As I am and ti*ue and lele, to God here I pray, 
That this be the fyrst mele that I sballe ete this day. 

Primus Pastor, 
Mak, as bare I eeylle, aryse Ibe, I say. 
He lernyd fymely to steylle that couth not say nay. 

Uxor, 
I swelt 
Outt, thefys, firo my wonys ! 
Ye com to rob us for the nonys. 

Mak, 
Here ye not bow she gronys? . 
Your hartys shuld melt. 

Vxor, 
Outt, theiys, fro my barue! negh hym not thore. 
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Mak. 
Wyst ye how she had fanie , youre hartys wold be sore. 
Ye do wrang, I you wanie> that thus cMmnyii before 
To a woman that has fame; bot I say no more. 

fixer. 
A my medylle! 
I pray to God so mylde. 
If ever I you begyld. 
That I ete this ehylde. 

That lyges in this credylle. 

Mak. 
Peasse, woman, for Godes payn, and cry not so: 
Thou spyllys thy brane, and makes me fuUe wo. 

Secundus Pastor. 
I trow oure shepe be slayn, what finde ye two? 

Tercius Pastor. 
Alle wyrk we in yayn: as welle may we g^o. 
But hatters 
I can fynde no flesh. 
Hard nor nesh. 
Salt nor fresh, 

Bot two tome platers. 
Whik catelle bot this, tame nor wylde, 
None, as haye I blys, as lowde as he smylde. 

Uxor. 
No, so Grod me blys, and gyf me joy of my chylde. 

Primus Pdktor. 
We haye marked amys: I hold us begyld. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Syr, don. 
Syr, oure lady hym saye. 
Is youre chyld a knaye ? 

Mak. 
Any lord myght hym haye 

This chyld to his son. 
When he wakyns he kyppys, that joy is to se. 
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Tercius Pastor, 
In good tyme to hys liyppys, and in celc. 
Bot Tvho was hys gossyppys, so sone rede? 

Mak. 
So fare falle thare lypps. 

Primus Pastor, 

Hark now, a le. 
Mdk. 
So God thaym thank, 
Parkyn, and Gybon Waller, I say, 
And gentUle John Home, in good fay, 
He made alle the garray. 

With the greatt shank. 

Seeundus Pastor. 
Bfak, freyndes wille we be, for we are alle oone. 

Mdk. 
We now I hald for me, for mendes gett I none. 
Fare welle all thre; alle glad were ye gone. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Fare wordes may ther be, but lof ther is none 
This yere. 

Primus Pastor. 
Gaf ye the ehyld any thyng ? 

Seeundus Pastor. 
I trow not oone farthyng. 

Terems Pastor. 
Fast agayne wille I flyng, 
Abyde ye me there. 
Mak, take it to no grefe, if I com to thi barne. 

Mak. 
Nay, thou does me greatt repreffe, and fowUe has thon fame. 

Tercius Pastor. 
The child wille it not grefe, that lytylle day starne. 
Mak , with youre lefe, let me gyf youre barne , 
Bot vj pence. 

9 
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> 

JUak. 
Nay, do way: he depys. 

Teremi Paster. 
He thynk be pepys. 

Mah 
Wben he wakyns he wepys. 
I pray you go hence. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Gyf me lefe hym to kys, and lyft tip the elowtt 
What the dewille is this? he has a long snowte. 

Primus Pastor, 
He is markyd amys. We wate iUe abowte. 

Secundus Pastor, 
IUe spon weft, iwys, ay commys fouUe owte. 
Ay, so? 
He is lyk^ to owe shepe. 

Tercius Pastor. 
How, Gyb, may I pepe? 

Primus Pastor, 
I trow, kynde wille crepe 

Where it may not go. 

Secundus Pastor, 
This was a qwantte gawde, and a far cast 
It was a bee frawde. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Yee, syrs, wast. 
Lett bren this bawde and bynd hir fast. 
A fals Sikawde hang at the last; 

So sballe thou. 
Wylle ye se how thay swedylle 
His foure feytt in the medylle? 
Sagh I ncTer in a credylle 

A hornyd lad or now. 

Mak. 
Peasse byd I: what! lett be yonre toe; 
I am he that hym gatt, and yond woman hym bare. 



PASTOBBS. 13i 

Primus Pastor, 

Wbat dewille shall he hatt? Mak, lo God Makjs ajre. 

Seeundits Pastor. 

Let be alle that. Now God gyf hym care , 

I sag^. 

Kww. 

A pratty child is he 

As syttes on a womanys kne; 

A dylly downe , perde y 

To gar a man laghe. 

Tercius Pastor. 

I know hym by the eere marke : that is a good tokyn. 

Mak. 

I telle you 9 syrs, hark: hys noys was broken. 

Sythen told me a clerk , that he was forspokyn. 

Primus Pastor. 

This is a false wark. I wold fayn be wrokyn: 

Gett wepyn. 

Uxor, 

He was takyn with an elfe; 

I saw it myself. 

When the dok stroke twelf 

Was he forshapyn. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Ye two ar welle feft, sam in a stede. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Syn thay manteyn thare theft, let do thaym to dede. 

JMaJc. 

If I trespas eft, gyrd of my heede. 

With you wille I be left. 

Primtis Pastor. 

Syrs, do my reede. 

For this trespas. 

We wiUe nawther ban ne flyte 

Fyght nor chyte, 

Bot haye done as tyte, 

0* 
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And cast hym in canras. 
Lord! what I am sore, in poynt for to bryst: 
In fayth I may no more, therfor wylle I ryst. 

Secundus Pastor. 
As a shape of yij. shore he weyd in my fyst. ^ 
For to slepe ay vrhore, me thynh that I lyst. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Now I pray you, 
Lyg downe on this grene. 

Primus Pastor. 
On these theftes yit I mene. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Wherto shuld ye tene? 
Do as 1 say you. 

\ANGELUS eantat *GUria in exteUis:* poslea ditat^ — 
Ryse, hyrd men heynd, for now is he borne 
That shall take fro the feynd that Adam had lorne: 
That warloo to sheynd, this nyght is he borne. 
God is made youre freynd: now at this mome. 

He behestys; 
At Bedlem go se, 
Ther lyges that fre 
In a cryb fulle poorely, 

Betwix two bestys. 

Primus Pastor. 
This was a qwant steyyn that ever yit I hard. 
It is a marvelle to neyyn thus to be skard. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Of Codes son of heTyn he spak up ward. 
Alle the wod on a levyn me thoght that he gard 
Appere. 

Tercius Pastor. 
He spake of a barne 
In Bedlem I you wame. 
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Primus Pastor. 
That betokyns yonder starne. 
Let U8 seke hym there. 

Secundus Pastor, 
Say, what was his song? hard ye not how he crahydit? 
Thre brefes to a long. 

Tercius Pastor. 

Yee, mary, he hakt:it 
Was no croehett wrong, nor no thyng that lakt it. 

Primus Pastor. 
For to syng us emong, right as he knakt it, 
I can. 

Secundus Pastor. 
Let se how ye croyne. 
Can ye bark at the mone? 

Tercius Pastor. 
Hold yonre tonges, have done. 

Primus Pastor. 

m 

Hark after, than. 

Secundus Pastor. 
To Bedlam he bad that we shuld gang: 
I am fuUe fard that we tary to lang. 

Tercius Pastor. 
Be mery and not sad : of myrth is oure sang , 
Ever lastyng glad to mede may we fang, 
Wiihoutt noyse. 

Primus Pastor. 
Hy we theder for thy; 
If we be wete and wery. 
To that chyld and that lady 

We have it not to slose. 

Secundus Pastor. 
We fynde by the prophecy — let be yonre dyn — 
Of David and Isay, and mo then I myn; 
Thay prophecyed by clergy, that in a vyrgyn 
Shuld he lyght and ly,^ to slokyn oure syn 
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And B]ske it, 
Onre kynde from wo; 
For Isay sayd so, 
ate virgo 

Omc^iet a chyld that is nakyd. 
Terciut Pastor. 
Folle glad may we be, and abyde that day 
That lufly to »e, that alio myghtcs may. 
Lord welle were me, for ones and for «y, 
Hyg^t I knele on my kne som word for to iay 

To &at chylde. 
Bot the angelle sayd 
Id a cryb was he layde; 
He was poorly arayd. 

Both mener and mylde. 

PrimMS Pastor. 
Patryarkes that has bene, and prophet«a befwne, 
Thay desyrd to have sene this chylde that is borne. 
Tbay ar gone folle clene, that hare thay lome. 
We shalle se hym, I weyn, or it be mome 

To tokyn. 
When I Be faym and fole , 
Then wote I folle weylle 
tt is true as steylle 

That prophetes have spokyn. 
To so poore as we ar, that he wold appere, 
uid declare by bia messy ngere. 

Secundus Patlor. 
r, lett us fare: the place is ns nerft. 

Tercitts Pastor. 
and yare: go we in fere 
that bri^t. 
wylles be, 
idle thre, 
us somkyns gle 
comforth thi wight. 



V 
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Prunus Pastor. 
HayJle comly and clene; haylle yong child! 
Haylle maker, as I meyne, of a madyn so mylde! 
Thou has waryd, I weyne, the warlo so wyldc. 
The fals gyler of teyn, now goys he begylde. 

L09 he merys; 
Lo, he laghys, my swetyng, 
A welfare metyng, 
I haye holden my hetyng. 

Have a bob of cherys. 

Secundus Pastor, 
HayBe, sufferan sayyonre, for thou has us soght! 
Haylle frely foyde and floure, that alle thyng has wroght! 
Haylle fulle of favoure , that made alle of noght ! 
Haylle! I kneylle and I cowre. A byrd hare I broght 

To my bame. 
Haylle lytylle tyne mop. 
Of our crede thou art crop! 
I wold drynk on thy cop, 
Lytylle day starne. 

Tercius Pastor, 
Haylle , derlyng dere , fulle of godhede ! 
I pray the be nere when that I have nede. 
HayUe ! swete is thy chere : my hart wold blede 
To se the sytt here in so poore wede 

With no penny s.' 
Haylle! put farthe thy dalle, 
I bryng the hot a balle: 
Have and play the with alle, 
And go to the tenys. 

Maria, 
The fader of heven, God omnypotent, 
That sett alle on seven, his son has he sent. 
My name couthe he neven and lyght or he went. 
I conceyvid hym fiiUe even, thrugh myght as he ment; 
And new is he borne. 
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He kepe you fro wo: 
I shalle pray hym so; 
Telle furth as ye go, 

And myn on this mome. 

Primus Pastor. 
Fapewelle, lady, so fare to beholde. 
With thy chylde on thi kne. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Bot he lyges fblle cold. 
Lord I welle is me: now we go, thou behold. 

Tercius Pastor. 
For sothe alle redy, it aemys to be told 

Fulle oft 

Primus Pastor. 

What grace we have fan. 

Secundus Pastor. 

Com farthe, now ar we won. 

Tercius Pastor. 

To syng ar we bun : 

Let take on loft« 



EXM.ICIT PAG IN A PASTORUM. 



GEUGIFIXIO. 137 



CRUCIFIXIO. 



PtUUus. 

Peasse I byd everyeich wight; 
Stand as stylle as stone in walle, 
Wliyles ye ar present in my syght. 
That none of ye clatter ne calle ; 
For if ye do youce dede i» dyght, 
I wame it you both greatte and smalle. 
With this brand bumyshyd so bright, 
Therfor in peasse loke ye be alle. 
What! peasse in the dwillys name! 
Harlottes and dastards alle bedene. 
On gains ye be maide fulle tame, 
Thefes and mychers heyn^ 
Wille ye not peasse when I bid you? 
By M ahownys bloode ! if ye me teyn , 
I shalle ordan sone for yon, 
Paynes that never ere were seyn. 

And that anone: 
Be ye so bold beggars, I warn yon, 
Fnlle boldly shalle I bett you. 
To belle the dwille shalle draw you. 

Body, bak, and bone. 
I am a lord that mekylle is of myght, 
Prynce of alle Jury, sir Pilate I highte, 
Next kyng Herode gryttyst of alle, 
Bowys to my byddyng bothe greatt and smalle, 

Or els be ye shentt; 
Therfore stere youre tonges , I warn you alle ,. 

And unto us take tent. 
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Primus Tartar. 
AUe peasse, alle peasse, emang you alle! 
And herkyns now what shalle befsJle 

Of this fals chaffer here; 
That with his fals quantyse. 
Has lett hym self as God wyse, 

Emanges us many a yere. 
He cals hym self a prophett. 
And says that he can bales bete. 

And make all thynges amende; 
Bot or lang wytt we shalle , 
Wheder he can bete his awne bale. 

Or skapp out of oure hende. 
Was not this a wonder thyng. 
That he durst calle hym self a kyng 
And make so greatt a lee? 
Bot, by Mahowne! wbyls I may lyf 
Those prowde wordes shalle I never forgyf , 
Tylle he be hanged on he. 
Secundus Torior, 
Hia pride, fy, we sett at noght^ 
Bot ich man kest in his thoght. 

And looke that we noght wante; 
For I shalle fownde, if fhat I may. 
By the order of knyghtede, to day. 
To cause his hart pante. 
Tercius Tartar, 
And so shalle I with alle my myght. 
Abate his pryde this ylk nyght. 

And rekyn hym a crede. 
Lo, he lettes he cowde none ylle> 
Bot he can ay, when he wylle. 
Do a fulle fowUe dede. 
Quartus Tartar, 
Yei felows, yei, as have I rest; 

« 

Emanges us alle I red we kest 
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To bryng this ihefe to dede: 
Locke that ive have that we shuJd mate. 
For to hald this shrew strate. 

Primus Tortor, 
That was a nobylle red; 
Lo, here I have a bande. 
If nede be to bynde his hande; 

This thwong, I trow, wille last. 
Secundus Tortor. 
And here oone to the othere syde. 
That shalle abate his pride. 
Be it be drawen fast 
Tercius Tortor. 
IkOy here a hamere aud nales also. 
For to festen fast oure foo 

To this tre folle soyn. 
Quartus Tortor. 
Ye are wise, withoutten drede. 
That so can help yourself at nede 

Of thyng that shuld be done. 
Primus Tortor. 
Now dar I say hardely. 
He shalle with alle his mawmentry 
No longere ns be telle. 
Secundus Tortor. 
Syn Pilate has hym tylle us geyn, 
Have done, belyfe, let it be seyn 

How we can withe hym melle. 
Tercius Tm*tor. 
Now ar we at the Sfonte of Galvaiye, 
Have done, folows, and let now se 
How we can with hym lake. 
Quartus Tortor. 
Yec, for as modee as he can loke, 
He wold hare turnyd an othere croke 
Mygpht he have had the rake. 
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Primus Tarter, 
In fayth, syr, sen ye callyd you a kyng. 
Ye must ppufe a worthy thyng 

That falles unto the were; 
Ye must just in tornamente, 
Bot ye sytt fast els ye be shent. 

Els downe I shalle you here. 

Secundus Tortor. 
If thou be Codes son, as thou tellys. 
Thou can the kepe; how shuld thou ellys? 

Els were it mervelle greatt; 
And bot if thou can, we wille not trow 
That thou has saide, bote make the mow 
When thou syttes in yond sett. 

Tercms Tortor, 
If thou be kyngr we shalle thank adylle, 
For we shalle sett the in thy sadylle. 

For fallyng be theu bold: 
I hete the welle thou bydys a shaft, 
Bot if thou sytt welle thou had better laft 
The tales that thou has told. 

Quartus Tortor. 
Stand nere, felows, and let se 
How we can hors oure kyng^ so fire. 

By any craft; 
Stand thou yonder on yond syde. 
And we shalle se how he can ryde. 
And how to weld a shaft. 

Primus Tortor, 
Syr, commys heder and have done. 
And wyn apon youre palfray sone, 

For he redy bowne: 

If ye be bond to hym be not wrothe. 

For be ye secure we were fulle lothe 

On any wyse that ye felle downe. 
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Secundtis Tarter, 
Riiit thou a knott, withe alle thi strength. 
For to draw this arme oa lengthe, 
Tylle it com to the bore. 
Tercms Tortor. 
Thou maddes, man, hi this light! 
It wantys, tylle ich manis sig^ht, 

Othere half span and more. 
Quartus Tortor. 
Yit drawe out this arme and fest it fast. 
Withe this rope, that welle wille last. 
And ilk man lay hand to. 
Primus Tortor, 
Yee, and bynd thou fast that band. 
We shalle go to that other hand 

And loke what we can do. 
Secundus Tortor, 
Do dryfe a naylle ther thrughe outt. 
And then thar us nothyng doutt. 
For it wille not brest. 
Tercnis Tortor, 
That shaUe I do, as myght I thryfe. 
For to clynk and for to dryfe 

Therto I am fulle prest; 
So let it styk, for it is wele. 

Quartus Tortor, 
Thou says sothe, as have I cele, 
Ther can no man it mende. 
Primus Tortor, 
Hald downe his knees. 

Secundus Tortor, 

That shalle I do. 
His noryse yede never better to; 
Lay on alle your hende. 
Tercii€S Tortor, 
Draw out hys lymmes, let se, have at. 
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Quatins Tortor, 

That was welle drawen that that. 
Fare falle hym that so pnld! 
For to have getten it to the marke 
I trow lewde man, ne clerk, 
Nothyng better shuld. 

Primus Torior. 
Hald it now fast thor. 
And oone of you take the bore. 

And then may it not faylle. 

Secundus Tortor. 
That shallc I do witthoutten drede. 
As ever myght I welle spede, 
Hym to mekylle bayle. 

Tercitts Tortor. 
So, that is weUe, it wille not brest 
Bot let now se who dos the best 

Withe any slegthe of hande. 

Quartus Tortor. 
Go we now unto the othere ende; 
Felowse, fest on fast youre hende. 

And puUe welle at this band. 

Primus Tortor, 
I red, felowse, by this wcdyr. 
That we draw alle ons togedir. 

And loke how it wille fare. 

Secundus Tortor, 
Let now se and leyf youre dyn. 
And draw we ilka syn from syn. 
For nothyng let us spare. 

TerciuB Tortor, 
Nay, felowse, this is no gam. 
We wille no long«re draw alle sam, 
So mekille have I asspyed. 
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Quarius Tartar, 
No, for as have I blys, 
Som can twyk, who so it is, 

Sekes easse on som kyn syde. 

Primus Tartar, 
It is better at I hope, 
Oone by his self to draw this rope , 

And then may we se 
Who it is that ere whOe 
Alle his felows can begyle 
Of this companye. 

Secundus Tartar. 
Sen thou wille so have here for me; 
How draw I, as myght thou the? 

Tercius Tartar, 
Thou drew right wele. 
Have here for me half a foyte. 

Quartus Tartar, 
W^na, man! I trow thou doyte. 
Thou flyt it never a dele; 
Bot have for me here that I may. 

Primus Tartar. 
Welle drawen, son, bi this day! 

Thou gose welle to thi warke. 
Secundus Tartar, 
Yit efte, whils thi hande is in, 
Pulle ther at with som kyn gyn. 

Tercius Tartar, 
Yei, and bryng it to the marke 
Quartus Tartar, 
Pulle, pulle! 

Primus Tartar* 
Have now. 

Secundus Tartar. 
Let se. 



1 44 MIRACLE - PLATS. 

Tercms Tart&r, 
A ha! 

Quartus Tartar. 
Yit a dragbt. 

Primus Tartar. 
Tfaerto with alle my magfat. 

Secundus Tartar. 
A, ha, hold stille thore. 

Tercius Tortor. 
So felowse! looke now belyfe 
Whiche of you can best dryfe. 

And I shalle take the bore. 

Quartus Tartar. 
Let me go therto , if I shalle 
I hope that I be the best mershalle 

For [to] clynke it right; 
Do rase hym up now when we may. 
For I hope he and his palfray 

Shalle not twyn this nyght. 

Primus Tartar. 
' Gome hedir, felowse, and hare done. 
And help that Ibis tre sone 

To lyffc with alle yonre slegbt 

Secundus Tartar. 
Yit let us wyrk a wbyle. 
And no man now othere begyle 

To it be broght on heght. 
Tercius Tartar. 
Felowse, fest on alle youre hende 
For to rase this tre on ende. 

And let se who is last 
Quartus Tartar, 
I red we do as that he says , 
Set we the tre on the mortase. 

And ther wille it stand fast 
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Primus Tortor. 
Up with the tyrabre. 

SecundMiS Tortor, 
A, it heldys. 
For hym that alle this warld weldys. 
Put fro the with thi hande. 
Tercins Tortor. 
Hald even emanges us alle« 

Quartus Tortor. 
Yee, and let it into the mortase falle. 
For then wille it best stande. 
Primus Tortor. 
Go we to it and be we strong. 
And rase it, be it never so long. 
Sen that it is fast bon. 
Secundus Tortor. 
Up with the tymbre fast on ende. 

Tercius Tortor. 
A felowse, fare falle youre hende! 

Quartus Tortor. 
So sir, gape agans the son! 
Primus Tortor. 
A felow, war thi crowne! 

Seeundus Tortor. 
Trowes thou this tymbre wille oght downe? 

Tercius Tortor. 
Yit help that it were fast. 
Quartus Tortor. 
Sogh hym welle and let us lyfte. 

Primus Tortor^r 
Fulle shorte shalbe hys Ihryfte. 
Seeundus. Tortor. 
A, it standes up lyke a mast 
Jesus. 
I pray you pepyUe, that passe me by. 
That lede youre lyfe . so lykandly , 

to 
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Heyfe up yo«re liertea on highte; 
Behold if ever je saw body 
Suffer and bett thas blody. 

Or yit thus diilfuUy dight; 
In warld was never no wight 

That suffi-ed half so sare. 
My mayn, my mode, my myght. 
Is noght hot sorow to sight. 

And comliirthe none hot care; 
My folk, what have I done to the. 
That Ihou alle thns shalle tormente me? 

Thy syn by I iulle sone. 
What have I grevyd the? answere me. 
That Ihou thus nalys me to a tre. 

And alle for thyn erronre: 
Where shalle thou soke socoure? 

This mys how shalle thou amende. 
When that thou thy saveoure 
Dryfes to this dyshonoure , 

And nalys thrughe feete and hende? 
Alle creatoures that kynde may kest, 
Beestys, byrdes, alle haye thay rest. 

When thay ar wo begon; 
Bot Godes son, that shnld be best. 
Has not where apon his hede to rest, 

Bot on his shulder bone: 
To wfaome now may I make my mone 

When thay thus martyr me. 
And sakles wille me slone , 
And bete me bloode and bone. 

That my brethete shuld be? 
What kyndnes shuld I* kythe theym to? 
Have I not done diat I aght lo do, 

Maide the to my lyknes? 
And thou thus ryfes me rest and ro. 
And lettes thus Itghtly on me, lo 
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Siche is thy catyihes; 
I have the kyd kyttdnes, Hokyndly thou me quytys; 
Se thus thi wekydaes, loke how thou me dyspytys. 
Gyltles thus am I put to pyue. 
Not for [my] mys» man, hot for thyne. 

Thus am I rent on rode; 
For I that tresoure wold not tyne 
That I markyd and made for myne ; 

Thus hy I Adam hlode 
That sonken was in syn. 
With none erthly good 
Bot with my flesh and blode 
That lotte was for to wyn. 
My brefliere that I cam forto by 
Has hanged me here, thus hedusly, 

And freyndes fynde I foyn; 
Thus have thay dight me drerely. 
And alle by spytt me spytusly , 

As helples man in woii. 
Bot Fader that syttes in trone 

Forgyf thou them . this gylt , 
I pray to the this boyn, 
Thay wote not what thay doyn, 

Nor whom thay have thus spylt 
Primus Tortor. 
Yis, what we do fulle welle we knaw. 

Secundus Tortor. 
Yee , that shalle he fynde within a thraw. 

Tercitts Tortor. 
JNow, with a myschaunce tylle his cors, 
Wenys he that we gyf any force ^ 

What dwille so ever he aylle? 
Quartus Tortor. 
For he wold tary us alle day 
Of his dede to make delay 

I telle jou , sansfaylle. 

10* 
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PrimntM Tortor, 

Lyft us this tre emanges us alle. 

Secundus Tortor. 

Yee, and let it into the mortase falle. 
And that shalle gav hym brest. 

Tercius Tortor. 
Yee 9 and alle to ryfe hym lym from lym. 

Quartus Tortor. 
And it wille breke ilk jonte in hym ; 
Let se now who dos best. 

Maria. 
Alas the doyle I drel I drowpe, I dare in drede; 
Whi hynges thou, son, so hee? my baylle begynnes to brede. 
Alle blemyshed is thi ble, I se thi body blede. 
In warld, son, were never we so wo as I in wede. 
My foode that I have fed. 
In lyf longyng the led, 
Fulle stratly art thou sted 

Emanges thi foo men felle: 
Sich sorow forto se. 
My dere barn, on the. 
Is more mowrnyng to me 

Then any tong may telle. 
Alas! thi holy hede 
Has not wheron to held, 
Thi face with blode is red 

Was fare as floure in feylde; 
How shuld I stand in sted 
To se my barne thus blede. 
Bete as bio as lede. 

And has no lym to weylde? 
Festynd both handes and feete 
With nalys folle unmete. 
His woundes wryngyng wete, 

Alas, my childe, for care! 
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For alle rent is tfai hyde , 
I se on aythere syde 
Teres of blode dowue glide 

Over alle thi body bare, 
Alas that ever I sbuld byde and se my feyr thus fare i 

Johannes, 
Alas, for doylle, my lady dere! 
AUe for changid is thy chere. 
To see this prynce withouten pere 
Thus lappyd alle in wo : 
He was thi foode, thi faryst foine , 
Thi luf, thi lake, thi luffsom son. 
That high on tre thus hynges alone 
With body blak and bio; 
Alas! 
To me and many mo a good master he was. 
Bbt, lady, sen it is his wille 
The prophecy to fiilfylle , 
That maukynde in sy[n] not spille. 

For them to thole payn; 
And with his ded raunson to make. 
As prophetys befom of bym spake , 
For thi I red thi sorowe thou slake, 
Thi wepyng may not gayn 

In sorowe; 
Dure boytt he byes fuUe bayn. 

Us alle from bale to borowe. 
Maria. 
Alas ! thyn een as cristalle clere, that shone as son in sight. 
That lufly were in ]yere , lost thay have thare light 
And wax alle faed in fere, alle dym then ar thay dight, 
In payn has thou no pere , that is withoutten pight. 
Swete son, say me thi thoght; 
What wonders has thou wroght 
To be in payn thus broght, 

Thi blisscd blode to blende ? 
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A sou, think on my wo, 
Whi wille thou fare me fro? 
On mold is no man mo 

That may my myrthes amende. 

Johannes, 

Gomly lady , good and couthe , fayn wold I comforth the ; 
Me mynnys my master with mowth told unto his menyee 
That he shuld thole fulle mekille payn and dy apon a tre. 
And to the lyfe ryse up agayn, apon the thryd day shuld it be 

Fulle right; 
For thi, my lady swete, 
Stynt a while of grete. 
Dure bale then wille he bete 

As he before has bight. 

Maria, 

My sorow it is so sad no solaee may me safe, 
Mowmyng makes me mad , none hope of help I hafe ; 
I am redles and rad, for ferd that I mou rafe, 
Noghte may' make me glad to I be in my grafe. 
To deth my dere is dryffen. 
His robe is alle to ryffen. 
That of me was hym gyffen 

And shapen withe my sydes: 
Thise Jues and he has stryffen 

That alle the bale he bydes. 
Alas! my lam so mylde, whi wille thou fare me fro 
Emang thise wulfes wylde, that wyrke on the this wo? 
For shame who may the shelde, for freyndes has thou fo? 
Alas! my comly childe, whi wille thou fare me fro? 
MadynS) make youre mono. 
And wepe ye , wyfes , everyichon , 
Withe me, most wriche, in wone^ 

The childe that borne was best : 
My harte is styf as stone. 

That for no baylle wille bre«t. 
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Johannes. 
A 9 lady» vrelle wote I thi hart is ftiUe of care 
When thoa thus openly sees thi childe thus fare; 
Luf gars hym ratUy » hym self wille he not spare 
Us alle fro baylle to by , of blia that ar lulle bare 
For syn; 

My leve lady, for thy of mowrnyng loke thou blyn. 

Maria. 

Alas ! may ever be my sang, whyls I may lyf in leyd , 

Me thyuk now that I lyf to lang to se my barne thus blede ; 

Jues wyrke with hym alle wrang , wherfor do thay this dede ? 

Lo so by thay have hym hang, thay let for no drede; 

Whi so? 
His fomen is he emang, no freynde he has hot fo. 
My frely foode now farys me fro, what shalle worthe on me? 
Thou art warpyd alle in wo and spred here on a tre 

Fulle bee; 
I mowme, and so may mo, that sees this payn on the. 

Johannes. 
Dere lady, welle were me 
If that I myght comforthe the , 
For the sorow that I se 

Sherys myn harte in sonder; 
When that I se my master bang 
With bytter paynes and Strang, 
W^as never wight with wrang 

Wroght so mekille wonder. 

Maria. 
Alas! dede, thou dwellys to lang, whi art thon hid fro me? 
Who kend the to my childe to gang? alle blak thou makes 

his ble ; 
Now witterly thou wyrkes wrang , the more I wille wyte the, 
Bot if thou wille my harte stang that I myght with hym dee 

And . byde. 
Sore syghyng is my sang, for tbyrlyd is his hyd<$5 
A, dede, what has thon done? with the wiHe I moytt sone; 
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Sen I had childer none bot <Mmc , beat under son or moyn , 
Freyndes I bad fnlle foyn, tbat gars me grete and grone 

Falle sore. 
Good Lord, grannie me my boyn, and let me lyf no more! 
Gabrielle! that good som tyme thon can me grete. 
And then I nnderstnd thi wordes that were so swete, 
Bot now thay meng my moode, for grace thou can me hete 
To here alle of my bloode a childe onre baylle shuld bete 

With right. 
Now hynges he here on rade, where is tbat thon me bight? 
Alle that thou of blys bight me in that stede 
From myrthe is faren omys, and yit I trow thi red; 
Thy councelle now of this, my lyfe how sballe I lede 
When fro me gone is he that was my hede 

In by? 
My dede now eomen it is, my dere son, have mercy! 

Jesus, 
My moder mylde, thou chaunge thi chere. 
Cease of thi sorow and sighing sere. 

It syttes unto my hart fitlle sore; 
The sorow is sharp I sufire here, 
Bot doylle thou drees, my moder dere. 

Me marters mekille more. 
Thus wille my fader I fare 

To lowse maukynde of bandys. 
His son wille be not spare 
To lowse that bon was are 

Fnlle fast in feyndes bandes. 
The fyrst cause, moder, of my comyng 
Was for maukynde myscarying. 

To salf thare sore I soght; 
Therfor, moder, make none mowrnyug 
Sen maukynde thrugh my dyyng 

May thus to blis be boght. 
Woman, wepe thou right uoght. 

Take ther Jofane unto thi cfaylde, 
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Mankynde must nedes be bogkt; 
And thou kest, cosyn, in thi thogbt, 

Johne, lo iker tki moder mylde!. 
Bio and blody thns am I bett, 
Swongen ifith swepys and alle to swett, 

Mankynde, for thi mysdede; 
For my luf lust when wold thou lett. 
And thi harte sadly sett. 

Sen I thus for the have blcde? 
Sich lyf, for sothe, I led that unothes may I more. 
This suf&e I for thi nede. 
To marke the, man, thi mede: 

Now thyrst I wonder sore. 

Primus Tortor. 
Noght hot hold thi peasse. 
Thou shalle have drynke with in a resse. 

My self shalbc thy knaye; 
Have here the draght that I the bete. 
And I shalle warand it is not swete 
On alle the good I bare. 

Secundus Tortor. 
So syr, say now alle youre wille, - 
For if ye couthe have balden you stylle 
Ye bad not had this brade. 

Terciiis Tortor, 
Thou wold alle gay tt be kyng of Jues , 
Bot by this I trow thou rues 

Alle that thou has sayde. 

Quarius Tortor. 
He has hym rused of greatt prophes^ 
That be shuld make us tempylles. 

And gar it clene downe falle; 
And yit he sayde he shuld it rase 
As welle as it was within thre dayes. 
He lyes, that wote we alle; 
And for his lyes in great dispyte 



ltd MlAAfiLS- PLAYS. 

We wUle departe his doth]^ tjU^ 
Bot lie eaa more of arte. 

Primus Tartar. 
Yee, as eyer myg^ht I thryfe, 
Soyn wille we this mantyUe ryfe. 

And iche man take his parte. 

Secundus Tortor. 
How, wold thou we share this clothe? 

Tercitis Tortor. 
Nay forsothe, that were I lothe. 

Then were it alle gate spylt; 
Bot assent thou to my saw^ 
Let us alle cutt draw. 

And then is none hegylt. 

Secundus Tartar. 
How so hefallys now wylle I draw^ 
This is myn hy comon law. 
Say not ther agayn. 

Primus Tartar. 
Now sen it mon no better be, 
Ghevithe tiie with it for me. 

Me thynk thou art full fayae. 

Secundus Tortor. 
How felowse, se ye not yon skraw? 
It is writen yonder within a thraw. 
Now sen that we drew cut 

Tercius Tortor. 
There is no man that is on lyfe 
Bot it were Pilate, as might I thrife. 
That durst it there have putt. 

Quartus Tortor. 
Go we fast, and let us loke 
What is wretyne on yond boke, 
And what it may bemyn. 
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Primus Ihrior, 
A the more I loke thecon^ 
A the more I thynke I foil; 

Alle is not worthe a beyn. 

Secundus Tortor* 

Yls for sothe, me thynk I se 
Theron writen langage fhre, 
Ebrew and Latyn^ 
And Grew me thynk writen theron. 
For it is hard for to expowne. 

Tercms Tortor. 
Thou red, by Apollyon! 

Quartus Tortor. 
Yee, as I am a trew knyght, 
I am the best Latyn wryght 

Of this company; 
I wille go withoutten delay 
And telle you what it is to say, 
Behald, syrs, witterly. 
Yonder is wretyn Jesus of Nazareyn, 
He is kyng of Jues, I weyn. 

Primus Tortor. 

A, that is writene wrang. 

Secundus Tortor. 

He callys hym so, bot he is none. 

Tercms Tortor, 

Go we to Pilate and make onre mone. 
Have done and dwelle not lang. 

Pilate, yonder is a fals tabylle, 

Theron is wryten noght bot fabylle,. 
Of Jues he is not kyng. 

He callys hym so, bot he not is. 

It is falsly writen, iwys. 

This is a wrangwys thyng. 
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POaimt. 

Boys, I say what meUe ye you? 
As it is writen shalle it be now, 

I say eertaiae; 
Quod scr^ftum scripsi, 
Thski same wrote I, 

What gpadlyng gruehes ther agane? 

Quartus Tortar, 
Sen that he is a man of law he must nedys have his wiUe : 
I trow he had not writen that saw without som pi*opre skylle. 

Primus Tortor, 

Yee,^let it hang above his hede. 
It shalle not save hym fro the dede, 
Noght that he can write. 

Secundus Tortor. 
Now ilia hale was he borne, 

Tercitis Tortor, 

Ma fa, I telle his lyfe is lorne. 

He shalle be slayn as tyte. 
If thou be Grist, as men the ealle, 
Com downe emanges us alle. 

And thole not thise missaes. 

Quartus Tortor. 
Yee , and help thi self that we may se , 
And we shalle alle trow in the. 
What soever thou says. 

Primus Tortor, 
He callys hym self good of myght, 
Bot I wold se hym be so wight 

To do siche a AeAe ; 
He rasyd Lazare out of his delfe, 
Bot he can not help hym selfe. 
Now in his great nede. 
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Jesus, 
Hely, Hely, lamazabatany! 
My 6od, my God! wherfor and why 
Has thou forsahyn me? 

Secundus Tortm\ 
How, here ye not, as welle as I, 
How he can now on Hely cry 
Apon this wyse? 

Tercius Tortmr, 
Yee, ther is none Hely in this countre 
Shalle delyyer hym from this meneye. 
On no kyns wyse. 

Quartus Tortor, 
I warand yon now at the last 
That he shalle soyn yelde the gast. 
• For brestyn is his galle. 

Jesus, 
Now is my passyon hroght tylle ende. 
Fader of heven in to thyn hende 
I betake my saulle! 

Primus Tortor, 
Let oone pryk hym withe a spere. 
And if that it do hym no dere 

Then is his lyfe nere past. 

Secundus Tortor, 
This blynde knyght may best do that. 

Longeus, 
Gar me not do hot I wote what. 

Tercius Tortor, 
Not but put up fast. 

Longeus 
A! Lord, what may this be? 
Ere was I blynde, now may I se; 
Godes son, here me, Jesu! 
For this trespason me thou rew. 
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For, lord, othere men me gart. 
That I the stroke unto the hart, 
I se thon hynges here on hy. 
And clyse to iulfylle the prophecy. 

Quartus Tarior, 
Go we hens, and leyfe hym here, 
For I shalle be his horghe to yere 

He felys no more payn; 
For Hely ne for none othere man 
AUe the good that ever he wan, 

Gettes not his lyfe agayne. 

Josephus. 
Alas, alas, and walaway! 
That ever shuld I abyde this day 

To se my master dede; 
Thus wykydly as he is shent. 
With so bytter tomamente, 

Thmghe fals Jues red. 
Nychodeme, I wold we yede 
To sir Pilate, if we myght spede 

His body for to crave; 
I wille fownde with alle my myght. 
For my servyce to ask that knyght. 

His body for to grave. 

Nichodemus. 
Josephe, I wille weynde with the 
For to do that is in me. 

For that body to pray; 
For oure good wille and oure travale 
I hope that it mon us avaylle 

Here after ward som day. 

Joseph»s» 
Sir Pilate, God the save! 
Grannte me that I crave, 

If that it be thi wine. 
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IHUiius. 

Welcom Josephe mygbt thou be. 

What 80 fhon askys I graunie it the. 

So that it be skylle. 

Josephus. 

For my long servyee, I»the pray, 
Graunte me the body, say me not nay. 
Of Jesus dede on nid. 

POatus. 
I graunte welle if he ded be , 
Good leyfe shaUe thou have of me , 

Do wyth hym what thou thynk gad. 

Josephus, 

Gramercy, sir, of youre good grace. 
That ye haye graunte me in this place, 

Gro we oure way: 
Nychodeme, come me furthe with. 
For I my self shalle be the smythe 

The nales out for to dray. 

Nichodenuis. 

Josephe, I am redy here 
To go withe the with fulle good chere, 

To help the at my myght; 
Pulle furthe the nales on ay there syde. 
And I shalle bald hym up this tyde, 

A , lord, so thou is dight 

Josephus, 

Help now, felow, with alle thi myght. 
That he were wonden and welle dight. 

And lay hym on this here; 
Bere we hym furthe unto the kyrke. 
To the tombe that I gard wyrk. 

Sen fnlle many a yere. 
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It ghalle be so with oatten nay. 
He that dyed on Gad Friday 

And crownyd waa withe thorne 
Save yon alle that now here be. 
That Lord that thus wold dee 

And rose on Pasche morne. 
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J€SUS» 

My fader me from blys has send 

Ti]]e erthe for mankynde sake, 

Adam mys for to amead. 

My deth nede must I take: 

I dwellyd ther thyrty yeres and two. 

And som dele more, the sothe to say. 

In anger, pyne, and mekylle wo, 

I dyde on cros this day. 

Therfor tiUe helle now wille I go. 

To chalange (hat is myne, 

Adam, Eve*, and othere mo, 

Thay shalle no longer dweUe in pyne; 

The feynde theym wan withe trayn, 

Thmghe fraade of earthly fode, 

I have theym boght agan 

With shedyng of my blode. 

And now I wille that stede restore, 

Whiche the feynde felle fro for syn, 

Som tokyn wille I send before. 

Withe myrthe to gar thare gammes begyn. 

A light I wille thay have 

To know I wille com sone. 

My body shalle abyde in grave 

Tille alle this dede be done. 

My brether, herkyn unto me here. 

More hope of helth never we had, 

ii 
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Four thousand and six hundred yere I 

Have we bene here in darknes 8tad$ 
Now se I tokyns of solace sere , 
A gloryous gleme to make us glad, 
Wherthrughe I hope that help is nere , 
That sone shalle slake oure sorowes sad. 

Eve. 

Adam, my husband heynd. 
This menys solace certan, 
. Siche lighte can on us leynd < 

In paradyse fulle playn. 

Isaias. i 

Adam, thrugh thi syn 
Here were we put to dwelle. 
This wykyd place within. 

The name of it is helle; ] 

Here paynes shalle never hlyn ^ 

That wykyd ar and felle. 
Love that lord withe wyn 
His lyfe for us wold seUe. . 

[Et eanient omues nSmivmtor mtmdi,' jfrimMm versum,^ \ 

Adam, thou welle understand, 

I am Isaias, so Grist me kende, J 

I spake of folk in darknes walkand, 
I saide a light shuld on them lende;^ 

This light is alle from Grist connnande, | 

That he tille us has hedir sende. 

Thus is my poynt proved in hand, * 

As I before to fold it kende. 

Simeon, 
So may I telle of farlys feylle, i 

For in the tempylle his freyndes me fande. 
Me thoght dayntethe with hym to deyUe, 
T halsyd hym homely with my hand, 
I saide. Lord, let thi servandes leylle 
Pas in peasse to lyf lastande , 



Now that mym eeyn hat sene thjn k«le 

No linger lyst I lyf in laade. 

Tlik light thou kas pnrvayde 

For theym that lyf in lede , 

That I before of the have saide 

I se it i» fullUlyd m dede. 

Johannes Baptista. 
As a voice cryand I kend 
The wayes of Crist, as I welle ean, 
I baptisid hym with bothe myn hende 
In the water of flume Jordan ; 
The Holy Cost from heven discende 
As a white dowfe downe on me than. 
The Fader voyce oure myrthes to amende 
l^as made to me lyke as a man; 
oYond is my son," he saide, 
«And whiche pleasses me Aille welle," 
His light is on us layde. 
And commys oure karys to kele. 

Moyses. 
Now this same nygkt lemyng have I, 
To me, Moyses, he shewid his myght. 
And also to another oone, Hely, 
Inhere we stud on a hille on hyght. 
As whyte as snaw was his body. 
His face was like the son for bright. 
No man on mold was so migl^ty 
Grathly durst loke agans that light, 
And that same lighte here se I now 
Shynyng on us, certayn. 
Where thrughe truly I trow 
That we shalle sone pas fro this payn 

B^ald. 
Sen fyni that keUe was mayde and I wag put thcriB 
Siche sorow never ere I had, nQr hard I siche a dyn, 

II* 
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My hart begynnys to brade, my wytt waxys thyn, 
I drede we can not be glad, thise sanies mon fro ns twyn ; 
How, Belsabiib! bynde thise boys, siehe harow was never 
hard in belle. 

Belzabiib. 
Ont, Rybald! thou pores, what is betyd? can thon oght telle? 

Ryhald. 
Whi, berys thou not ibis ugly noyse? 
Thise lurdans that in lymbo dwelle. 
They make menyng of many joyse. 
And muster myrthes theym emelle. 

Bdzaiub. 
Myrth? nay, nay! that poynt is past. 
More hope of helthe shalle they neyer have. 

Itybald. 
That cry on Grist fuUe fast. 
And says he shalle thaym save. 

Bdzabuh. 

Yee, though he do not, I shalle. 
For thay ar sparyd in specyalle space, 
Whils I am prynce and pryncypalle, 
Thay shalle neyer pas out of this place; 
Galle up Astarot and Anaballe, 
To gyf us counselle in this case ; 
Telle Berith and Bellyalle 
To mar theym that sicbe mastry mase; 
Say to sir Satan oure syre. 
And byd hym bryng also 
Sir Lucyfer lufiy of lyre. 

Bybidd, 
Alle redy, lord, I go. 

Jesus. 
AttoUte portas , prmdpes , vestras et eleuamini portm wter- 
wdeSy et mtroibit rex ghruB. 
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Bybidd. 

Out, harro, oat! irfhat deritte is he 
That callys hym kyng^ over us alle? 
Hark Belzabub , eom ne y 
For hedusly I hard hym caDe. 

Bdzabuh. 
Go spar the yates, ylle mot thou the! 
And set the waches on the walle. 
If that hrodelle com ne 
"With us ay won he shalle; 
And if he more calle or cry , 
To make us more debate, 
Lay on hym hardely , 
And make hym go his gate. 

David, 
Nay, withe hym may ye not iyght. 
For he is kii^ and con^eroure. 
And of so mekille myght. 
And sfyf in every stoure; 
Of hym commys alle this light 
That shynys in this bowre; 
He is fuUe fers in fight, 
Worthi to wyn honoure. 

Bdzahub, 
Honoure! harsto, harlot, for what dede 
Alle erthly men to me ar thrall e. 
That lad that ihou callys lord in lede 
He had never harbor, house, ne halle; 
How, sir Saihanas, com nar 
And hark this cnrsid rowte! 

Sathanas, 

The dewUle you alle to har! 
What ales the so to showte? 
And me , if I com nar , 
Thy brayn hot I bryst owte^ 
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Thou must com help to spw, 
Y^e ar beseged abowte. 

Sathanas. 

Bese^d aboute! whi, who durst be so bold 
For drede to make on us a fray? 

jBdzabub. 
It is the Jew that Judas sold 
For to be dede this othere day. 

Sathatms, 
How, in tyme that tale was teld. 
That trature travesses us alle way; 
He shalle be here fulle hard in hold, 
Bot loke he pas not I the pray. 

Belzalmb. 
Pas ! nay , nay , he wille not weynde 
From hens or it be war. 
He shapys hym for to sheynd 
Alle belle or he go far. 

Sathanas. 
Fy, fatnre, therof shalle he faylle. 
For alle his fare I hym defy; 
I know his trantes fro top to tayUe, 
He lyffes by gawdes and qIctj. 
Therby he broght fur&c of oure baylle 
The lathe Lazare of Betany, 
Bot to the Jues I gaf counsaylle 
That thay shuld cause hym dy: 
I entered there into Judas 
That forward to fulfylle, 
Therfor his hyere he has 
Alle wayes to won here stylle. 

$ir Safhao, sen we here the say 
Thou and the Jues were at assent, 
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Aiid wote he wan the Lazare away 
That unto us was taken to ttot«» 
Hopys thou that thou mar hym may 
To muster the malyce that he ]ias ment? 
For and he refe us now oure pray 
We wille ye witt or he is went. 

Sathanas. 

I byd the noght abaste 
Bot boldly make you bowne, 
Withe toyles that ye intraste, 
And dyng that dastard downe. 

Jesus* 

AttoUte portOrS princes vestriiSp etc. 

Rybald, 
Outt, harro! what harlot is he 
That says his kyngpdom shalbe cryde? 

David. 
That may thou in sawter se. 
For of this prynce thus ere I saide; 
I saide that he shuld breke 
Youre barres and bandes by nam6. 
And of youre warkes take wreke; 
Now shalle thou se the same. 

Jesus. 
Ye prynces of belle open youre yate. 
And let my folk furthe gone, 
A prynce of peasse shalle enter therat 
Wheder ye wille or none. 

Ryhald. 
What art thou that spekys so? 

Jesus, 
A kyng of blys that bight Jesus. 

I^bidd. 
Yee, hens fast I red thou go» 
And melle the not with us. 
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jBetudmh, 
Oare yates I trow wille last, 
Thay ar so strong I wejn^ 
Bot if oure baires brast 
For the thay shaUe not twyn. 

Jesus, 
This stede shalle stande no longer stokyn; 
Open up and let my pepille pas. 

Rybald. 
Out, harro! oure baylle is brokyn, 
Aad brusten ar alle oure bandes of bras. 

Betzabuh. 
Harro! oure yates begyn to crak. 
In souder, I trow, thay go. 
And belle, I trow, wille all to shak; 
Alas, what I am wo! 

Lymbo is lorn, alas! 
Sir Sathanas com up; 
This wark is wars then it was. 

Sathanas. 
Yee, hangyd be thou on a cruke; 
Thefys, I bad ye shuld be bowne 
If he maide mastres more 
To dyng that dastard downe^ 
Sett hym bothe sad and sore. 

Bdzabub. 
So sett hym sore that is sone saide^ 
Gom thou thi self and serye hym so; 
We may not abyde his bytter brayde. 
He wold us mar and we were mo. 

Sathanas, 
Fy, fature! wherfor were ye flayd? 
Have ye no force to flyt hym fro? 
Loke in haste my gere be grayd, 
9fy self shalle to that gadlyng go. 
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How, thou belamy, abyde, 
l^ithe alle thi boste and beyr. 
And telle me in this tyde 
TIThat mastres thou makes here. 

Jesus, - ' - 

I make no mastry bot for myne, 
I wille theym save, that shallc the sow. 
Thou has no powere theym to pyne, 
Bot in my pryson for thare prow 
Here haye thay sojomyd, not as thyne, 
Bot in thi waryd, thou wote as how. 

Sathanas. 

Why^ where has thou bene ay syn 
That neyer wold neghe theym nere or now? 

Jesus. 

Now is the tyme certan 
My Fader ordand herfor. 
That they shuld pas fro payn 
In blys to dwelle for ever more. 

Sathanas. 

Thy fader knew I welle by syght. 
He was a wright his meett to wyn, 
Mary me mynnys thi moder bight. 
The utmast ende of alle thy kyn. 
Say who made the so mekille of myght ? 

Jesus, 

Thou wykyd feyude lett be thi dy[n]. 
My Fader wonnes in heyen on bight. 
In blys that neyer more shalle blyn: 
I am his oonly son his forward to fulfylle, 
Togeder wille we won* in sonder when we Tirylle. 

Salhanas. 

Goddes son! nay then myght thou be glad 
For no catelle thurt the crave; 
Bot thou has lyffed ay lyke a lad. 
In sorow, and as a sympille knave. 
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Jesns, 

That was for ihe hartly luf I had 
Unto man's saulle it forto save. 
And forto make the masyd and mad. 
And for that reson rufully to rafe. 
My Godhede here I hyd 
In Mary, moder myne, 
Where it shalle never he kyd 
To the ne none of thyne. 

Sathanas. 

How now? this wold I were told in towne. 
Thou says God is thi spe; 
I shalle the prove by good reson 
Thou moyttes as man dos into myre. 
To breke thi byddyng they were fulle bowne. 
And soyn they wroght at my desyre. 
From paradise thou putt theym downe. 
In helle here to have thare hyre; 
And thou thi self, by day and nyght, 
Taght ever alle men emang. 
Ever to do reson and right. 
And here thou wyrkys alle wrang. 

I wyrk no wrang, that shalle thou wytt. 
If I my men fro wo wille wyn; 
My prophettes playnly prechyd it, 
AUe the noytes that I begyn; 
They saide that I shuld be that ilke 
In helle where I shuld entre in. 
To save my servandes fro that pytt 
Where dampnyd saullys shalle syt for syn. 
.And ilke true prephete taylle 
Shalle be fulfillid in me; 
I have thaym boght fro bi^Ue, 
In blis now shalle thay be. 
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Satkanas* 

Now sen thou lyst to legge the lawes 
Thou shalbe tenyd or we twyn. 
For those that thou to witaes drawes 
FuUe even agans the shalie bsgyn; 
As Salaman saide in his sawes, 
"Who that ones conmys helle within 
He shalle never owte, as clerkes knawes, 
Therfor, helamy, let he thy dyn. 
Joh thi seryande also 
In his tyme can telle 
That nawd^ freynde nor fo 
Shalle fynde relese in helle. 

Jesws. 

He sayde fuUe soythe, that shalle IIh>u se. 
In helle shalhe no relese, 
Bot of that place then ment he 
Where synfulle care shalle eyer encrese. 
In tfiat haylle ay shalle thou be, 
"Where sorowes seyr shalle neyer sesse, 
And my folk that wer most fre 
Shalle pas unto the place of peasse; 
For thay were here ynth my yrille. 
And so thay shalle fiirthe weynde. 
Thou shalle thi self folfyUe , 
Eyer wo ydthoutten ende. 

Sathanas, 

Whi 9 and wiUe thou take tiieym alle me fro ? 
Then thynk me thou ar unkynde; 
Nay, I pray the do not so, 
Umthynke the better in thy mynde. 
Or els let me with the go; 
I pray the leyfe me not behynde. 

Jesus. 

Nay, tratur, thou shalle won in wo. 
And tille a stake I shalle the bynde. 
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Now here I how thou menys eoiang 
With mesore and malyce for to meUe, 
Bot sen thou says it shalhe lan^, 
Yit Bom let alle wayes with us dwelle. 

Jesus, 

Yis, witt thoa welle, els were (preatt wraiig, 
Thon shalle have Gaym that slo Abelle, 
And aUe that hastes theym self to hang. 

As dyd Judas and Architophelle $ < 

And Daton and Aharon and alle of thare assent, 
Gursyd tyranttes ever ilkon that me and myn tonnente. 
And alle that wille not lere my law 'I 

That I have left in land for new 
That makes my commyng knaw. 
And alle my sacramentes persew; 
My deth, my rysyng, red hy raw. 

Who trow thaym not thay ar untrewe, j 

Unto my dome I shalle theym draw. 
And jnge thaym wars then any Jew. 

1 

And thay that lyst to lere my law and lyf therhy 
Shalle neyer have harmes here, bot welth as is worthy. 

Sathanas» 

Now here my hand, I hold me payde, 
Thise poyntes ar playnly for my prow, * 

If this he trew as thou has saide "^ 

We shalle have mo then we have now; 
Thise lawes that thou has late here laide 
I shalle theym lere not to alow. 
If thay myn take thay ar betraide , 
And I shalle turne Iheym tytte I trow. 
I shalle walk eest, I shaUe walk west. 

And gar theym wyrk welle war. ^ 

Jesus, 

Nay feynde, ihou shalhe feste. 
That thou shalle flyt no far. ' 
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Saihanas. 
Feste? fy! that were a wykyd treson! 
Belamy, thou shalle be smytt. 

Jesus, 
Deyille, I commaunde the to go downe 
Into fhi sete where thou shalle syt. 

Sathanas.' 
Alas! for doylle and care 
I synh into helle pyt. 

Ryhald, 
Sir Sathanas, so saide I are. 
Now shalle thou have a fytt. 

Jesus^ 
Com now furthe my childer alle, 
I forgyf you youre mys; 
Withe me now go ye shalle 
To joy and endles blys. 

Adam, 
Lord, thou art falle mekylle of myght. 
That mekys thi self on this manere. 
To help us alle as thou had us hig^ht. 
When bothe forfett I and my fere; 
Here have we dwelt withoutten ligpht 
Four thousand and six hundreth yere. 
Now se we by this solempne sig^t 
How that mercy makes us dere. 

Eh)a. 
Lord, we were worthy more tomamentes to tast. 
Thou help us lord of thy mercy , as thou of myght is mast. 

Johannes, 
Lord, I love the inwardly. 
That me wold make thi messyngere, 
Thi commyng in erthe to cry. 
And teche thi fayth to folk in fere; 
Sythen before the forto dy. 
To bryng theym bodword that be here, 
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How thay skuld have thi lielp in hy. 
Now se I alle those poyntes appere. 

Dayidy thi prophette trew. 
Of tymes told unto us; 
Of thi commyng he knew. 
And saide it shuld be thus. 

David. 

As I saide ere yit say I so, 
Ne dereUfUjfuas, domine^ 
jinimam meam in inferno; 
Leyfe neyer my saulle. Lord, after the. 
In depe helle whedur dampned shalle gpo, 
Suffre thou neyer thi sayntes to se 
The sorow of thaym that won in wo. 
Ay fulle of fylthe and may not fle. 

Moyses, 

Make myrthe bothe more and les , 
And loye oure lord we may. 
That has broght us fro byttemes 
In blys to abyde for ay. 

Ysaias, 

Therfor now let us syngp 
To loye oure lord Jesus, 
Unto his blys he wille us bryngp, 
Te Deum laudamus. 
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JUWTIUM. 



FuUe darfe has bene oure dede, for thi commen is oure care^ 
This day to take oure mede, for nothyng may we spare. 
Alas! I harde that home that callys us to the dome, 
Alle that ever were borne thider behofys theym com; 
May nathere land ne se us fro this dome hide. 
For ferde fayn wold I fle, hot I must nedes abide; 
Alas! I stand great aghe to loke on that Justyce, 
Ther may no man of laghe help with no <juantyce. 
Yokettys ten or twelfe may none help at this nede, 
Bot ilk man for his self shalle answere for his dede. 
Alas , that I was borne ! 
I se now me beforne. 

That Lord with woundes fyfe ; 
How may I on hym loke« 
That falsly hym forsoke. 

When I led synfulle lyfe? 

Tercius Malus, 
Alas! cajreftiUe catyfes may we ryse. 
Sore may we wryng oure handes and wepe , 
For cursid and sore covytyse 
Dampnyd be we in helle fulle depe; 
IVroght we never of Codes servyce. 
His comaundements wold we not kepe, 
Bot oft tymes maide we sacrifice 
To Sathanas when othere can slepe. 
Alas! now wakyns alle oure were, 
Oure wykyd warkes can we not hide, 
Bot on oure bakes we must theym here. 
That wUle us soroo on ilka syde. 



1 76 MIRACLE » PLATS. 

Oare dedys this day iville do ns dere, 
Oure domys man here we miut abide , 
Aiid feyndes, that wiUe us felly fere, 
Thare pray to have us for ihare pride. 
Brymly before us be thai broght, 
Oure dedes that shalle dam us bidene ; 
That eyre has harde, or harte thoght. 
That mowthe has spokyn, or ee sene. 
That foote has gone, or haude wroght, 
lu any tyme that we may mene, 
Fulle dere this day now bees it bogfat. 
Alas, unbome then had I bene! 

Quartus Malus. 
Alas, I am forlorne! a spytus blast here blawes, 
I harde welle hi yonde home, I wote wherto it drawes; 
I wold I were unborne, alas! that this day dawes, 
Now mon be dampnyd this morne my warkys, my dedes, 

my sawes. 
Now bees my curstnes kyd, alas! I may not layn 
Alle that ever I dyd, it bees pat up fuUe playh. 
That I wold fayn were hyd, my synfulle wordes and vayn 
Fulle new now mon be rekynyd up to me agayn. 
Alas! fayn wold I fle for dedes that I have done, 
Bot that may now not be, I must abyde my boyn, 
I trowed never to have sene this dredftdle day thus soyn; 
Alas! what shalle I say when he sittes on bis trone? 
To se his woundes bledande this is a dulfulle case, 
Alas! how shaUe I stand or loke hym in the faee. 
So curtes I hym fand that gaf me life so lang a space, 
Bfi fsare is alle command, alas! where Was my grace? 
Alas! catyffes unkynde, where on was oure thoght? 
Alas ! where on was oure mynde, so wykyd warkes we wroghte? 
To se how he was pynde, how dere oure luf he boght, 
Alas! we were fulle blynde, now ar we wars then noght. 
Alas! my coyetyse, myne ylle wille, and myn ire. 
Mi neghbur to dispise most was my desyrc ; 
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I demyd ever at my deyyse, me tkoght I had no peyre, 
Witb my self sore may I grise, now am qnyt my hyre. 
Where I was wonte to go and have my wordes at wille. 
Now am I set fiille thro and fayn to hold me stille; 
I went hoth to and fro, me thoght I did never ille, 
mi neghhurs for to slo or hurt withontten skille. 
Wo worthe ever the fader that gate me to be home! 
That ever he let me stir hot that I had bene forlorne; 
'Warid be my moder, and warid be the morne 
That I was borne of hir, alas, for shame and skome! 

Primus Angdus^ cwm gUtdio, 
Stand not togeder, parte in two, 
Alle sam shalle ye not be in bljrs. 
Gore lord of heven wille it be 6o, 
For many of you has done amys; 
On his right hand ye good shalle go, 
The way to heven he shalle you wys; 
Ye wyhid sanies ye weynd hym fro. 
On his left hande as none of his. 

Jesus, 
The iyme is commen, I wille make ende. 
My Fader of heven wille it so be, 
Therfor tille erthe now wille I weynde. 
My selfe to sytt in majestie; 
To dele my dome I wille diseende. 
This body wille I here with me. 
How it was dight man's mys to amende 
Alle man's kynde ther shalle it se. 

Primus Dasman. 
Oute, haro, out, out! harkyn to this home, 
I was never in dowte or now at this mome , 
So sturdy a showte sen that I was borne 
Hard I never here abowte, in erneste ne in skome. 

A wonder; 
I was bonde fulle fast 
In yrens for to last, 
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Bot my bandes thai brast 

And sboke alle in sender. 

Secundus DcenMn, 
I sboterde and sboke, I berd sicbe a rerd , 
Wbeu I barde it I qwoke for alle that I lerd, 
Bot to swere on a boke I durst not aperd, 
I durst not loke for alle medille erd 

Fulle paylle; 
Bot gyrned and gnast, 
My force did I frast,* 
Bot I wrogbte alle wast. 

It mygbte not avaylle. 

Primus Daemon. 
It was like to a trumpe, it bad sicb a sownde, 
I felle on a lumpe for ferd tbat I swpnde. 

Secundus Dasmon. 
Tbere I stode on my stumpe I stakerd tbat stownde, 
Tbere cbacbid I tbe crumpe, yit beld I my grounde 
Halfe nome. 

Primus Daemon, 

Hake redy oure gere. 
We ar like to baye were. 
For now dar I swere 

Tbat domysday is comme; 
For aUe oure saules ar wente and none ar in belle. 

Secundus Daemon, 
Bot we go we ar sbente , let us not dwelle , 
It sittes you to tente in tbis mater to melle. 
As a pere in a parlamente wbat case so befelle; 

It is nedeMle 
Tbat ye tente to youre'awne, 
Wbat dragbt so be drawne I 
If tbe courte be knawen 

Tbe juge is rigbt dredfulle. 

Primus Daemon, 
For to stande tbis tome tbon gars me grete. 
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Secundus Deetnon, 
Let us go to- diis dome up TVatlyn Strete. 

Primus Daemon. 

I had lever go to Rome; yei thryse on my fete. 
Then forto grefe yonde grome, or with hym for to mete; 

For "wysely 
He spekys on trete. 
His paustee is grete, 
Bot hegyn he to threte 

He lokes fulle grisly: 
Bot fast take oure rentals, hy, let us go hence! 
For as this fals the great sentence. 

Seeundtts Dwm&n, 

Thai* ar here in my dais , fast stand we to fence , 
Agans ihise dampnyd saules without repentence, 
And just. 

Primus Dcemon. 
How so the gam crokys, 
Examyn oure hokys. 

Secundus Dasmon, 
Here is a bag fulle, lokys, 

Of pride and of lust , 
Of wraggers and wrears , a bag fulle of brefes , 
Of carpars and cryars, of mychers and thefes. 
Of lurdans and lyars that na man lefys , 
Of flytars, of flyars, and renderars of refiys, 

This can I, 
Of alkyn astates 
That go hi the gatys. 
Of poore pride, that God hates. 

Twenty so many. 

Primus Deemon, 

Peasse, I pray the, be stiUe, I laghe that I kynke. 
Is oghte ire in thi bille and then shall e thou drynke? 

12* 
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Seeundus Ihmum, 

Sir, so mekiUe ille wille that thay wold synke 
Thare foes in a fyere stille; hot not alle that I thynke 

Bar I say, 
Bot before hym he prase hym, 
Behynde he myssase hym. 
Thus dowbille he mase hym, 
Thus do thai today. 

Primus Dcemon* 

Has thou oght writen there of the femynyn gender? 

SecuniMS Ikemon. 

Yei , mo then I may here of rolles forto render ; 
Thai ar sharp as a spere if thai seme hot slender. 
Thai ar erer in were if thai be tender, 

Ylle fefyld; 
She that is most meke. 
When she semys fulie seke, 
She can raise up a reke 

If she be welle netyld. 

Primus Dasmon* 
Thou art the best hyne that erer cam besyde us. 

Secundus Dwmon. 
Yei bot ^o we, master myne, yet wold I we hyde vs. 
Thai have blowen lang syne, thai wille not abide «b, 
We may lightly tyne, and' then wille ye chide us 
Togeder. 

Primus Dcmum. 
Make redy oure tolys. 
For we dele with no folys. 

Secundus Dtcemon, 
Sir, alle clerkys of oure scolys ^ 

Abowne Airthe theder; 
Bot, sir, I telle you before had domysday oght tarid 
We must hare bigg^d belle more, the warld is so warid. 
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Viovr gett we dowbille store of body» mysearid 
To the soules where thai wore, bothe sam to be barridL 

Secundus Dtemon^ 

Thise roller 
Ar of bakbytars. 
And fals ^est dytar^, 
I bad tto help of writars 

Bot thise two dalles;: 
Faithe and trowthe, maffay, have no fete to stande , 
The poore pepylle must pay if oght be in hande , 
The drede of God is away and lawe out of laude. 

Primus Dcemon. 
By that wist I that domysday was at handc 
In seson. 

Secttndus Dcemmi, 
Sir, it is saide in old sawes. 
The longere that day dawes. 
Wars pepUle, wais lawes. 

Primus Dwmon. 

I lag^he at thi reson; 
AUe this was token domysday to drede, 
Fulle oft was it spokyn, fuUe few take hede, 
Bot now shalle we be wrokyn of thare falshede. 
For now bese unlokyn many dern dede 

In ire; 
Alle thare synnes shalle be knowen, 
Othere men^s, then thare owne. 

Secundus Deemon. 
Bot if this draght be welle drawen 
Don is in the myre. 

TutivSlus. 
Whi spyr ye not syr no qnestyons? 
I am oone of youre order and oone of your sons; 
I stande at my tristur when othere men shones. 
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Mhrunus Ikemon. 
Now ihou art myn awne qaere8tiir9 
I wote where thou wonnes; 
Do telle me. 

Tutwillus. 
I was youre chefe tollare. 
And sithen eonrte rollar. 
Now am I master Lollar, 

And of sich men I melle me; 
I have hroght to youre hande of saules, dar I say. 
Mo than ten thowsand in an howre of a day ; 
Som at aylle howse I fande, and som of ferray, 
Som cnrsid, som hande, som yei som nay; 

So many 
Thus hroght I on hlure, 
Thus dyd I my cure. 

Prunus Dt<emon» 
Thou art the hest sawgeoure 
That ever had I any. 

TutwiXUiis, 
Here a rolle of ragman of the roymde tabille , 
Of hreffes in my hag, man, of synnes dampnahille, 
Unethes may I wag, man, for wery in youre stahille 
Whils I set my stag, man. 

Sectindus Deemon, 

Ahide, ye ar ahiUe. 
To take wage; 
Thow can of cowrte thew, 
Bot lay downe the dewe 
For ihou wille he a shrew. 
Be thou com at age. 

Here I be gesse of many uyce hoket. 
Of eare and of curstnes, helhyng and hoket, 
^Ay fir^'c and witles, his hode set on koket. 
As prowde as pennyles, his slefe has no poket. 
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Fulle redles; 
With thare hemmyd shoyn^ 
AUe this must be done, 
Bot fyre is out at hye noyne 

And his bames bredeles.. 
A horAe and a duch ax, his slefe must be flekyt, 
A syde hede and a fare fax, his gowne must be spe^kytt. 
Thus tohe I youre tax , thus ar my bokys^ blekyt. 

Primus Dcemon, 
Thou art best on thi wax that ever was clekyt. 
Or knowen; 
With wordes wille thou fille us, 
Bot telle tht nalne tille us. 

TutrvtUus^ 
My name is Tutivillus, 

' My borne is blawen; 
Fragmma verhortim TutwiSlus colUgit horum^ 
Belzabuh algorum^ Belial heUum doh'orum. 

Secundus Dtemon, 
What, I se thou can of gramory and som what of arte; 
Had I bot a penny on the wold I warte. 

TutiviUus. 
Of femellys a quantite here fyude. I parte. 

Primus Diemon, 
Tutivillus, let se , Godes forbot thou sparte! 

TtUiviUus, 
So joly , 
Ilka las in a lande , 
Like a lady nere hande , 
So freshe and so plesande. 

Makes men to foly. 
If she be never so fowlle a dowde , with hir kelles and hir 

pynnes. 
The shrew hir self can shrowde, both hir ehekys and hir 
chynnes, . 
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She can make it iuUe prowde wiih japes aad witk gynnes, 
Hir kede as by as a elowde, bot no abane of bir ^luies 

Tbai fele ; 
Wben she is thus paynt. 
She makes it so q[aayate, 
She lokes like a saynt. 

And wan then tbe deyie. 
She is homyd like a kowe . . . . ^ • fon tyn » 
The cuker bynges so side nowp fumd with a eat skyn, 
Alle ihise ar for you, thay ar commen of yoore kyn. 

Secundus Dosmon. 
Now, the best body art thou that erer cam here in. 

TutwUhis. 
An usage, 
Swilk dar I undertake. 
Makes theym breke thare wedlake. 
And lif in syn for bir sake, 

And breke (bare ayme spowsage. 
Yet a poynt have I fon, I telle you before. 
That fals swerers sballe bider com mo than a thowsand 

shore ; 
lu sweryng thai grefe Godes son, and pyne kym more and 

more , 
Therfor mon thai with us won in belle for ever more. 

I say thus, 
That rasers of the fids tax. 
And gederars of greyn wax, 
Diabolus est mendax 

Bk pater ejus. 
Yit a poynte of the new gett to telle wille I not blyn, 
Of prankyd gownes and sbulders up set, mos and flokkes 

sewyd wyth in. 
To use siehe gise thai wille not let, thai say it is no syn, 
Bot on sich pilus I me set and clap thaym cheke and chyn. 

No nay. 
David in his sawtere says thus, 



Tliat to kelle shalle thay trus, 
Gtm suis adinventunUbus , 

For onys and for ay. 
Yit of thise kyrkchaterars here ar a menee , 
Of barganars and okerars and lufara of synonee. 
Of rankers and rowners , God castes thaym out tmlee 
From his temple alle sieh mysdoers, I each thaym then 
to me 

Fulle soyn; 
For writen I wote it is 
In the Gospelle, withoutten mys, 
Ei earn fecistis 

Speluncam latranum. 
Yit of the synnes seven som thyng specialle 
Now nately to neven, that ronnys over alle, 
Thise laddes thai leven as lordes rialle. 
At ee to be even pieturde yn palle 

As kynges; 
May he dug hym a doket, 
A kodpese like a pokett, 
Hym thynk it no hoket 

His taylle when he wrynges. 
His luddokk^rs thai lowke like walk mylne clogges 
His hede is like a stowke, horlyd as hogges» 
A welle blawen bowke thise frygges as Drogges, 
This jelian jowke dryfys he no dogges 

To felter, 
Bot with youre yolow lokkys. 
For alle youre many mokkes. 
Ye shalle clym on belle crokkys 

With a halpeny heltere. 
And Nelle with hir nyfyls of crisp and of sylke» 
Tent welle youre twyfyls your nek abowte as mylke; 
With your bendys and youre bridyls of Sathan the whilke. 
Sir Saihanas idyls you for tha ilke 
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This gfille knave. 
It is open behynde , 
Before is it pynde, 
Bewar of the west wynde 

Youre smok lest it wafe. 
Of ire and of envy fynde I herto. 
Of covetyse and glotony and. many other mo , 
Thai ealle and thai ei*y «go we now, go, 
I dy nere for dry," and ther syt thai so 

All nyghte. 
With hawvelle and jawvelle, 
Syngyng of lawvelle, 
Thise ar howndes of helle. 

That is thare right. 
In slewthe then thai syn, Goddes warkes thai not vryrke. 
To belke thai begyn and spew that is irke, 
His hede must be holdyn ther in the myrke, 
Then deffes hym with dyn the bellys of the kyrke 

When thai clatter; 
He wishys the elerke hanged 
For that he rang it, 
Bot thar hym not lang it, 

What eommys ther aller. 
And ye Janettes of the stewys ; and lychoures on lofte 
Your bailie now brewys, avowtrees jftiUe ofte, 
Youre gam now grewys, I shalle you set softe. 
Your sorow enewes , com to my erofte 

AUe ye; 
AUe harlottes and horres. 
And bawdes that procures. 
To bryug thaym to lures , 

Welcom to my see. 
Ye lurdans and lyars, mychers and thefes. 
Fly tars and flyars that alle men reprefes, 
Spolars , extorcyonars , welcom , my lefes ! 
Fals jurors and usurars to 83rmony that clevys* 
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To telle, 
Hasardars and dysars, 
Fals dedes forgars, 
Slanderars, bakbytars, 
Alle unto helle. 

Primus Deemon. 
When I harde many swilke, many spytas and fellcf. 
And few good of like I had meryelle, 
I trowid it drew nere the prik. 

Secundus Dtemon. 

Sir, a worde of counselle; 
Sanies cam so thyk' now late unto helle 

As ever. 
Cure porter at helle g^ate 
Is halden so strate, 
Up^erly and downe late. 
He rystys never. 

Primus Dcemon, 
Thou art pereles of tho that ever yit knew I, 
When I wille may I g^o if thou be ;by ; 
Go we now, we two. 

Secundus Dcemon, 

Sir, I am redy. 
Primus Daemon, 
Take oure roUes also^ ye knaue the cause why. 
Do com 
And tent weUe this day. 

Secundus Dcemon. 
Sir, as welle as I may. 

Primus Dcemon. 
Qui vero mala 

Secundus Dcemon. 
In ignem cetemum. 

Jesus. 
Ilka creatoure take tente 
What bodwarde I shalle yott bryngf. 
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This wykyd warld away is wente. 

And I am commen as crownyd kyng; 

My fader of heyen has me downe sent , 

To deme youre dedes and make endyng; 

Gommen is the day of Jugemente , 

Of sorow may every synfolle syng. 

The day is commen of caty&es, 

Alle those to care that ar uneleyn^ 

The day of batelle and bittemes , 

Fulle long abiden has it heyn; 

The day of drede to more and les , 

Of joy, of tremlyng and of teyn, 

nka wight that wykyd is ^ 

May say, alas this day i^ seyn ! 

[7\cNe expandit manus suas et ostendit eU vulnera sua: — 

Here m«y ye se my woundes wide ' 

That I suffred for youre mysdede, 

Thrughe harte, hede, fote, hande and syde, < 

Not for my gilte hot for youre nede. 

Behald both bak, body, and syde. 

How dere I boght youre broder hede, 

Tluse bitter paynes I wold abide. 

To by you blys thus wold I blede. . 

Mi body was skowrgid withoutten skille. 

Also ther fulle throly was I thrett. 

On erosse thai hang me on a hille. 

Bio and blody thus was I bett. 

With crowne of thorne thrastyn fuUe £Ue, i 

A spere unto my harte thai sett. 

Mi harte blode sparid thai not to spille, 

Man, for thi luf wold I not lett. 

The Jues spytt on me spitusly. 

Thai sparid me no more then a thefe, fi 

When thai me smote I stud stilly, 

Agans thaym did I nokyns grefe. 

Beholde , mankynde , this ilke am |, 
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That for the sufficed sieh myschefe. 
Thus was I d%ht for thi foly, 
Man 9 loke thi luf was me ftiUe lefe. 

■ 

Thus was I dight thi sorow to slake, 
Man, thus hehoyid the hornd to he. 
In alle my wo tooke I no wrake , 
My wille it was for luf of the ; 
Man, for sorow aght the to qwake. 
This dredM day this sight to se, 
Alle this sufficed I for thi sake. 
Say, man, what sufficed thou for me? 

iTune vertens se ad honos, dieif ilIiV, -^ 

Mi hlessid bames on my right hande, 
Youre dome this day thar ye not drede. 
For alle youre joy is now command e , 
Youre life in lykyng shalle ye ledc; 
Gommes to the kyngdom ay lastand. 
That you is dight for youre good dede, 
Fulle blithe may ye be there ye stand. 
For mekille in heyen bees youre mede. 
lYhen I was hungre ye me fed. 
To slek my thrist ye war fulle fre. 
When I was clothles ye me cled. 
Ye wold no sorowe on me se; ^ 

In hard prison when I was sted 
On my penance ye had pyte, 
Fulle seke when I was broght in bed 
Ryndly ye cam to comforth me. 
When I was wille and weriest 
Ye harberd me ftdle esely, 
Fulle glad then were ye of youre gest , 
Ye plenyd my poverte foUe pitusly; 
Belife ye broght me of the best. 
And maide my bed there I shuld ly, 
Therfor in heyen shalle be youre rest. 
In joy and blys to held me by. 
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Primus Bonus, 
Lord, when had thou so mekille nede? 
Hungre or tfarusty how myght it he? 

Secundus Bonus, 
When was oure harte fre the to feede? 
In prison when myght we the se? 



Tercius Bonus. 

4 

When was thou seke or wantyd wede? 
To harbowre the when helpid we? 

Quartus Bonus. ^ 

When had thou nede of oure fordede ? 
When did we alle this dede for the? i 

Jesus, ^ 

Mi hlissid barnes, I .shalle you say 
What tyme this dede was to me done, i 

When any that nede had nyght or day, i 

Askyd you help and had it sone; i 

Youre fre harte saide theym never nay, | 

Erly ne late , myd day ne noyn , 

As ofte sithes as thai, wold pray, I 

Thai thurte hot aske and have thare boyn. 

[Tune tUeet maUs, — 
Ye cursid catyfs of Rames kyn^ ^ 

That never me comforthid in my care. 
Now I and ye for ever shalle twyn. 
In doylle to dwelle for ever mare; 
Youre bitter bayles shalle never blyn 

That ye shall thole "^hen ye com thare; ' 

Thus have ye servyd for youre syn. 
For derfe dedes ye have doyn are. 
When I had myster of mete and drynke , 
Catyfs, ye chaste me from youre yatc, 

When ye were set as syres on bynke i 

I stode ther oute wery and wate. 
Yet none of you wold on me thynke , 
To have pite on my poore astate. 
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Therfor to helle I shalle yon synke , 
Welle are ye worthy to go that gate. 
"When I was seke and soryest 
Ye viset me noght, for I was poore; 
In prison fast when I was fest 
Wold none of yon loke how I foore ; 
W^hen I wist never where to rest 
W^ith dyntes ye drofe me from youre doore, 
Bot ever to pride then were ye prest; 
Mi flesh, my bloode, ye oft forswore. 
GlotUes, when that I was cold 
That nere hande for yon yode I nakyd. 
Mi myschefe saghe ye many folde, 
W^as none of you my sorow slakyd, 
Bot ever forsoke me yong and olde, 
Therfor shalle ye now be forsakydJ 

Primus Mahis. 

Lorde, when had thon, that alle has. 
Hunger or ihriste, sen thou God is? 
When was that thon in prison was ? 
When was thou nakyd or harkerles? 

Secundus MaUts, 

When myght we see the seke, alas! 
And kyd the alle this unkyndnes ? 

Tercius Malus, 
When was we let the helples pas? 
Whey dyd we the this wikydnes? 

Quartus Malus, 
Alas, for doylle this day! 
Alas , that ever I it abode ! 
Now am I dampned for ay, 
This dome may I not avoyde. 

Jesus. 
Gatyfes, alas! ofte as it betyde 
That nedeftille oght askyd in my name. 
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Ye hard fhem noght^ ymve eeret wma kid, 
Yonre help to thaym was not at hame; 
To me was that iiiik3mdne8 hyd, 
Therfor ye here this bitter blame. 
To the lest of myne when ye oghte dyd. 
To me ye dyd the self and same. 

[TWae diett hemis, ^ 

Mi chosyn childer, come to me, 
With me to dwelle now shalle ye weynde, 
Ther joy and blys ever shalle be ,' 
Yoiire life in lyhyng for to leynde. 

[Time diett $mmiU» — 

Ye warid wightes , firom me ye He , 
In belle to dwelle withontten ende, 
Ther shalle ye noght hot sorow se. 
And sit hi Sathanas the feynde. 

PrithMS Dasm&n. 
Do now go forthe, tras, go we hyne. 
Unto endles wo, ay lastand pyne. 
Nay, tary not so, we get ado syne. 

SeeunduB DiBmon. 
Flyte byder warde, ho. Hurry Ruskyne 
War oute! 
, The meyn shalle ye nebylle. 
And I shalle syng the Irebille, 
A recant the derflle 

Tille alle this hole rowte* 

Tutwaius. 
Youre lyfes ar lome and commen is youre.care. 
Ye may ban ye were borne the bodes you bare. 
And yonre faders beforne , so cursid ye ar. 

Primus Daemon, 
Ye may wary the mcme and day that ye ware 
Of youre moder 
First borne forto be. 
For the wo ye mon dre. 
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Primus themon, 
Ilkon of you mon se 
Sorow of oder; 
"Where is the g^old and the g^ood that ye gederd togedir? 
The mery menee that yode hider and thedir? 

TutrviUus, 
^"J SJ^^y^^9 j^6f^^ hode, prankyd gownes, whedir? 
Have ye wit or ye wode ye broght not hider 

Bot sorowe. 
And your synnes in youre nekkys. 

Primus Dismon, 
I beshrew ihaym that rekkys. 
He comes to late that bekkys 

Youre bodyes to borow. 

Secundus Dteman, 
Sir, I wold cut thaym a skawte and make theym be knawen, 
Thay were sturdy and hawte , great boste hare thai blawnc, 
Youre pride and youre pransawte what wille it gawne ? 
Ye tolde ilk mans defawte and forgate youre awne. 

TutivUlus. 
Moreover 
Thare neghburs thai demyd, 
Thaym self as it semyd, 
Bot now ar thai flemyd 

From sayntes to recover. 

Primus Dtetnon, 
Thare neghburs thai towchid with wordes fulle ille , 
The warst ay thai sowchid and had no skille. 

Secundus Diemon. 
The pennys thai powchid and held thaym stille, 
The negons thai mowchid and had no wille 

For hart fare, 
Bot riche and ille dedy, 
Gederand and gredy, 
Sor napand and nedy 

Youre godes forto spare. 

15 



fe 



1 94 MIBACI^B • FLATS. 

TtiiwSlus. 
For alle that ye spard and dyd extorcyon. 
For youre childer ye card, youre heyre and yonre son 
Now is alle in oure ward, youre yeres ar ron, 
It is conuneu in yowgard youre dame malison. 

To bynde it$ 
Ye set bi no cursyng, 
Ne no siche smalle thyng. 

Primus Dtemon. 
No, bot prase at the partyng. 

For now mon ye fynde it; 
Youre leyfes and your females, ye brake youre wedlake. 
Telle me now what it yales alle that mery lake? 
Se so falsly it falys. 

Secundus Dcemon. 
Syr, I dar undertake 
Thai wille telle no tales, bot se so thai ^ake 

For moton. 
He that to that gpam gose, 
Now namely on old tose. 

TuthnUus, 
Thou held up the lose 

That had I forgotten. 

Primus Dcetnon, 
Sir, I trow thai be dom som tyme were fulle melland, 
Welle ye se how thai glom. 

Secundus Dwrnon, 

Thou art ay telland , 
Now shalle thai hare rom in pyk and tar ever dwellaud. 
Of thare sorow no some, bot ay to be yelland 
In oure fostre. 

TutivMus, 
By youre lefe may we mefe you? 

Primus Dmmon. 
Showe furthe, I shrew you. 
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Secundus Daemon, 
Yet tonyg^ht shalle I shew you 
A mese of ille ostre. 

Of thise eursid forswome and alle that here leyndes, 
Blaw, TFolfes hede and outehorne, now namely my fre3mde8. 

Primus Dosmon. 
nia haille were ye borne, youre awne shame yon sheyndes 
That shalle ye fynde or to mome. 

SecundiiS Dcemon, 

Com now with feyndes 
To youre angre; 
Youre dedes yon dam. 
Com, QO we now sam, 
It is commen youre gam. 

Com, tary no longer. 

Primus Bontis, 
We love the. Lord, in alkyn thyng. 
That for thyne awne has ordand thus. 
That we may hare now oure dwellyng 
In heven blis giffen unto us; 
Therfor fulle boldly may we 83mg 
On oure way as we trus. 
Make alle myrthe and lovyng 
With Te Deum laudamus. 
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CANDLE91AS - DAY, 



OR 



THE KILLING OF THE 



CHILDREN OF ISRAEL. 



;! 



THE NAMES OF THE PI.EYERS. 



He Poefe. 
Hyng Hermvd. 



Knygkt igr". 

Wathyn, Measanger. 
St/meon, the Bysshop. 
Joseph. 

Anna, Prophetista. 
A Virgi/n. 
Angelua. 
Mitlier j. 
MuUer g, 
Mviier ig. 
Mulier tin. 



Jhan Parfre ded wr^e thys booie. 



the original of tbu play is preserred among the Digby MSS. 
BotUeiaa Libnr;, Oxford, and has fbc dale of lttl9. Pfo par- 
! are knavtn of iMini Parfre. 



CANDLEMAS - DAY. 



Poeta. 

This solemne fest to be had in remenbraunce 

Of hlissed seynt Anne , moder to our lady , 

Whos ryght discent was fro kyn^s allyaunce, 

Of Dayyd and Salamon witnesseth the story; 

Hir blissid dougihter, that callid is Mary, 

By Gods proTision an husbond shnld haye, 

Callid Joseph, of natnre old and drye. 

And the moder unto Christ that all the world shall save. 

This g^lorious maiden doug^hter unto Anna, 
In whos worship this fest we honour. 
And by resemblaunee lihenyd unto manna ^ 
Wiche is in tast coelestiall of savour. 
And of Jerico the sote rose floure. 
Gold Abryson callid in pietui^e, 
Chosyn for to here mankynds savyour; 
With a prerogative above eehe creature. 

These grett thyngs remembred, after our entettt 
Is for to worshyppe onre lady and seynt Anne: 
We be comen heder as servaunts diligent 
Oure processe to skewe you as we can; 
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Wberfor of beneyolence we pray eyeiy man , 
To have us excused, that we no better doo. 
An other tyme to emende it if we can. 
Be the grace of God, if our cunnyng be ther too. 

The last yeer we shewid you, and in this place. 
How the shepherds of Grist by the made letification. 
And thre kynges that ycome fro the cun trees be grace 
To worshyp Jesu with enteer deyotioh: 
And now we propose with hooll affection. 
To procede in oure matter as we can. 
And to shew you of oure ladies purification. 

That she made in the temple, as the usage was than: 
And after that shall Herowd have tydyngs. 

How the thre hyngs be goon boom another way. 

That were with Jesu, and made ther offryngs. 

And promysed hynge Herowd, without delay 

To come a geyn by him; this is no nay. 

And whan he wist that thei were goon-? 

Lihe as a wodman he gan to fray. 

And commaunded his knyght forth to go a noon 
In to Israeli, to serche every towne and cite 

For all the children that thei cowde ther fynde. 

Of ij yeers age and under, sparyng neither bonde nor free. 

But sle them all, either for foo or frende; 

Thus he commaunded in his furious mynde; 

Thought that Jesu shuld have be oon. 

And yitt he failed of his fro ward mynde; 

For, by Gods providaunce, our lady was in to Egypte gon. 
Frends, this processe we propose to pley as we can, 

Before you all here in your presens , 

To the honoure of God, oure lady, and seynt Anne; * 

Beseechyng you to geve us peseable audiens. 

And ye menstrallis doth your diligens; 

And ye yirgynes, shewe sume sport and plesure. 

These people to solas, and to do God reverens; 

A& ye be appoynted doth yeur besy cure. 
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Herofwd. 

Above all kyi^es under the clow^ys cristall. 
Royally I reigne ia wclthe without woo. 
Of plesaunt prosperytie I lakke non at all; 
Fortune I fynde, that she is not my foo, 
I am hyng Herowd, I will it be knowen so, 
Most strong and myghty in feld for to fyght. 
And to venquyshe my enemyes that a geynst me do; 
I am most be dred with my bronde bryght. 

My grett goddes I gloryfye with gladnesse. 
And to honoure them I knele up on my knee; 
For thei have sett me in solas from all sadnesse. 
That no conqueroure nor knyght is compared to me: 
All the that rebelle a geyns me ther bane I will be. 
Or grudge a geyns my godds on hyll or hethe; 
All suche rebellers I shall make for to flee. 
And with hard punyshements putt them to dethe. 

What erUiely wretches, what pompe and pride. 
Do a geyns my lawes or withstonde myne entent, 
Thei shall suflre woo and peyne thrugh bak and syde. 
With a very myschaunce ther fleshe shal be all to rent; 
And all my foes shall have suche commaundement 
That they shalbe glad to do my byddyn ay. 
Or ells thei shalbe in woo and myscheff permanent, 
That thei shall fere me nyght and day. 

My messanger, at my commaundement come heder to me^ 
And take bed what I shall to the say: 
I charge the, loke a bought thurgh my cuntre 
To aspye if ony rebell do a geynst our lay: 
And if ony suche come in thy way, 
Br3rnge hem in to our hygh presens. 
And we shal se them correetid, or thei go bens» 
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tVatkyn^ the Messanger, 

My lord, your commaundement I hare fulfilled 
Evyn to the uttermost of my pore power ; 
And I wold shew you more , so ye wold be couteutid , 
But I dare not, lest ye wold take it in anger: 
For if it liked yon not, I am sure my deth were nere; 
And therfor, my lord, I wole hold my peas. 

Herowd. 

I wame the, thu traytor, that thu not seas 
To observe every thyng thu knowest a geyns our reverence. 

Messanger, 

My lord, if ye have it in your remenbraunce , 
Ther were iij straunger knyghts, but late in your presence. 
That went to Bedlem to oflre with due observaunce. 
And promysed to come a geyn by you without yariaunee; 
But by ther'bonys ten, thei be to you untrue. 
For homeward an other wey thei doo sue. 

Herod. 

Now be my grett godds , that be so fiill of myght 
I will be a vengid upon Israeli, if this tale be true. i 

Messangei*. 

That it is, my lord, my trouth I you plight. 
For ye fonnde me never false syn ye me kuewe. i 

Herod, 

I do perceyve , though I be here in my cheff cite , 
Callid Jerusalem, my riche royall town, ' 

I am falsly disccyved by straunge knyghts thre: 
Therfor, my knyghts, I warne you, without delacion, S 

That ye make serche thurgh oute all my region, 
Withoute any tarieng my wille may be seen, ^ 

And sle all the children without excepcion J 

Of to yeers of age, that within Israeli bene: 

For within my self thus I have concluded. 
For to avoide a wey all intcrrupcion , 
Sythenes thes thre knyghts have me thus falsly deluded, 
As in manner by froward collusion, 
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And a geyn resorted bom in to tber region: 
But yitt, maugre tker heris, I shall avengid be: 
Botbe in Bedlem and my provynees everycbone, 
Sle all the children to kepe my liberie. 

MUes j. 

My lord, ye may be sure that I ^hall not spare 
For to fulfille your noble commaundement , 
With sharpe swerde to perse them all bare. 
In all cuntrees that be to you adjacent 

MUes ij. 

And for your sake to observe your commaundement. 

MUes uj. 

Not on of them all our hands shall astert. 

JfiUes mj. 

For we wole cruelly execute youi' judgement 
With swerde and spere to perse them thurgh the hert. 

Herod, 

I thanke you, my knyghts, but loke ye, make no tarieng^ 
Go arme your self in stele shynyng bright; 
And conceyye in your mynds, that I am your kyng, 
Gevyng you charge, that with all your myght 
In confirmacion of my tytell of ryght , 
That ye go and loke for myn advantage. 
And sle all the children that come in your sight 
Wiche ben within two yeers of age. 

Now be ware, that my bydSyng ye truly obey. 
For non but I shall reigne with equyte; 
Make all the children on your swerds to dey, 
I charge you, spare not oon for mercy nor pyte. 
Am not I lord and kyng of the cuntre? 
The crowne of all Jerusalem longith to me of right ; 
Who so ever sey nay of high or lowe degre, 
I charge you, sle all suche that come in your syght. 

MUes J, 

My lord, be ye sure, accordyng to your will, 
Like as ye charge us be streigt commaundement , 



8M MIBACLK - PL AY«. 

All tke children of Israeli doubtles we shaU kylle 
Within to yeers of age, this is oar entent. 

MAes ^'. 
My lord of all Jurye , we hold yon for chef regent , 
By tytell of enheritannce as your auncestors be forn; 
He that seitii the contrary, be Bf abound, shalbe riient. 
And curse the tyme that ever was bom. 

Herod. 
I thanke you, my knyg^hts, with hooU affection. 
And whan ye come a g^eyn I shall you avaunce; 
Therfor ^yte you wele in feld and town. 
And of all the fondlyng^ make a delyyeraunce. 

[Here the Knyghts shall departe from Berowd to MsraeU ; and 
1VATKYN shall dbyde, seyng thus to Herowd: ^ 

Now, my lord, I beseche you to here my dalyaunce^ 
I wole aske you a bone, if I durst a right; 
But I were loth ye shuld take ony displesaunce : 
Now for Mahounds sake, make me a knyght. 

For oon thyng I promyse you, I will manly fight. 
And for to ayenge your ^arrell I dare undertake; 
Though I sey my self, I am a man of myght. 
And dare lire and deye in this ^arrell for your sake; 
For whan I com amonge them, for fere thei shall ^ake; 
And, though thei sharme and crye, I care not a myght. 
But with my sharpe sworde ther ribbes I shall shake 
Evyn thurgh the guttes for anger and despight 

Mferod. 
Be ihi trouthe, Watkyn, woldest thu be made aknygbt? 
Thu hast be my servaunt and messanger many a day, 
But thu were never provid in battaile nor in fight. 
And therfor to avaunce the so sodenly I ne may: 
But oon thyng to the I shall say. 
Be cause I fynde the true in thyn entent. 
Forth with my knyghts thu shalt take the way. 
And qnyte the wele, and thu shall it not repent. 
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fVatkyn. 
Now a largeys, my lord, I am ryght wele apaid. 
If I do not wele , ley my hed npon a stokke ; 
I shall go shew your knyghts how ye have seid. 
And arme my self manly and go forth on the flokke , 
And if I fynde a yow^ child I shall choppe it ou a hlokke. 
Though the moder he angry the child shalbe slayn: 
But yitt I dredde no thyng more than a woman with a rokke. 
For if I se ony suche , he my feith , I come a geyn. 

Herowd. 
What, shall a woman with a rokke drive the away? 
Fye on the, traitor, now I tremble for tene, 
I have trusted the long, and many a daye; 
A hold man and an hardy I went thu haddist hen. 

So am I, my lord, and that shalbe seen. 
That I am a bold man and best dare a byde. 
And ther come an hundred women I wole not fleen, 
But fro morrowe tyll nyght with them I dare chide. 
And therfor, my lord, ye may trust unto me; 
For ail the children of Israeli your knyghts and I shall kylle, 
I will not spare on, butt dede thei shall be. 
If the fader and moder will let me have my wille. 

Herowd. 
Thu lurdeyn, take bed what I sey the tyll. 
And high the to my knyghts as fast as thu can: 
Sey, I wame them in ony wyse ther blood that thei spille, 
A bought in every cuntre , and lette for no man. 

Wathyn. 
Nay, nay, my lord, we -wyll let for no man. 
Though ther come a thousand on a rought; 
For your knyghts and I will kylle them all, if we can: 
But for the wyves that is all my dought. 
And if I se ony walkyng a bought , 
I will take good hede tyll the be goon, 
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And assone as I aspye that slie is oute. 
By my feith, into the hous I ivill go anon. 

And this I promyse you, that I shall never slepe. 
Bat evermore wayte to fynde the children alone; 
And if the moder come in, under the bench I will crepe. 
And lye stille ther tyll she he goon. 
Than manly I shall come out and hir children sloon. 
And whan I hare don I shall renne fast away: 
If she founde hir child dede, and toke me ther alone. 
Be my feith, I am sure we shuld make a fray. 

Her&wd, 
Nay, harlott, ahyde stylle with my knyghts I warne the, 
Tyll the children be slayn all the hooU rought; 
And whan thu comyst home a gayn I shall avaunce the. 
If thu quyte thee like a man whill thu art ought. 
And if thu pley the coward, I put the owt of dought. 
Of me thu shalt neyther have fe nor advauutage, 
Therfor I charge you the contre be well sought, 
And whan thu comyst home shalt have thi wage. 

Watkyn. 
Yis, ser, be my trouthe, ye shall wele kndwe 
Whill I am oute how I shall a^yte me. 
For I propose to spare neither high nor lowe , 
If ther be no man wole smyte me : 
The most I fere the wyves will bete me, 
Yitt shall I take good hert to me and loke wele abonght. 
And loke that yonr knyghts be not ferre fro me. 
For if I be alone I may sone gete a flought. 4^ 

Herod, 
I say, bye the hens, that thn were goon. 
And unto my knyghts loke ye take the way, ^ 

And sey, I charge them that my commaundement be doa 
In all hast possible without more delay; 
And if ther be ony that will sey you nay, 
Redde him of his lyff out of hand anon ; 
And if thu quyte the weell unto ray p^y. 
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I shall make the a knyg:ht aventryous whan tha corny tt 
home. 

fVathpi. 

Syr knyghts, I must go forth with you. 
Thus my lord commaunded me for to don; 
And if I quyte me wecU whill I am amonge you, 
I shalbe made a knyght aventrys whan I come home: 
For oon thyng I promysc you, I will fight anon. 
If my hert faile not whan I shalbe gynne; 
The most I fere is to come amonge women, 
For thei fight like devells with ther rokke whan thei spynne. 

Miles y, 

Watkyn, I love the, for thu art even a man; 
If thu quyte the weell in this grett viage, 
I shall speke to my lord for the that I can. 
That thu shalt no more he neither grome nor page. 

Miles ij, 

I wyll speke for the that thu shall have better wage. 
If thu quyte the manly amonge the wyves; 
For thei be as fers as a lyon in a cage. 
Whan thei are vroken ought to reve men of ther lives. 

[Here the Knyghts and JVatkyn walhe abought the place 
tyll Mary and Joseph he eonvcid in to Eyipt.^ 

^ngelus, 

O Joseph, ryse up, and loke thu tary nought; 
Take Mary with the, and in to Egipt flee; 
For Jesu thy sone pursuyd is and. sought 
By kyng Herowd, the wiche of grete inyquyte 
Commaunded hath thurgh Bedlem cite , 
In his cruell and furyous rage. 
To sle all the children that be in that cuntre , 
That may be founde within to yeers of age: 

Ther shall he shewe in that region 
Diverse myracles of his high regalye. 
In all ther temples the mawments shall falle down. 
To shew a tokyn towards the partie. 
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This child hath lordship, as prophets do speake. 

And at his coinyng thurgh his myghty hond. 

In despyght of all idolatrye , 

Every ooa shall fall^ whan he comyth in to the lond. 

Joseph. 
O good lord, of thi gracious ordenaunce, 
Like as thu list for our journey provide. 
In this viage with humhle attendaunce 
As God disposeth and list to be our gyde, 
Therfor upon them bothe mekely I shall alnde. 
Praying to that Lord to tfaynk upon us three. 
Us to preserve wheder we go or ryde 
Towards Egipte from all advercitie. 

* Mary, 

Now, husband, in all hart I pray you, go we hens, -^ 

For dredd of Herowd that cruell knyght : 
Gentyll spouse, now do your diligens. 
And bryng your asse, I pray you, a non ryght. 
And from hens let us passe with all our myght. 
Thankyng that Lord so for us doth provide, 'j 

That we may go from Herowd that cursed wyght, 
1/Viche will us devour if that we abide. 

Joseph. 

Blary, you to do plesaunce without ony lett 
I shall brynge forth your asse without .more delay ; 
Fulsone, Mary, theron y^ shalbe sett, *^ 

And this litell child that in your ifombe lay, j 

Take hym in your armys, Mary, I you pray. 
And of your swete mylke let him sowke inoiwo, 
Mawger Herowd and his grett fray: 
And as your spouse, Mary, I shall go with you. 

This ferdell of gere I ley upon my bakke : 
Now I am redy to go from this cuntre, ! 

All my smale instruments is putt in my pakke. 

\^Et exettnt.] 
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Now go we hens , Mary , it will no better be , 
For drede of Herowd , a paas . I wyll high me. 
Lo^ now is our geer trussid both more and lesse: 
Mary, for to plese you with all humylite 
I shall go be fore, and lede forth your asse. 

[flere Mary and Joseph shall go out of the place , and the 
godds shall fall : and than shall come in the women 
of Israeli with young children in ther armys, and 
than the hnyghts shall go to them sayng as foluth : — 

MUes j\ 
Herke, ye wyffys, we be come your houshold to visite; 
Though ye be never so wroth nor wood. 
With sharpe swerds that redely will byte. 
All your children within to yeers age in our cmell inood 
Tburghe out all Bethleem to kylle and shed ther young 

blood , 
As we be bound be the conunaundement of the hyng: 
lYho that seith nay we shall make a flood 
To renne in the stretis by ther blood shedyng. 

MUes ij, 
Therfor unto us ye make a delyveraunce 
Of your young children, and that a none. 
Or ells, be Mahounde, we shall geye a myschaunce, 
Our sharpe swerds thurgh your bodies shall goon. 

Watkyn. 

Therfor be ware, for we will not leve oon 
In all this cunti'e that shall us escape , 
I shall rather slee them every choon. 
And make them to lye and mo we like an ape. 

MuUer j, 
Fye on you, traitors of craell tormentrye, 
Wiche with your swerds of mortall violens, — 

MuUer ij. 
Our young children, that can no socoure but crie, 
Wyll slee and devoure in ther innocens. 
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MuUer ig. 
Ye false traitors unto God, ye do grett oJEens 
To sle and morder yomig children that in the eradeU slumber. 

Mulier iig. 
But we women shall make a geyns you resistens 
After our power, your malice to encomber. 

WaJtkyn. 
Peas, you folyshe cpenys, wha shuld you defende 
Ageyns us armyd men in this apparaOe? 
We be bold men, and the kyng us ded sende 
Hedyr in to this cuntre to hold with you battaile. 

MuUer j . 
Fye upon the coward, of the I will not faile 
To dubbe the knyght with my rokke rounde; 
Women be ferse when thei list to assaile { 

Suche proude boyes to caste to the grounde. 

MuUer gf\ 
Avaunt, ye skowtys, I defye you every chone. 
For I wole bete you all my self alone. 

[Watkyn hie oeddet per #e.] '\ 

MuUer j, 
Alas, alasse, good cossynnes, this is a sorowfoll peyn. 
To se our dere children that be so yong 
With these caylyyes thus sodeynly to be slayn: 
A Tcngeannce I aske on them all for. this grett wrong. 

Mulier if. 
And a very myscheff must come them a monge, 
Wherso ever thei be come or goon; 
For thei have killed my yong sone John. 

Mulier iij. 
Grosippis, a shamefuU deth I aske upon Herowde our 1 

Jiyng, 
That thus rygorously our children hafh slayn. 

Mulier Hij, 
I pray God bryng hym to an ille endyng, 
And in helle pytte to dwelle ever in peyn. 

J 
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What, ye harlotts? I have aspi^d eerteyn. 
That ye he trutorys to uiy lord the Kyng, 
And therfore I am sure, ye shall have an ille endyn^. 

MUUer j. 

If ye ahide, Watkyn, you and I shall g^ame 
With my distaff that is so rounde. 

Mulier y . 
And if I seas thanne have I shame, 
Tyll thu he fellid down to the ^rounde. 

Mulier iij. 
And I may g^ete the within my hounde, 
With this staffe I shall make thee lame. 

fVathyn, 
Yee, I come no more ther, he seynt Mahound; 
For if I do , methynketh I shall he made tame. 

MtiUer j. 
Ahyde, W^^yi^? I shall make the a knyght. 

¥Vatkyn. 
Thu make me a knyght? that were on the newe; 
But for shame, my trouthe I you plig^ht, 
I shud hete you hak and side tyll it were blewe ; 
But, he my God Mahounde, that is so true. 
My hert he gynne to fayle, and waxeth feynt, 
Or ells, he Mahounds hlood, ye shuld it rue. 
But ye shall lose your goods as traitors atteynt. 

JUtiUer. j. 
What, thu jahell, canst not have do? 
Thu and thi cumpany shall not depart, 
Tyll of our distavys ye have take part. — 
Therfor ley on, gossippes, with a mery hart. 
And lett them not from us goo. 

[Here ihei skM hete Wdtkyn; and the RnyghU skall ewne 
to rescue %m, mnd ikmn tkei go to Herowds htus 
sttyngy - 

14* 
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^MUef J. 

Honorable pryntice of grett apparayle, 
Thnr^h Jerusalem and Jade, yoilr wyll we have wrought. 
Full suerly hameysed in arms of plate and maile, 
The children of Israeli unto deth we have brought. 

MUes if. 

Syr, to werke your commaundement we lettid nought^ 
In the strets of the children to make a flood; 
We sparid neither for cure nor thought, 
Thurgh Bethlem to shedde all the young blood. 

Wathyn. 

In feyth, my lord, all the children be dede, 
-And alle the men out of the cuntre be goon; 
Ther be but wopaen, and thei crie in every stede, 
A vengeaunce take kyng Herode, for he hath our children 

slean ! 
And bidde, a mischeff take him both evyn and mom! 
For kylling of ther children on you thei crie oute; 
And thus goth your name all the cuntre abought. 

Herodes. 

Oute, I am madde, my wyttes be nei goon, 
I am wo for the workyng of this werke wylde; 
For as wele I haye slayn my frends as my foon, 
Wherfor I fere, deth hath me begyled; 
BTotwithstondyng syn thei be all defyled, 
And on the young blood of Bethlem wrought wo and wrake, 
Yitt I am in no cerleyn of that yong child; 
Now for woo myn herte gynneth to quake. 

Alas, I am so sorowfnl and sett in of sadnes, 
I chille and chevere for this orrible chaunce; 
I ccinunaunde you all, as ye wole stond in my grace, 
Aft this yong kyng to mak good enqueraunce. 
And he that bryngelh me tydyngs I shall hym araunce. 
Now unto my chamber I purpose me this tyde. 
And I charge you, to my precept geve attendaunce. 
In ony place wher ye goo or ryde. 
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What, out, out alias! I wene I shall dey this day; 
lly hert tremblith and quaUth for feer. 
My robys I rende a to; for I am in a fray. 
That my hert will Brest asunder eyyn heer. — 
My lord Mahound, I pray the with hert enteer. 
Take my soule in to thy holy hande. 
For I fele by my hert, I shall dey evyn heer, 
For my leg^gs falter, I may no lenger stande. 

[Here dieth Herowde, and SYMEOX shall tey at foluyth: -^ 

Now, God, that art both lok and keye 
Of all goodnesse and goostly g^overnaunce , 
So geve us grace thi lawys to obeye, 
That we unto the do no displeasaunce ; 
Lett thi grace of mcrcifiill habondaunce 
Upon me shyne, that callid am Symeon, 
So that I may without any variaunce 
Teche thi people thi lawis, eyerychon. 

From the sterrid hevyn, lord, thu list come down 
In to the closett of a pure virgyn , 
Our kynde to take for mannys salvation, 
Thi grett mercy thu lowe lyst enclyne, 
Lyke as prophetys by grace that is divyne 
Have prophecied of the, sythe longe afforn; 
It is fulfilled, I knowe be ther doctryne. 
And of a chast maide , I wote wele , thu art born. 

Now, good Lord, hertly I the pray. 
Here my requeste, grounded upon right: 
Most blissed Lord, lett me never dey 
Tyll that I of the may have a sight; 
Thu art so glorious, so blissed, and so bright. 
That thi presence to me shuld be gret solas; 
I shall not reste, but pray bothe day and nyght 
Tyll I may behold, o Lord, thi swete face. 

[Uere shall OUR LADY come forth holdyng 4esa in hit 
armys , and sey this lanyuaye foluyny to Joseph : -r 
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Josqih, my spouse , tyme it is, we goo 
Unto the temple to make an oftrjnge 
Of our swete sone; the law commandith so. 
And ij yong^e dowys with us Ibr to bryng 

In to a prests hands, without tarieiig, ^ 

I shall presente for an ohservaunce. 
Our babe so blissed wiche is but yonge 
With me to go, I pray you, make purviaunce. 

Joseph. 

Host blissed spouse, me list not to feyne, ' 

Fayn wold I plese you with hooll affeceion; 
Behold now, wyff, here are dowys tweyne. 

Of wiche ye shuU make an oUacion, ' 

With our child of full grett devocion : 

Goth forth a forn , hertly I you pray , ^ 

And I shall folue, void of presumpciou. 
With true entent as an old man may. 

4 

[Here Maria and Joseph go towards the temple with Jesu 
and ij dowes, and OUR LADY seith unto Symeon, — 

Heyll 5 holy Symeon , fiill of grett vertu ; . - 

To make an offryng I gan my self perveye ' 

Of my sovereyne sone that callid is Jesu, 
With ij yonge dowes, the lawe to obeye. 
Toward this temple, grace list me conveye. 
Of Godds sone to make a presentacion ; 
Wherfore, Symeon, hertly I you pray. 
In to your hands take myn oblacion. 

[Here shall SYMEON reeeyve of Maria, Jesu, and ij dowis, 
and holde Jesu in his armys , expownyng Nunc dimittis 
etc, seyng thus, — 

Welcome, lord, excellent of power; 
And welcome, Bfaria, with your sone sovereyne: 
Your oblacion of hooll herte and enteer 
I receyve , with these dowys tweyne ; 
Welcome , babe , for joye what may I seyn ? 

Atwen myn armys now shall I thee embrace: 

t 
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My prayer. Lord, was not made in veyn. 
For now I se thy eelestiall face. 

\,Here dedare Nunc dimittis.] 

blissed Lord, aft thi lang^a^e. 

In parfi^ht peas now lett thy servaunt reste; 
For why, myn eyen have seyn thi yisage. 
And eke thyn helthe thurgh my meke recpest: 
Of the derk dungeon let the gats hrest 
Before the face of thyn people alle ; 
Thu hast brought triacle and bawme of the best 
With sovereyne suger geyn all bitter galle: 

1 mene thi self. Lord, gracious and benigne. 
That woldest eome down from thyn high glory e 
Poyson to repelle, thi mercy doth now shyne 
To chainge ihyngs that are transitory, 

Thu art the light and the hevynly skye 
To ike relevyng of folk most cruell, 
Thn hast brought gladnesse to our oratorye. 
And enlumyned thy people of Israeli. 

[Here shall ANNA, PROPHETISSA sey thus to Virgynes: - 
Ye pure yirgynes, in that ye may or can,. 
With tapers of wex loke ye come forth here. 
And worship this child yery €rod and man, 
Offirid in this temple be his moder dere. 

[Here virgynes as many as a man wyll shall holde tupers in 
thcr hands; and the first seyih, — 

As ye commaunde we shall do our dever 
That lorde to plese echon for our partye. 
He makyth for us so comfortable chere 
That we must nede your babe magnifie. 

Symeon. 

Now, Mary, I shall tell you how I am purposed; 
To worship your lord I wil go percession. 
For I see Anna with yirgynes disposed 
Mekly as now to your sonys laudacion. 
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Maria, 

Blissed Symeou, with hertly affection 
As ye have seyd I concent therto. 

Joseph. 
In worship of our child with grett devossion ^ 

Ahought the tempill in order let us go. | 

Symeon, ^ 

Ye virgynes alle, with feythfull entent 
Dispose your silf a spnge for to syngie. 
To worship this childe that is here present, 
Whiche to mankende gladnes list hryng. 
In tokyn our herts, wiche joye doth spryng, 
Betwyn myn armys this babe shalbe born. 
Now, ye virgynis, to this Lord praysing, 
Syngyth Nunc dimittis of whiche I spak afforn. ^ 

iHere shall Symeon bere Jesu in lus armys goyny a pereession ^ 

rounde aboute the tetnpill, and al this Vfyle Fryynis 
singe Nunc dimittis; and whan that is don SYMiEOX 
seylh , — 

O Jesu, chef cause of our welfare, 
In yone tapirs ther be things iij , 
Wax week and lyght, whiche I shaU declare 
To the apporprid by moralite: 
Lorde, wax betokyneth thyn humanyte. 
And week betokyneth thy soule most swete, 
Yone lyght I lyken to the godhede of the. 
Brighter than Phebus for al his feryent hete. 
Pes and mercy ban set in the here swete 
To slake the sharpnes , o Lorde , of rigour , 
Very God and man grace togedir mete. 
In the tabimacle of thy modrys bower: 
Now shalt thu exile wo and al langour. 
And of mankende tappese .infernall stryf. 
Record of prophets thou shalt be redemptour. 
And singuler repast of everlastyng lyf , 
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My sprete joyeth thu art so amyable, 
I am aot wery to loke on tlii face, 
Our trowe entent let it be acceptable. 
To the honor of the shewys in this place; 
For thy friends a dwellyng^ tha shalt purchase. 
Brighter than berall outher dere crystal!. 
Thee to worship as chef welle of g^race; 
On both my knees now down knele I shall. 

Maria. 
Now, Symeon, take me my childe that is so bright. 
Chef lodesterre of my felicyte ; 
And all that longyth to the lawe of right 
I shall obeye, as.it lyth in me. 

Symeon, 
This, Lord, I take you knelyng on my kne, 
IVhiche shall to blisse folk ageyn restore , ^ 
And so be callid sonne of tranquylyte. 
To geve them drynke that hem thyrstyd sore. 

[Here MABIA receyveih hir sone thus seyuy, -r- 

Now is myn offipynge to an ende conveyed; 
Wherfore, Symeon, hens I wqlde bende. 

Symeon, , 

The lawes, Mary, fnlwell ye ban obbeyed 
In this tempill with hert and mende. 
Now ferwell. Lord, comfort to all mankende: 
Ferwell , Maria , and Joseph on you waytyng. 

Joseph. 
Gelestiall soconr our sone mot you sende. 
And for his high mercy geve you his blissyng. 

{.Here Maria and Joseph goytiy from the tempill seyng : — 

Maria, 
Husbond , I thank you of your gentilnes , 
That thu ban shewed onto me this day. 
With our child most gracious of godenes: 
Let us go hens, hertly I you pray. 
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Go forthe afforn, my owne wyt, I atj , 
And I ihall come aftir bUI npen thu groiud, 
Ye sbal me fjnde plesant at erery awaye; 
To eheryshe you, wyf, g^retiy am I bonde. 
Sgmeon. 

Nove may I be ^lad ia myn iiiTraide mynde; 
For I hare seyn Jean with n^ bodely eye, 
Wicbe on a cross shall bey al menkende, 
Slayn by Jews at the meant of Galvery, 
And throw evyns ^ace here I will provysye 
Of blisaid Hary bow she shall snffre peyn, 
Wban bir swete aone shall on a rood deye; 
A sbarpe swarde of sorow shall clere hir hert atweyn. 
Anna propbetissa, hertly I pray you nowe. 
Doth your devir and your diligent labour. 
And take these Tirgynis everychon with you. 
And teche hem to plese God of most honour. 
.Anna, Profihetasa. 

Lyke as ye say, I will do this honr: 
Ye chast vi^rynis , with all bumilite 
Worsfaipe we Jean that sbalbe our savyonr; 
Alle at ones come on , and folowe me. 
Anna, Prophetissa. 

Sbewe ye snme plesnr as ye can. 
In the worsbip of Jesu, our Lady, and seynt Anne. 



Poeta. 
Honorable soreripaes, tbas we conclude 
hir matter, that we have sbewid here in your presens: 
Lnd though our eloqnens be but rude, 
!Ve beseeche you all of your paciess. 
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To pardon us of our offens ; 

For aft the sympyll cunnyng that we can. 

This matter we have shewid to your audiens. 

In the worship of our Lady and hir moder seynt Aane. 

Nowe of this pore proeesse we make an ende, 
Thankyn^ you all of your good attendaunce ; 
And the next yeer, as we be perposid in our mynde. 
The disputacion of the doctors to shew in your presens. 
Wherfor now, ye vyrgynes, or we go hens. 
With all your cumpany you goodly avaunce: 
Also ye menstralles doth your diligens, 
A fore our depertyng geve us a daunce. 
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GOB'S PROMISES. 



A Tragedy cr enierbtde nutm^esiyng the chefe pramyses 
of Gad unto man by all ages in the olde lawe, from the faU 
of Adam to the mmmacyon of tkfi lord^ Jksu^ Chrbi. Com- 
pyled by Johan Bale, Anno Domini MDXXXFIII. 
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It is micertam nvLere thU play was first printed, b«t most proba- 
bly in the Low Countries, or in Smtserland. . 
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Baleus, Prolocutor, 

If profyglit maye growe, most Ghristen audyence. 
By knowlege of thyng;es wliyck are but transytorye , 
And liere for a tyme, of mocli more congraence. 
Advantage myglit sprynge » by tbe serebe of causes beayenlye, 
As.tbose matters are, tbat the Gospell specyfye; 
Witbout wbose knowledge no man to tbe trutbe can fall. 
Nor ever atteyne to tbe lyfe perpetuall. 

For be tbat bnowetb not tbe lyrynge God etemall, 
Tbe fatber, tbe sonne, and also tbe bolye Gbost, 
And wbat Gbrist suffered for redempcyon of us all, 
Wbat be commaunded, and taugbt in every coost. 
And wbat be forbode, tbat man must nedes be lost. 
And cleane secluded, from tbe faytbftill cbosen sorCe, 
In tbe beavens above, to bys most bygb dysconforte. 

Yow iberfor, good firyndes, I lovyngely exbort 
To waye socbe matters, as wyll be uttered bere. 
Of wbom ye may lobe to bave no tryfeling sporte 
In fantasyes fayned, nor socbe lybe gaudysb gere. 
But ibe tbyngs tbat sball your inwarde stomake ebear, 
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To rejoyce in God for your justyfycacyon , 
And alone in Christ to hope for yonr salvacyon. 

Yea, first ye shall haye the eternal generacyon 
Of Christ, like as Johan in hys first ehaptre wry^t. 
And eonsequentlye of man the first ereaeyon. 
The ahuse and fall, through hys first OTersyg^ht, 
And the rayse ag^ayne through God's hygh grace and myght 
By promyses first, whych shall he declared all. 
Then hy hys owne sonne, the worker pryncypall. 

After that Adam hywayleth here hys fall, 
God wyll shewe mercye to every generacyon. 
And to hys kyngedome, of hys great goodnesse call 
Hys elected spouse, or faythfull congregacyon , 
As here shall apere hy open protestacyon , 
Whych from Christe's hirthe shall to hys death conclude: 
They come that iherof wyll shewe the certytude. 



ACTUS PIUMUS. 



Pater ccelesHs. 






In the hegynynnge, hefore the heavens were create. 
In me and of me was my sonne sempytemall 
With the holy Ghost, in one degre or estate 
Of the hygh Godhed , to me the father coe^all , 
And thys my sonne was with me one God esseacyall. 
Without separacyon at any tyme from me. 
True God he is, of equall dignyte. 

Sens the hegynnynge, my sonne has ever he. 
Joined wyth hys Father in one essencyall heynge. 
All thynges were create hy hym in yche degre. 
In heaven and earihe, and have their dyverse workyngc: 
Wyihottt hys power, was never made anye thynge. 



vJ 



god's raoMMBs. 2S,\i 

That was wrought; but through hys ordynaunee. 
Each haTe hys strength and whole contymumce. 
In hym is the lyfe and the just recoveranace 
For Adam and hys, which nought but deathe deserTed. 
And thys ]yfe to men is an hygh perseTeraunee , 
Or a lyght of fay the, wherby they shall be sa^ed. 
And thys lyght shall shyne amonge the people darkened 
l^Vith nnfaythlnlnesse. Yet shall they not with hym take. 
But of wyllfuU hart hys lyherall grace forsake. 

Whych wyll compell me agaynst man for to make 
In my dyspleasure, and sende plages of coreccyOn, 
Most greyouse and sharpe, hys wanton lustes to slake. 
By water and fyre, by syeknesse lind infeccyon , 
Of pestylent sores, molestynge hj^s compleccyon. 
By troubiouse wanre, by derdie and peynefull searsenesse. 
And after thys lyfe be an extreme heavynesse. 

I wyll first begynne with Adam for hys lewdenesse, 
Whych for an apple neglected my commaundement. 
He shall eontynue in laboure for hys rashenesse, 
Hys 0]j)ye sweate shall provyde hys food and rayment: 
Yea ,^^ yet must he have a greatter ponnyshment. 
Most terryble deathe shall brynge hym to hys ende 
To teache hym how he hys lord God shall offende. 

[_Hie prteeeps interriim eadit ^dthnus, ae post ^uartum ver- 
sum denup reMurgiti\ 

Adam jnimus homo, 
Mercyfiill Father, thy pytiefull grace extende 
To me carefull wretche , whych have mesore abused , 
Thy precept breakynge* O Lorde, I mynde to amende. 
If thy great goodnesse wolde now have me excused. 
Most heavenly e Maker, lete me not be refused. 
Nor cast from thy syght for one pore synnefull cryme, 
Alas I am frayle, my whole kynde ys but slyme. 

Paier cwlestis, 
I wott it is so, yet art thu no lesse faultye. 
Than thu baddy st bene made of matter moch more worthye. 

15 
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I gave Ihe reason, and wytte to nndenbuade 
The g;ood from the evyll, and nol to take on hande. 
Of « brayneleaae mynde, tJie thynge whych I foriuMl the. 
j4dam primns Aoaut, 
Soch heavye fortune hath chefelye channced me, 
For that I vtm left to niyne owne lyLerte. 
Pater calettis. 
Then tha art hhunelesse, aud the faolle thu layeal to me. 

Adam primus homo. 
Naye all I ascribe to my own uubecyllyte. 
No faulte in the Lorde, but in my infirmyte, 
And want of respect in soche gyftes as thn gravest me. 
Pater ccdestis. 
For diat I put the at thyne owne lyherte, 
Thu ouffhtest my {foodnesse to have in more regarde. 
Adam pratuu homo. 
Avoyde it I cannot, thn layest it to me so harde. 
Lorde, now I perceyre what power is in man. 
And strength of hymselfe , whan thy swete grace is absent. 
He must nedea bnt fall, do he the best he can. 
And dannger bymsclfe, as apereth evydent; 
For I synned not to longe as thu wert present; 
Bnt whan tbn wert gone, I fell to synne by and by. 
And the dyspleased. Good lorde I axe the mercy. 
Pater cfdestU. 
Thn shalt dye for it, with all thy posteryte. 

Adam promts homo. 
For one faulte, good lorde, avenge not thyself on me. 
Who am but a worme, or a flcshelye vanyte. 
Pater cedestia. 
I saye thii shalt dye, with thy whole posteryte. 

Adam prmms homo. 
Yet m6rcy swete lorde , yf anye mercy mayc he. 

Pater cedetlia. 
I am immutable, I mayc change no decre; 
hu shalt dye, I saye, without anye remedye. 
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Adam primus h&mo. 

Yet gracyouse Father, extende to me thy mercy e. 
And throwe not awaye the worke whych thu hast create 
To thyne owne Image, hat ayert from. me thy hate. 

Pater ccdesHs, 

But art thu sorye from bottom oi thy hart? 

Adam primus homo. 

Thy dyspleasure is to me most heayye smart. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Than wyll I tell the what thu shalt stycke unto, 
jLyfe to recover, and my good faver also. 

Adam primus homo. 

Tell it me, swete Lorde, that I maye therafter go. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Thys ys my covenant to the and all thy ofsprynge. 
For that thu hast hene deceyved by the serpent, 
I ivyll put hatred betwixt hym for hys doynge. 
And the woman kynde. They shall herafter dyssent; 
Hys sede with her sede shall never have agrement; 
Her sede shall presse downe hys heade unto the grounde, 
Slee hys suggestyons, and hys whole power confounde. 

Cleave to thys promyse, with all thy inwarde powre, 
Fyrmelye enclose it in thy remembraunce fast; 
Folde it in thy fay the with full hope day and houre. 
And thy salvacyon it will be at the last. 
That sede shall elere the of all thy wyckednesse past. 
And procure thy peace, with most hygh grace in my syght 
Se thu trust to it, and holde not the matter lyght. 

Adam primus homo. 

Swete lorde , the promyse that thyself here hath made me , 
Of thy mere goodnesse , and not of my deservynge , 
In my faythe I trust shall so establyshed be. 
By helpe of thy grace, .that it shall be remaynynge 
So longe as I shall have here contynuynge. 
And shewe it I wyll to my posteryte. 
That, they in lykc case have therby felycyte. 



9M MIBAGLS- PLAYS. 

Pater cedesHs, 

For a dosyn^ up, take y«t one sentence with the. 

Adam prmuts homo. 

At thy pleasure , Lorde , alls thyn^es myght erer be. 

Pater ctelesttA, 

For that my promyse maye have the deper effect 
In the faythe of the and all thy generacyon. 
Take thys sygne with it, as a seale therto conned 
Crepe shall the serpent, for hys abhomynacyon; 
The woman shall sorowe in paynefull propagacyon. 
Like as thu shalt finde ihys true in outwarde workynge. 
So thynke the other, though it be an bydden thynge. 

Adam primus homo, 

Incessaunt praysynge.to the most beavenlye lorde 
For thys thy socoure, and undeserved kyndnesse 
Thu byndest me in hart thy gracyouse gyftes to recorde. 
And to beare in m3rnde, now after my heavy nesse. 
The brute of thy name , with inwarde joy e and gladnesse. 
Thu dysdaynest not, as wele apereth thys daye. 
To fatche to thy folde thy first shepe goynge astraye. 

Most myghtye maker, thu eastest not yet awaye 
Thy synnefull servaunt, whych hath done most offence. 
It is not thy mynde for ever I shuld decaye, 
But thu reservest me, of thy benyvolence. 
And bast provyded for me a recompence, 
By thy appoyntment, like as I haye receyved 
In thy stronge promyse, here openly pronounced. 

Thys goodnesse, dere lorde, of me is undeserved, 
I so declynynge from thy first instytucyon, 
At so lyght mocyons. To one that thus hath swerved, 
Wbat a lorde art thu, to geve soche retrybucyon! 
I, damnable wretche, deserved execucyon 
Of terryble deathe , without all remedye , 
And to be put out of all good memorye. 

I am enforced to rejoyce here inwardelye, 
An ympe though I be of helle, deathe, and dampnacyon. 
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Througli my owne workjnge : for I eonsydre thy mercye 
And pytieftill mynde for my whole generacyon. 
It is thu, swete lorde, that workest my salvacyon. 
And my recover. Therfor of a congruence. 
From hens thu must haye my hart and obedyence. 
Though I be mortally by reason of my offence. 
And shall dye the deathe, like as God hath appoynted: 
Of thys am I sure, through hys hygh influence, 
At a serten daye agayne to be revyyed. 
From grounde of my hart thys shall not be removed, 
I have it in faythe and therfor I will synge 

Thys Antheme to hym that my salvacyon shall brjjrnge. 

ll\me sonora voce, provoluUs genibus, jintiphonam indpit^ 
O sapientia, quam prosequetur chorus cum organise 
eo interim exeunte : vel sub eodem tano poterit sic 
j4nglice eantari.^ 

O eternal sapyence, that procedest from the mouthc of 
the hyghest, reachynge fourth with a great power from the 
begynnynge to the ende, with heavenlye swetnesse dysposynge 
all creatures, come now^ and enstruct us the true waye of 
thy godlye prudence. 

Fimt Actus primus. 



ACTUS SECUNDUS. 

Pater ccelestis, 
I have bene moved to stryke man dyverselye. 
Sens I lefte Adam in thys same, earthly mansyon^ 
For whye? he hath done to me dyspleasures manye,. 
And wyll not amende hys lyfe in anye condycyon : 
No respect hath he to my worde- nor monycyon , 
But doth what hym lust, wythout dyscrete advysement, 
And wyll in no wyse take myne advertysement. 
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Gain hath slayne Abel, hys brother, an innocent, 
Whose bloude from the earthe doth call to me for Tengeaunee : 
My children vriih. mennis so carnallye consent. 
That their vayne workyn^re is unto mie moche g^evaunce: 
Mankynde is but fleshe in hys whole dallyaunce. 
All yyce encreaseth in hym contynuallye, 
Nothynge he regardeth to walk unto my glorye. 

My hart abhorreth hys wylfull myserye, 
Hys cankred malyce, hys cursed coTetousenesse , 
Hys lustes lecherouse, hys yengeable tyrannye, 
Unmercyfull mourther, and other lingodlynesse. 
I will destroye hym for hys outragyousnesse , 
And not hym onlye, but all that on earthe do stere. 
For it repenteth me that eTer I made them here. 

Justus Noah, 

Most gentyll maker, with hys frayleness sumwhat beare, 
Man is thy creature, thyselfe cannot saye naye. 
Though thu punysh hym, to put hym sumwhat in feare, 
Hys faulte to acknowledge, yet seke not hys decaye. 
Thu mayest reclayme hym, though he goeth now astraye. 
And brynge hym agayne , of thy abundaunt grace , 
To the fold of faythe , he acknowlegynge hys trespace. 

Pater codestis, 

Thu knowest I have geven to him conyenyent space. 
With lawfull warnynges, yet he amendeth in no place.' 
The naturall lawes, which I wrote in hys harte. 
He hath outraced , all goodnesse puttynge a parte : 
Of heUhe the covenaunt, whych I to Adam made. 
He regardeth not, but walketh a damnable trade. 

Justus Noah, ■ 

All thys is true^ lorde , I cannot thy words reprove, 
Lete hys weaknesse yet thy mercyfull goodnesse move. 

Pater ccelestis. 

No weaknesse is it, but wylfull workynge all. 
That reigneth in man through mynde dyabolycall. 
He shall have therfor lyke as he hath deserved. 
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Justus Noah. 

Lose hym not yet 5 lorde, thougfh he hath depelye swerved. 
I knowe thy mercye Is faire ahove hys rudenesse, 
Beyenge infynyte^ as a]l other thynges ai*e in the. 
Hys folye therfor now pardone of thy goodnesse. 
And measure it not heyonde thy godly e pytie. 
Esteme not hys faulte farder than heipe may be 9 
But graunt hym thy grace, as he offendeth so depelye. 
The to rememhre, and abhorre hys myserye. 

Of all goodnesse , lorde , remembre thy great mercye 
To Adam and Eve, breahynge thy first cpmmaundement. 
Them thu relevedest with thy swete promyse heavenlye, 
Synnefull though they were, and their lyves neglygent. 
I knowe that mercye with the is permanent. 
And will be ever , so longe as the worlde endure : 
Than close not thy hande from man, whych is thy creature. 

Beynge thy subject, he is undreneth thy cure. 
Correct hym thu mayest, and so brynge hym to grace. 
All lyeth in thy handes, to leave or to allure, 
Bytter deathe to geve, or graunte most suffiren solace. 
Utterlye from man averte not then thy face. 
But lete hym saver thy swete benyvolence , 
Sumwhat, though he fele thy hande for hys offence. 

Pater ccelestis. 

My true servaunt Noah, thy ryghtousnesse doth move me 
Sumwhat to reserve for mannys posteryte. 
Though I drowne the worlde, yet wyll I save the lyves 
Of the and thy wyfe, thy three sonnes and their wyves. 
And of ych kynde two, to maynteyne yow herafter. 

Justus Noah, 

Blessed be thy name, most myghtye mercyfull maker. 
With the to dyspute, it were unconvenyent. 

Pater coelestis, 

Whye doest thu saye so? be bolde to speke thy intent. 

Justt€S Noah. 

Shall the other dye. without any remedye ? 
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Pater caiesiit, 

I wyll drowne them all , for their wylM ^cked folye , 
That man herafter therhy maye knowe my powre. 
And feare to offende my goodnesse daye and honre. 

Justus Noah, 

Ar thy pleasure is, so myght it alwayes he. 
For my helthe thu art, and sowle's felyeyte. 

Pater ccelestis. 

After that thys floude have had hys ragyng^e passage, 
Thys shall he to the my coTenaunt everlastynge. 
The sees and waters so farre never more shall rage. 
As all fleshe to drowne^- 1 ivyll so tempre their workynge; 
Thys sygne wyll I adde also, to confirme the thynge. 
In the eloudes ahove, as a seale or token clere. 
For savegarde of man, my raynebowe shall apere. 

Take thu thys coyenaunt for an ernest confirmacyon 
Of my former promyse to Adam's generacyon. 

Justus Noah, 
I wyll, hlesfied lorde, with my whole hart and myade. 

Pater eedestis, 
Farewele then, just Noah, here leave I the hehyndc. 

Justus Noah, 
Most myghtye maker, ere I from hens depart, 

I must geve the prayse from the bottom of my hart. 

Whom may we thanke , lorde , for our helthe and salvaeyon 

But thy great mercye and goodnesse undeserved? 

Thy promyse in fay the, is our justyfycacyon. 

As it was Adam's, whan hys hart therin rested. 

And as it was theirs, whych therein also trusted. 

Thys faythe was grounded in Adam's memorye. 

And clerelye declared in Abel's innoeencye. 

Faythe in that promyse, olde Adam dedjustyfye. 

In that promyse faythe, made Eva to prophecye. 

Faythe in that promyse, proved Abel innocent. 

In that promyse faythe, made Seth full obedyent. 
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That fay the taught Enos, on God's name first to call. 
And made Mathusalah the oldest man of all. 

That fayth hroug^ht Enoch to so hygh exereyse. 
That God toke hym up with hym into paradyse. 
Of that faythe the want, made Cain to hate the gfood. 
And all hys ofsprynge to peryshe in the flood. 
Faythe in that promyse, preserved both me and myne: 
So will it all them whych folowe the same lyne. 

Not onlye thys gyfte thu hast geyen me, swete lorde, 
But with it also thyne everlastynge coyenannt. 
Of trust for ever, thy raynebowe bearynge recorde. 
Nevermore to drowne the worlde by floude inconstaunt, 
Alae I can not to the geve prayse condygne. 
Yet wyll I synge here with harte mehe and bcnygne. 

[, Magna twine voce ^niiphonttm iueipit 9 (O oriens splendor,) 
4*c. in genua eadens; quota chorus prosequetur eum 
organis ui supra ^ vel Angliee sub eodem iono\ 

O most orient clerenesse, and lyght shynynge of the 
sempiternall bryghtnesse! O clere sunne of justyce and 
heavenlye ryghtousnesse \ come hyther and . illumyne the 
prisoner, syttynge now in the darke prison and shaddowe of 
eternall deathe. 

Fwit Actus secundus. 



ACTUS TERTIUS. 

Pater iscdestis^ 
Myne hygh displeasure must nodes returne to man, 
Consyderynge the synne that he doth daye by daye; 
For neyther kyndenesse, nor extreme handelynge can. 
Make hym to knowe me by any feyttfiill wayc. 
But styll in myschefe he walketh to hys decaye. 

16 
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If lie do not sone liys ^ckednesse consydre , 
He is like 9 doobtlesse, to perysh all togydre. 

In my syght, lie is more renym than the spyder. 
Through soeh ahuses as he hath exercysed. 
From the tyme of Noah, to this same season hyder. 
An uncomelye acte without shame Cham commysed. 
When he of hys father the secrete partes reveled. 
In lyke ease Nemrod against me wrought abusyon. 
As he raysed up the castell of confusyon. 

Ninus hath also, and all by the devyl's illusyon. 
Through ymage makynge, up raysed idolatrye. 
Me to dyshonoure. And now in the condusyon 
The vyle Sodomy tes lyre so unnaturally e , 
That their synne vengeaunce axeih eontynuallye , 
For my coTenaunte's seke, I wyll not drowne with water. 
Yet shall I yysyte their synnes with other matter. 

Abraham fidelis. 

Yet, mercyftfll lorde, thy gracyousnesse remembre 
To Adam and Noah, both in thy worde and promes: 
And lose not the sowles of men in so great nombre. 
But saye thyne owne worke, of thy most dyscrete goodness. 
I wote thy mercyes are plentyfoll and endles. 
Never can they dye, nor fayle, thyself endurynge, 
Thys hath faythe fixed fast in my understandynge. 

Pater ccelestis, 

Abraham my servaunt, for thy most faythfuU meanynge. 
Both thu and thy stocke shall have my plentouse blessynge. 
Where the unfaythfnll, undre my curse evermore. 
For their vayne workynge , shall rewe their wyckednesse sore. 

Abraham fidelis. 

Tell me , blessed lorde , where wyll thy great malyce iyght. 
My hope is, all fleshe shall not perysh in thy syght 

Paier cadesHs. 

No trulye Abraham, thu chauncest upon the right 
The thynge I shall dd, I wyll not hyde from the, 
Whom I have blessyd for thy true fydelyte: 



For I knowe thou wilt cause both thy chyldren and ftervauates , 
In my wayes to walke, and trust unto my covenauntes. 
That I may perfourme with the my earnest promes. 

^hraham fiddis. 
AU that wyll I do, by assystence of thy goodnes. 

Pater ecdettis. 
From Sodom and Gomor, the abhomyuacyons call 
For my great yengeaunce, whych wyll upon them faU. 
Wylde fyre and brymstone shall lyght upon them all. 

Jthrakam fideUs. 

Pytiefiill maker, though they have kyndled thy furye. 
Cast not awaye yet the just sort with the ungodlye. 
Paraventure there maye be fiftye ryghteouse persones 
"Within those cyties, wylt thu lose them all at ones. 
And not spare the place, for those fyftye ryghteouse sake? 
Be it farre from the soch rygoure to undertake. 

I hope there is not in the so cmell hardenesse. 
As to cast awaye the just men with the rechelesse. 
And so to destroye the good with the ungodlye: 
In the judge of all, be ncTcr soch a ftirye. 

PoJter ccdesHs, 
At Sodom, if I may fynde just persones fiftye, 
The place wyll I spare for their sakes verelye. 

Abraham fiddis, 
I take upon me, to speake here in ihf presence. 
More then become me, lorde pardon my neglygence: 
I am but ashes, and were lothe the to offende. 

Pater ccdestis, 
Saye fourth, good Abraham,- for yll dost thu non intende. 

Abraham fiddis* 
Happlye there maye be fyre lease in the same nombre; 
For their sakes I trust thu wylt not the rest accombre. 

Pater ecdestU. 
If I amonge them myght fynde foot fyve and fortye , 
Them wolde I not lose for that just compauye. 
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* 

Abraham fidelis. 
What if the cytie maye fortye ly^hteonse make ? 

Pater cailestis. 
Then wyll I pardoue it for those same fortye's sake? 

Abraham fiddis. 
Be not angrye, lorde, though I speake undyseretelye. 

Pater ccelesHs, 
Utter thy i^hole mynde, and spare me not hardelye. 

Abraham^ fidelis, 
Perauventure there maye be thirty fonnde amonge them. 

Pater codestis, 
Maye I fynde thirty , I yr^ML nothynge do unto them. 

Abraham fidelis. 
I take upon me to moche, lorde, in thy syghL 

Pater caalestis. 
No 9 no, good Abraham, for I knowe thy faythe is right. 

Abraham fidelis. 
No lesse, I suppose, than twenty, can it have. 

Pater ccelestis. 
Goulde I fynde twenty, that cytie wolde I save. 

Abraham fiddis. 
Ones yet wyll I speake my mynde, and than no more. 

Pater eoelestis. 
Spare not to utter so moche as thu hast in store. 

Abraham fidelis. 
And what if there myght be ten good creatures founde? 

Pater ccelestis. 
The rest for their sakes myght so be safe and sounde. 
And hot destroyed for their abhomynacyon. 

Abraham fiddis. 
O mercyfbll maker, moche is thy toUeracyon 
And su£Feraunce of synne. I se it now in dede, 
Witsave yet of faver out of those cyties to leade 
Those that be faythiull, though their flocke be but small. 
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Pater ccelestts. 
Loth and hys howsholde, I wyll delyyer all. 
For rygrhteousnesse sake, whych is of me and not them. 

Abraham fideUs. 
Great are thy graces in the generacyon of Sem. 

Pater codestis. 
Well Ahraham, well, for thy time faythfulnes. 
Now wyll I geve the my coyenaunt, or third promes. 
Loke thu beleve it, as thu covetyst ryghtuousnesse. 

Abraham fidelis, 
Lorde so regarde me, as I receyye it with gladnesse. 

Pater ccelestts. 
Of manye peoples the father I wyll make the , 
All generacyons in thy sede shall be blessyd: 
As the starres of heaven , so shall thy kyndred he ; 
And by the same sede the worlde shall be redressed. 
In cyrcumcysyon shall thys thynge be expressed. 
As in a sure seale, to prove my promyse true, 
Prynt thys in thy fay the, and it shall thy sowle renue. 

Abraham pdelis. 
I wyll not one jote , lorde , from thy wyll dyssent , 
But to thy pleasure be alwayes obedyent. 
Thy lawes to fuUfyU, and most precyouse commaundement. 

Pater ccelestts. 
Farwele Abraham, for heare in place I leave the. 

Abraham fidelis. 
Thankes wyll I rendre, lyke as it shall behove me. 
Everlastynge prayse to thy most gloryouse name, 
Whych savedyst Adam through faythe in thy sweet promes 
Of the womannys sede, and now confyrmest the same 
In the sede of me. Fosoth great is .thy goodnes. 
I can not perceyve, but that thy mercye is eudles. 
To sobh as feare the, in every generacyon. 
For it endureth without abrevyacyon. 

Thys have I prynted in depe consyderacyon^ 
No worldly matter can race it out of mynde. 
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For ones it wyll be the fynall restauracyon 
Of Adam and Eye, with other that hath synde; 
Yea, the sure helthe and rayse of all mankynde. 
Helpe have the faythfull therof, though they be infect. 
They condempnacyon where as it is reject. 

Mercyfull maker, my crabbed Toyce dyrect. 
That it maye breake out in some swete prayse to the; 
And suffre me not thy due lawdes to neglect. 
But lete me shewe forth thy commendacyons fire. 
Stoppe not my wynde pypes, but geve them lyberte. 
To sounde to thy name, whych is most gracyouse. 
And in it rejoyce with hart melodyouse. 

[Tunc tdta voce eanit Antiphonam, O rex gentiam, eKaro 
eandem prosequente eum organis, ut prius, vel Anglite 
hoe modo : — 

O most myghtye governonr of thy people, and in hart most 
desyred, the harde rocke and true corner stone, that of 
two maketh one, unynge the Jews with the Gentyles in one 
churche, come now and releve mankynde whom thu hast 
fourmed of the vyle earthe. 

Finit Actus tertius. 



ACTUS QUARTUS. 

Pater ccdestis. 
Styll so increaseth the wyckednesse of man. 
That I am moved with plages hym to confounde. 
Hys weakenesse to ayde , I do the best I can. 
Yet he regardeth me no more than doth an hounde. 
My worde and promyse in hys faythe taketh no grounde; 
He wyll so longe walke in hys owne lustes at large. 
That nought he shall fynde hys folye to dyseharge. 



r. 
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Sens Abraham's tyme, wliycli was my true elect, 
Ismael have I founde both wycked, fearce, and cruell: 
And Esau in mynde with hateful] murther infect 
The sonnes of Jacob to lustes unnatural feU , 
And into Egypte ded they their brother sell. 
Laban to ydoUes gave faythfull reverence, 
Dina was corrupt through Sichem's yyolence. 

Ruben abused hys father's coucubyne , 
Judas gate chyldren of hys own doughter in lawe: 
Yea , her in my syght went after a wycked lyne. 
Hys sede Onan spylte, his brother's name to withdrawe. 
Achan lyred here without all godlye awe. 
And now the chyldren of Israel abuse my powre 
In so yyle maner, that they move me eyerye howre. 

Moses sandus, 
PacyfpB thy wrathe, swete lorde, I the desyre. 
As thu art gentyll, benygne, and pacyent, 
Lose not that people in fearcenesse of thine yre 
For whom thu hast shewed soche tokens CTydent, 
Convertynge thys rodde into a lyvelye serpent. 
And the same serpent into thys rodde agayne^ 
Thy wonderfuU power declarynge very playne. 
For their sakes also puttest Pharao to payne 
By ten dyverse plages, as I shall here declare. 
Bybloude,frogge8,andlyce; by flyes, death, botche, and blayne; 
By hayle, by grassoppers, by darknesse, and by care; 
By a soden plage, all their first gotten ware, 
Thu slewest, in one nyght, for hys fearce cruelnesse. 
From that thy people witholde not now thy goodnesse. 

Pater ccelestis. 
I certyfye the , my chosen servaunt Moses , 
That people of myne is full of unthankefulnes. 

Moses sanctus. 
Dere lorde, I knowe it, alas ! yet waye their weakenesse. 
And beare with their faultes, of thy great bounteousnesse. 
In a flamynge bushe hayynge to them respect, 
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Thu appoyntedst me their passage to direct. 

And tlirough the reade see thy ryght hande ded as lede 

Where Pharoe's hoost the floude overwhelmed in dede. 

Thu wentest heforn them in a shynynge clonde aU daye. 
And in the darke nyght in fyre thu shewedest their waye. 
Thu sentest them manna from heaven to be their food. 
Out of the harde stone thu gavest them water good. 
Thu appoyntedst them a lande of mylke and honye. 
Let them not perysh for want of thy great mercye. 

Pater ccelegtis. 

Content they are not with foule nor yet with fayre. 
But murmour and grudge as people in dyspayre. 
As I sent manna they had it in dysdayne, 
Thus of their welfare thay manye fymes complayne. 
Over Amalech I gave them the vyctorye. 

Moses sanctus. 

Most gloryouse maker, all that is to thy glorye. 
Thu sentest them also a lawe from heaven above , 
And dalye shewedest them manye tokens of great love. 
The brazen serpent thu gavest them for their healynge. 
And Balaam's curse thu turnedest into a blessynge. 
I hope thu wilt not dysdayne to. help them styll. 

Pater ccelestis, 

I gave them preeeptes, which they will not frdfyU, 

Nor yet knowledge me for their God and good lorde. 
So do their vyle dedes with their wyked hartcs aceorde 
Whyls thu hast talked with me famylyarlye 
In Synai's mountayne, the space but of dayes fortye. 
These sightes all they have forgotten clerely. 
And are turned to shamefiill ydolatrye. 
For their God, they have sett up a golden calfe. 

Moses sancttis. 

Let me saye sumwhat, swete Father, in their behalfe. 

Pater ecelestis, 

I wyll first conclude, and then saye on thy mynde. 
For that I have founde that people so unkynde. 
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Not one of them shall enjoye the promyse of me , 
For enterynge the lande^ hut Caleb and Josue. 

Moses sancttis. 

Thy eternall wyll evermore fulfylled he. 
For dysoheydeuce thu slewest the sonnes of Aaron, 
The earthe swellowed in both Dathan and Ahiron. 
The adders ded stynj^e other ivycked persones els , 
In wonderfiill nombre. Thus hast thu ponnyished rebels. 

Pater ccelestis. 

Never vryll I spare the cursed inyquyte 
Of ydolatrye » for no cause , thu mayst trust me. 

Moses sanctus. 

Forge ve them yet, Lorde, for thys tyme, if it may be« 

Pater ccelestts, 

Thynkest thu that I wyll so sone change my decre? 
No, no, frynde Moses, so lyght thu shalt not fynde me, 
I wyll ponnysh them all ; Israel shall it se. 

Moses sancttts, 

I wote , thy people hath wrought abhomynacyon , 
Worshyppynge false (j^oddes, to thy honour's derogacyon, 
Yet mercyfullye thu may est upon them loke; 
And if thu wylt not, thrust me out of thy boke. 

Pater ccdestis. 

Those great blasphemers shall out of my boke cleane , 
But thu shalt not so, for I knowe whkt thu doest meane. 
Conduct my people , myne angell shall assyst the , 
That synne at a day wyll not uncorrected be. 
And for the true zele that thu to my people hast, 
I adde thys covenaunt unto my promyses past. 

Rayse them up I wyll a prophete from amonge them. 
Not onlyke to the, to speke my wordes unto them. 
Whoso heareth not that he shall speake in my name , 
I wyll revenge it to hys perpetual shame. 
The passover lambe wyll be a token just 
Of thys stronge covenaunt. Thys have I clerely dyscuste , 

In my appontyement thys houre for youre delyveraunce. 

17 
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Moses sanctus. 

Never shall tkys tkjrnge depart from my remeiBbraiuiee. 

Laude be for ever to the most mercyfull lorde, 
Whych never withdrawest from man thy heavenlye comfort. 
But from ag'e to age thy benefytes doth recorde 
l^hat thy goodnesse is, and hath bene to hys sort. 
As yve fynde thy grace, so ought we to report 
And doubtlesse it is to us most bounteonse, 
Yea, for all our synnes most rype and plenteouse. 

Abraham our father founde the benyvolouse. 
So ded good Isaac in hys dystresse amonge. 
To Jacob thu wert a gyde most gracyouse. 
Joseph thu savedest from daungerouse deadlye wronge. 
Melchlsedech and Job felt thy great goodnesse stronge. 
So ded good Sara, Rebeeca, and fayre Rachel, 
With Sephora my wyfe, the doughter of Raguel. 

To prayse the , swete lorde , my faythe doth me com^pell. 

For thy covenaunte's sake wheriu rest our salvacyon. 

The sede of promyse, all other sedes excell. 

For therin remayneth our full justyfycaoyon. 

From Adam to Noah, in Abraham's generacyon. 

That sede procureth God's myghty grace and powre; 

For the same sede's sake, I wyll synge now thys howre. 

[Clara tune voce j^ntipheham ineipit, O Emanuel, ^uam 
chorus (ut prius ) prosequetur eum organis • vel 
Angliee eanai, — 

O hygh kynge Emanuel, and our lege lorde! the longe 
expectacyon of Geutyles, and the myghtye saver of their 
multytude, the healthe and consolacyon of synners, come 
now for to save us, as our Lorde and our Redeemer. 

Finn Actus quarius. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. 



Pater coelestis. 

For all the faver I have shewed Israel , 
Delyyerynge her from Pharaoe's tyranuje. 
And gevynge the lande, fluentetn lac et mel , 
Yet wyll she not leave her olde ydolati'ye, 
IVor know me for God. I abhorre her myserye. 
Vexed her I have with hattayles and decay es, 
Styll must I pla^e her, I se no other wayes. 

David rex jnus, 

Remembre yet, lorde, thy worthy e serraunt Moses , 
Walkyng^e in thy syg^ht, without rebuke of the. 
Both Aaron, Jetro, Eleazar, and Phinees, 
Evermore feared to offende thy mageste, 
Moch thu acceptedst thy servant Josue. 
Caleb and Othoniel sought the with all their hart, 
Aioth and San^ar for thy folke ded their part. 

Gedeon and Thola thy euemyes put to smart, 
Jayr and Jephte gave prayses to thy name. 
These, to leave ydoUes, thy people ded coart. 
Samson the stoniest, for hys part ded the same. 
Samuel and Nathan thy messages ded proclame. 
What though fearee Pharao wrought myschef in thy syght. 
He was a pagane, laye not that in our lyg^t. 

I wote the Benjamytes abused the wayes of ryght, 
So ded Helye's sonnes, and the sonnes of Samuel. 
Saul in hys offeree was slouthful daye and night, 
Wyeked was Semei, so was Achitophel. 
Measure not by them the faultes of Israel , 
Whom thu hast loved of longe tyme so inteyrlye , 
But of thy great grace rcmyt her wyeked folye. 
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Pater caietH*. 

1 cannot abyde the vyce of ydolatrje , 
Thoii(;h I diald suffer all other ryllanye. 
Whan JoBiie was dead, that sort from me ded Tall 
To the worshyppyoge of Asteroth aad Baal, 
Foil imcleaae ydolles, and monsters hestyaU. 
David rex fnui. 

For it they have had thy rijrhteouse ponuyshment , 
And for as moch as they did wyckedly consent 
To the Palestynes and Qiananytes ongodlye 
Idolaters , takynge to them in matiymonye , 
Thn threwest them uudre the kyoge of Hesopotamye, 
After thn subdaedest them for their idolatrye. 

Eyghtene years to Eglou, the kynge of Uoabytes, 
And XX. years to Jabin, the kynge of Chananytes, 
Oppressed tiiey were vii. years of the Mydyaaytct, 
And xviii. years vexed of the cmell Anunonytes. 
In three {jfreat battayles , of three score thousand and fyre , 
Of thys thy people, not one was left alyve. 
Have mercye now , lorde , and call them to repentaonce. 
Pater aeteslu. 

So longe aa they synne , so longe shall they have (|;reTaiitice. 
David my aerVBUut, sumwhat must I say to the. 
For that thu latelye hast wrought aoch vanyte. 
Davui rex pius. 

Sparc not, blessed lorde, but saye thy pleasure to me. 
Pater cedeOis. 

Of late dayes thu hast mysused Bersabe , 
The wyfe of Urye , and slayne hym iu the fyelde. 
David rex pma, 

Uercye, lorde, mercye, for donbtlesse I am defyelde. 
Pater calettis. 

I eonstytute the a kynge over Israel, 
And the preserved from Saul, wbych was thy enemye. 
Yea, in my faver, so moch thu dedyest excell. 
That of (by enejtnyes I gave the vyctorye. 
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Palestynes and Syryanes to the came trybutarye. 
Why hast thu then wi^ioaght soch folye in my syght, 
Despysynge my worde ^ against all godlye ryght ? 

David rex pius, 
I have synned , lord , I beseech the , pardon me. 

Pater ccdestis, 
Thu shalt not dye, David , for thys inyquyte. 
For Ihy repentaunce; but thy sonne by Bersabe 
Shall dye, for as moch as my name is blasphemed 
Among my enemy es, and thu the worse estemed. 
From thy bowse for thys the swerde shall not depart. 

Damd rex pius. 
I am sorye , lorde , from the bottom of my hart 

Pater ccelestis. 
To further anger thu doest me yet compell. 

David rex pins. 
For what matter, lorde? I beseech thy goodnesse tell. 

Pater ccelestis. 
Why dedest thu numbre the people of Israel ? 
Supposest in thy mind therin thu hast done well? 

David rex pins. 
I cannot saye naye, but I have done undyscretelye 
To forget thy grace for a humayne poUycye. 

Pater ccelestis. 
Thu shall of these three chose whych plage thou wilt have, 
For that synnefull acte, that I thy sowle maye save. 
A scarcenesse vii. years , or else iii. monthes exyle , 
Eyther for iii. dayes the pestylence most vyle. 
For one thu must have, there is no remedye. 

David rex pius, 
Lorde , at thy pleasure , for thu art full of mercye. 

Pater ccelestis. 
Of a pestylence, then iii. score thousand and ten 
In III. dayes shall dye of thy most puysant men. 
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David rex pius, 
O lorde, it is I whycli Have offended tiky grace. 
Spare them and not me, for I haye done the treqpace. 

Pater eodettis. 

Though thy synnes be great, thy inwarde harte's eontrycyon 
Doth move my stomake in wonderfiill condycion. 
I fynde the a man accordynge to my hart; 
Vdierefor thys promyse I make the, ere I depart 

A frute there shall come forth yssaynge from thy bodye , 
Whom I wyll advaunce upon thy seate for ever. 
Hys trone shall become a seate of heayenlye glorye , 
Hys worthy scepture from ryght wyll not dyssever, 
Hys happye kingedome, of fayth shall perysh neyer. 
Of heaven and of earthe he was autor pryncypall. 
And wyll contynue, though they do perysh all. 

Thys sygne shalt thu have for a token specyall. 
That thu mayst beleve my wordes unfaynedlye. 
Where thu hast mynded, for my memoryall. 
To buylde a temple, thu shalt not fynysh it trulye; 
But Salomon thy sonne shall do that accyon worthye. 
In token that Christ must fynysh every thynge 
That I have begunne, to my prayse everlastynge. 

David rex pius, 

Immortall glorye to the, most heavenlye kynge. 
For that thu hast geven contynuall vyctorye 
To me thy servaunt, ever sens my anoyntynge. 
And also before, by manye conquestes worthye. 
A beare and lyon I slewe through thy strength onlye. 
I slew Golias, which was vi. cubites longe. 
Agaynst thy enemyes thu madest me ever stronge. 

My fleshlye fraylenesse made me do deadlye wronge. 
And cleane to forget thy lawes of ryg^teousnesse. 
And though thu vysytedst my synneAilnesse amonge, 
With pestylent plages, and other unquyetnesse ; 
Yet never tokest thu from me the plenteonsnesse 
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Of thy godly sprete, which thn in me dedest plant. 
I havynge remorce, thy grace coulde never wanl 
For in conclusyon, thy everlastynge covenaunt 
Thu gavest unto me for all my wycked synne; 
And hast promysed here hy protestacyon constant. 
That one of my sede shall soch hygh fortune wynne , 
As never ded man sens thys worlde ded hegynne. 
By hys power he shall put Sathan from hys holde , 
In rejoyce whereof to synge wyll I he holde. 

[jCanora voce tune tneipit jintiphonam, O Adonai, qnam 
(ut prius) prosequetur chorus eum organitt vel 
sic Angliee : — 

O lorde God Adonai, and gyde of the faythftdl howse 
of Israel, whych sumtyme aperedst in the flamyng hushe to 
Moses, and to hym dedst geve a lawe in mounte Syna, come 
now for to redeme us in the strengihe of thy ryght hande. 

Finit Actus quintus. 



ACTUS SEXTUS. 

Pater ccelestis. 

I hrought up chyldren from their first infancye, 
Whych now despyseth my godlye instruccyons. 
An oxe knoweth hys lorde, an asse hys master's dewtye. 
But Israel wyll not know me, nor my condycyons. 
Oh frowarde people, geven all to superstycyons , 
Unnaturall chyldren, expert in hlasphemyes, 
Provoke th me to hate, hy their ydolatryes. 

Take hede to my wordes, ye tyrauntes of Sodoma, 
In vayne ye oflfer your sacryiyce to me. 
Dyscontent I am with yow beastes of Cromorra , 
And have no pleasure whan I your offerynges se*, 
I ahhorre your fastes and your solempnyte. 
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For your tradjcyoas my wayes ye set apart, 
Your workes are in vayne, I hate theu from the hart 
Eaaias propkela. 
Thy cytie, snete lorde, is now become unf ay thfull , 
And her coudycyons are turned up so downe. 
Her lyfe is unchast, her aetes be very hurtefoll. 
Her murther and theft hath darkened her renowne. 
Covetouae rewardes doth so their conscyence drowoe. 
That the fatherlesse they wyll not help to ryght. 
The poore irydowe's cause come not afore their ay^t. 

Thy peceable pathes seke they neyther daye nor nygfat; 
"But waike wycked wayes after their fantasye. 
Couvert their hartes, lorde, and g^eve them thy true Iyg;bt, 
That they mayc perceyve their customable foJye i 
Leave them not helplesae in so depe myserye , 
But call them from it of thy most specyall ^ace. 
By thy true prophetes , to their sowle's helthe and solace. 
Pater cwlestis. 
First they had fathera, than had they patryarhes. 
Than dnkes , than judgea to their {j^ydea and monarhes : 
Now have they stowte kynges, yet are they wycked atyll, 
Aiid wyll in no wyae my pleasannt lawes fuUyll. 
Alwayes they applye to ydolles worshyppynge , 
From the vyle begger to the anoynted kynjj^e. 
Esaias propketa. 
For that cause thu hast in two devyded them. 
In Samaria the one, the other in Hieruaalem. 
The kynge of Juda in Hierusalem ded dwell, 
And in Samaria the kynge of Israel. 
Ten of the twelve trybea bycame Samarytanes, 
And the other two were Hierosolymytanes. 

E cuntreyes, accordynge to their doynges, 
est them to have most cruell kyn^fes. 
da was wycked kynge Roboam, 
irst was that cruell Hieroboamj 
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Abia than folowed, and in the other Nadab, 

Than Basa, then Hela, then Zambri, Joram and Achab. 

Then Ochosias, then Athalia, then Joas; 
On the other part was Jonathan and Achas. 
To rehearce them all that have done wretchydlye 
In the syght of the, it were longe yerelye. 

Pater cuelesHs, 
For the wycked synne of fylthye ydolatrye, 
Whych the ten trybes ded in the lande of Samarye , 
In space of one daye fyfty thousand men I slewe , 
Thre of their cyties also I overthrewe , 
And left the people in soche captyvyte. 
That in all the worlde they wyst not whyther to fle. 

The other ii. trybes, whan they from me went back 
To ydolatrye, I left in the hande of Sesack, 
The kynge of Egipt, whych toke awaye their treasure, 
Conyayed their cattel, and slewe them without measure. 
In tyme of Achas, an hondred thousande and twentye ' 
Were slayne at one tyme for their ydolatrye. 

Two hondred thousande from thens were captyve led. 
Their goodes dyspersed, and they with penurye fed. 
Seldom they fayle it, but eyther the Egipcyanes 
Have them in bondage, or els the Assyreanes: 
And alone they maye thanke their ydolatrye. 

Esaias propheta, 
:: "Wele, yet blessed lorde, releve them with thy mercye. 
'Though they have been yll by other piynces dayes. 
Yet good Ezecbias hath taught them godlye wayes. 
Whan the prynce is good , the people are the better ; 
And as he is nought , their vyces are the greatter. 
Heavenlye lorde, therfor send them the consolacyon, 
Whych thu hast coyenaunted with every generacyon. 

Open thu the heavens, and lete the lambe come hither, 
Whych wyll delyver thy people al] togyther. 
Ye planetes and cloudes, cast downe your dewes and rayne, 
That the earth maye beare out helthful saver playne. 

18 
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Pater cmlesHs. 
Maye the wyfe forget tilie ehylde of her owne bodye? 

Esaias fnropheta, 
Naye, that she can not in anye wyse verelye. 

Pater cedestis. 
IVo more can I them whych wyll do my commandementes. 
But must preserve them from all inconyenyentes. 

Esaias proph^a. 
Blessed art thu , lorde , in all thy actes and judgementes. 

Pater cmlestis, 
Wele, Esaias, for thys thy fydelyte, 
A coyenaunt of helthe thu shalt haye also 4>f me. 
For Syon's sake now I wyll not holde my peace. 
And for Hierusalem 9 to speake wyll I not cease 
Tyll that ryghteonse lorde become as k sunne beame bryght. 
And their just saver as a lampe extende hys lyght. 

A rodde shall shut fourth from the olde stocke of Jesse, 
And a bryght blossome from that rote wyll aryse. 
Upon whom alwayes the sprete of the lorde shall be , 
The sprete of wysdome, the sprete of heavenly practyse. 
And the sprete that wyll all godly nesse devyse. 
Take thys for a sygne, a mayde of Israel 
Shall conceyve and beare that lord Emanuel. 

Esaias propheta. 
Thy prayses condygne no mortal tunge can tell. 
Most worthye inaker and kynge of heayenlye glorye , 
For all capacytees thy goodnesse doth excell. 
Thy plenteouse graces no brayne can cumpas trulye. 
No wyt can conceyve the greatnesse of thy mercy e. 
Declared of late in David thy true servaunt. 
And now confirmed in thys thy latter coyenaunt. 

Of goodnesse thu madest Salomon of wyt most pregnaunt, 
Asa and Josaphat, with good kynge Ezechias, 
In thy syght to do that was to the ryght pleasaunt. 
To quench ydolatrye thu raysedest up Helias, 
Jehu, Heliseus, IMichas, and Abdias, 
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And IVaaman Synis thu pour^edst of a leprye. 
The workes wonderful] who can but ma^yfye? 

Aryse, Hierusalem, and take fay the hy and bye. 
For the verye lygpht that shall save the is commynge. 
The Sonne of the lord apere wyll eyydentlye , 
Whan he shall resort , se that no joye be wantynge. 
He is thy saver, and thy lyfe eyerlastyng^e , 
Thy release from synne, and thy whole ryg^hteousnesse. 
Help me in thys song^e to knowledge his great goodnesse. 

[Coneinna tune voce Aniipkonam inehoat, O radix Jesse y team 
chorus prosequeter eum orgams, vel Angliee Aoe mode 
eanet : — 

O j&utefull rote of Jesse, that shall be set as^ a synge 
amonge people, agaynst the worldly rulers shall fearcely 
open their mouthes. "Whom the Gentyles worshypp as their 
heavenlye lorde, come now for to delyver us, and delaye 
the tyme no longar. 

Finit Actus sextus. 



ACTUS SEPTIMUS. 



Pater ccBlestis, 

I have with fearcenesse mankynde oft tymes corrected, 
And agaync I have allured hym by swcte promes. 
I have sent sore plages, when he hath me neglected. 
And then by and by, most confortable swetnes. 
To Wynne hym to grace, bothe mercye and ryghteousnes 
I have esLcrcysed, yet wyll he not amende. 
Shall I now lose hym, or shall I hym defcnde? 

In hys most myschefe, most hygh grace will I settde 
To overcome hym by favoure , if it may be. 



JtttS MIEAGLE - PLAYS. 

With hys aliusyons no longer wyll I contende 
But now accomplysh my first wyH and decre. 
My worde beynge flesh, firom hens shall set hym fre, 
Hym teachynge a waye of perfyght ryghteousnesse , 
That he shall not nede to perysh in his weaknesse. 

Johannes haptista, 
Manasses is past , whych turned from the hys harte , 
Achas and Amon have now no more ado, 
Jechonias with others, whych ded themselves ayarte 
Fro the to ydolles, may now no farther go. 
The two false judges, and Bel's wycked prestes also, 
Phassur and Semeias, with Nabnehodonosore , 
Antiochus and Triphon , shall the dysplease no more. 

Thre score yeares and ten, thy people into Babylon 
Were captyve and thrall for ydolles worshyppynge. 
Hiemsalem was lost, and left voyde of domynyon. 
Brent was their temple, so was their other bnyldynge, 
Ther hygh prestes were slayne, ther treasure came to noihyng; 
The strength and bewtye of thyne owne heretage. 
Thus dedest thu leave then in myserable bondage. 

Oft had they warnynges, sumtyme by Ezechiel 
And other prophetes, as Esaye and EOeremye, 
Sumtyme by Daniel, sumtyme by Ose and Johel, 
Ay Amos and Abdias, by Jonas and by Sophonye, 
By Nahum and Micheas, by Agge and by Zacharye, 
By Malachias, and also by Abacuch, 
By pida the wydowe, and by the prophete Baruch. 
Remembre Josias, whych toke the abhomynacyon 
From the people, then restorynge thy lawes agayne. 
Of Rechab consydre the faythfuU generacyon. 
Whom to wyne drynkynge no fryndshyppe myght constrayne. 
Remembre Abdemelech, the frynde of truthe certayne, 
Zorobabel the prynce, whych ded repare the temple. 
And Jesus Josedech, of vertu the exemple. 

Consydre Nehemias, and Esdras the good scrybe, 
Afercyfull Tobias, and constaunt Mardocheus ; 
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Judith and quene Hester, of the same godly trybe, 
Devoute Afathias, and Judas Maehabeus. 
, Have mynde of Eleazar, and then Joannes Hircanus, 
Waye the earnest faythe of thys godlye eompanye. 
Though the other cleane fall from thy memory e. 

Pater ccslestis. 
I wyll Johan , I wyll , for as I sayd afore , 
Rygour and hardenesse I have now set apart, 
Myndynge from hens fourth to wynne man evermore 
By wonderfidl kyndenesse to breake hys stubberne hart. 
And change it from synne. For Christ shall suffre smart. 
In mannys frayle nature for hys inyquyte, 
Thys to make open, my massenger shalt thu be. 

Johannes bapHsta, 
As thy pleasure is^ so blessed lorde appoynte me. 
For my helthe thu art, and my sowle's felyeyte. 

Pater cmlestis, 

Longe ere I made the, I the predestynate. 
Before thu wert borne I the endued with grace. 
In thy mother's wombe wert thu sanctyfycate 
^ By my godlye gyft, and so confirmed in place, 
A prophete , to shewe a waye before the face 
Of my most dere sonne , whych wyll come : then untyll 
Applye the apace thyne ofl^ce to fulfyll. 

Preache to the people, rebukynge their neglygence, 
Doppe them in water, they knowledgynge their offence $ 
And saye unto them. The kyngedome of God doth cum. 

Johannes baptista. 

Unmete, lorde, I am, Qma puer ego sum^ 
An other than that, alae, I have no scyence 
Fyt far that offyce, neyther yet cleane eloquence* 

Pater coelestis. 

Thu shalt not saye so, for I have geven the grace > 
Eloquence and age, to speake in desart place. 
Thu must do therefor as I shall the advyse , 
My appoynted pleasure fourth utter in any wyse; 
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My stron^fe myo^htye wordes put I into thy mouthe. 
Spare not, but speake them to east, west, north and sonthe. 

[Hie extendens Dotninus nuinum , labia Jfoanms digiio tangeU 
ae ori imponet auream linguam,^ 

Go now thy waye fourth , I shall the never fayle , 
The sprete of Helias have I ^even the a]redye. 
Persuade the people, that they their synnes bywayle; 
And if they repent their customable folye, 
Lon^e shall it not he ere they have remedye. 
Open thu their hartes; tell them their helth is commynge 
As a Yoyce in desart; se thu declare the thyn^e. 

I promyse the sure, thu shalt washe hym amon^e them 
In Jordane, a floude not farre from Hiernsalem. 

Johannes haptista. 

Shewe me yet, good lorde, whereby shall I knowe that man. 
In the multytude whych wyll resort to Jordan. 

Pater coelestts. 
In thy mother's wombe of hym haddest thu cognycyon. 

Johannes baptista. 
Yea , that was in sprete. I wolde now knowe hys person. 

Pater codestis. 

Have thu no feare , Johan , hym shalt thu knowe full well , 
And one specyall token afore wyll I the tell. 
Super ijuem videris spiritum descendentem et manentem 
Super ettm, hie est qui baptizat spiritu sancto, 

Amonge all other whom thu shalt baptyse there. 
Upon whom thu seyst the Holy Ghost descende 
In shappe of a dore , restynge upon hys shuldere , 
Holde hym for the same, that shall the worlde amende 
By baptysm of sprete, and also to man extende 
Most specyall grace. For he must repare hys fall, 
Restorynge agayne the justyce orygynall. 

Take now thy journaye, and do as I the advysc; 
First preache repentaunce, and than the people baptyse. 
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Johannes bapHrta. 

Hygh honour, worshypp, and glorye be unto the. 
Illy God eternall , and patrone of all puryte. 

Repent, good people , for synnes that now are past. 
The kyngdome of heaven is at hande very nye. 
The promysed lyght to yow approcheth fast. 
Have fay the, and applye now to reeyye him boldelye. 
I am not the lyght, but to beare testymonye 
Of hym am sent, that all men maye beleve. 
That hys blonde he wyll for their redemptyon geve. 

He is soch a lyght as all men doth illumyne. 
That ever were here, or shall be after thys. 
All the worlde he made by hys myghtye power devyne , 
And yet that rude worlde wyll not knowe what he is. 
Hys owne he enterynge, is not regarded of hys. 
They that reeeyve hym, are God's true chyldren playne^ 
In sprete regenerate, and all grace shaU attayne. 

Manye do recken, that I Johan Baptyst am he, 
Deeeyred are they, and that wyll apere in space. 
Though he come after, yet he was longe afore me. 
We are weake vessels, he is the welle of grace. 
Of hys great goodnesse all that we have we purchase. 
By hym are we like to have a better increes 
Than ever we had by the lawe of Moaes. 

In Moses harde lawe we had not els but darkenes, 
Fygure and shaddowe ; all was not els but nyght , 
Ponnyshment for synne, much rygour, payne and roughnes. 
An hygh change is there, where all is turned to lyght, 
Grace and remyssyon anon wyll shyne full bryght. 
Never man lyved that ever se God afore, 
Whych now in om* kynde mannys ruyne wyll restore. 

Helpe me to geve thankes to that lorde evermore, 
Whych am unto Christ a ciyar's voyce in the desart. 
To prepare the pathes and hygh wayes hym before. 
For hys delyght is on the poore symple hart. 
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That innocent lambe Crom soch wyll never depart, 
As wyll fajthtnllye receyve bym with ^od mynde. 
Lete onr royce then sonnde in some swete musycall kynde, 

[Aemui fHne tra« AHlipkonan intipil, O cliris Darid, quam 
proiequelur ehomi cuh orgmit, nt ;>riit>, twi » 

O perfyght keye of David , and hygh scepture of the 
kyndred of Jacob , whych openest and no man upeareth , 
thn speakest and no man openeth; come and delyver thy 
servannt mankynde, bound in prison , sytting in the darkneBse 
of aynne and bytter dampnacyon. 



Baleus, Prolocutor. 
The matters are soch that we have uttered here 
As ought not to slyde from your memoryall ; 
For they have opened soch confortable gere. 
As Is to the belthe of tiiis kynde universall', 
Graces of the lorde and promyses lyherall , 
'Whych he hath g^even to man for every age. 
To knytt hym to Christ , and so clere hym of bondage. 
As saynt Panle doth write unto the Corinthea playne , 
Our fore fathers were nndre the cloud of darkenes. 
And onto Ghriste's days ded in the shaddowe remayne; 
Yet were they not left, for of hym they had promes , 
All they receyved one apirytuall fedynge doTibtlea. 
They dronke of Ae rocke whych them to lyfe refreshed , 
For one savynge belthe , in Christ , all they confessed. 
In the woman's sede was Adam first jnstyfycd, 
Noah , so was just Abraham ; 
it sede in Hoses fourth multyplyed, 
id and Esaye that after cam, 
ptyst, whych shewed the very lam. 
£trre , yet all they had one jus^ce , 
ey call it, and in Christ one sacryfyce. 



god's promises. 257 

A man can not here to God do better servyce. 
Than on thys to gronndc hys faythe and understandynge. 
For all the worlde's synne alone Christ payed the pryce. 
In hys onlye deathe was mannys lyfe alwayes restyngc. 
And not in wyll workes, nor yet in mennys deseryynge. 
The lyght of our faythe make thys thynge eTydent, 
And not the praetyse of other experiment. 

Where is now fre wyll, whom the hypoerytes eonunent? 
Whereby they report they maye at their owne pleasure 
Do good of themselves 9 though grace and fayth be absent. 
And have good intentes their madnesse with to measure. 
The wyll of the fleshe is proved here small treasure , 
And so is mannys will, for the grace of God doth all. 
Blore of thys matter conclude hereafter we shall. 

Thus endeth thys Tragedy or enterlude, manyfesfynge 
the chefe promyses of €rod unto Man by all ages in the 
olde lawe , from the fall of Adam , to the ineamacyon of 
the lorde Jesus Christ. Compyled by Johan Bayle, Anno 
Domini 1538. 
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GLOSSARY. 



A. 

A, aye, ever. A ia sometimes used 

instead of I as personal pronoun. 
Accombre, 23^, to orerwhelm , to 

destroy. 
Acold, 65« so called. 
Aghe, 17^, awe, dread. 
Aght, 12^, 146, the imp. of awe. 
Aleond, 73, by land. 
Amelle, 95, among. 
Apertely 8^ j ^^^^ 
Appeartely, 34, ) 
Are, 152, before. 
Arere, 4B, to raise. 
A TCVant, 199, back again. 
Asse, 97, to asls with authority, 

to command. 
Athttg, 86, as though. 
Aogent, 77, august 
Arowtree, 186, adultery. 
Awe , 95, to owe, the old present 

tense of ought. 
Awre, 121 , > . ^ 

Awro, 112, J *^^«'-*«eht 

Awter, 53, 54, altar. 

B. 

Bale, 17, 149, grief, misery. 
Balk, 110, a ridge of laud. 



Baylle, 102, 106, grief, misery. 
Iluyne, 17, to belong to, to be 

of kin to. 
Bayne , 8 , 78, prepared , ready. 
Bedene, 117, immediately. 
Begownne, 42, committed. 
Beheight, 16, 20, promised. 
Behest, 15, corenant; 132, to 

promise, to eommand. 
Behet, 15, ) ^ 
Behite, 14. \ *" P'^"^^"' 
Belamy, 169, 171, 173, bel-ami? 
Belighte, 16, to believe. 
Belke, 166, to belch. 
Belyre, 7, 102, quickly. 
Bemys , 42, beams , rays. 
9cndys, 185, bands or ribbons. 
Benste, 110, 121, benedicite. 
Bent, 113, the open field. 
Bere, 123, a noise. 
Beshew, 29, read beshrew, to curse. 
Be-telle, 139, to deeeire, to mislead. 
Beteyche, 62, to commit. 
Beth, 42, be. 
Beyn, 155, a bean. 
Beyr, 169, a noise. 
Bidenc, 176, see bedene. 
Biggid, 180, buUded. 
Blawdyr, 48, scandal. 
Ble, 148, 151, face, cooutenance. 
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Blekyf, 183, blacked. 

Blende, 149, to shed. 

Blente, 31, Minded. 

Blonder, 109, sorrow. 

Blowre, 103, a pimple, a pustule. 

Blure, brought on, 182, bleared 

the eye, deeeired. 
Blyn, 3, 7, 17, | to cease, to 
Blynne, IISI, 168, I desist. 
Bodword, 98, 173, a message. 
Bon, 14K, bound. 
Bone, 101, 106, a boon. 
Boote, 24, profit, gain. 
Borghe, 158, a surety. 
Bot, but, except; hot if, unless. 
Bonne, 13, 25, prepared, ready. 
Bow , bete the, 44, beat the bush. 
Bowhe, 185, hulk, stomach. 
Bowne, 4, 5, 96, prepared, ready. 
Bo wrde , 1 20, a joke. 
Boyn, 147, 152, a boon. 
Boytt, 149, a compensation; more 

commonly help or succour. 
Brade, 153, a start, a sudden turn 

or assault; 164, to start. 
Brand, 137, a sword. 
Brefes, 179, 182, letters. 
Brest, 141, 142, to burst. 
Brodelle, 165, a blackguard. 
Bronde, 74, 201, a sword. 
Brymly, 176, fiercely. 
Bryth , 42, bright. 
Bun, 111, 136, bound. 
Burde, 6, a board. 
Bynke, 190, a bench. 
Byth, 42, but. 

c. 

Carl, 99, a churl, a bondman. 
Carp, 100, to relate, to talk. 
Gatyfes, 175, 176, caitiffs.! 
Gatyfnes, 147, 188, captivity, 

wretchedness. 
Celc. 129, 141, 
Ccylle, 127, 



\ happiness. 



Charys, 119, turns, jobs. 

Ghefe, 122, to succeed. 

Ghepe, 114, merchandise. 

Gheyithe, 154, to make a bargain. 

Ghyte, 131, to chide. 

Glekyt, 183, batched. 

Glok, 111, to clock, the noise a 

hen makes when she has ceased 

to lay, and is desirous of sitting 

upon her eggs. 
Glowte, 54, a mark, a blow. 
Gokwold, 43, 45, a cuckold. 
Gonseil, 72, concealment. 
Gop, 135, a cup. 
Gourte-rollar, 182, the writer or 

keeper of the rolls of a court 

of law. 
Gouthe, 95, 112, could. 
Gowle, 8, colewort, cabbage. 
Grak, 125, to boast. 
Groyne, 125, 153, to crone, to 

utter a low murmuring sound. 
Grisp, 185, fine linen or cobwed 

lawn. 
Grumpe, 178, the cramp. 
Guker, 184, part of a woman's 

head dress. 

D. 

Dalle, 135, 179, the hand. 
Balyawnce, 50, dalliance, conjugal 

conyersation. 
Barfe, 175, hard, cruel. 
Bayntethe , 162, a dainty thing. 
Bede, 157, 149, death; 103, 107, 

dead. 
Beeme, 37, to redeem. 
Beene, 7, see bedene. 
Befyne , 26, to defy. 
Beiryne, 26, dear. 
Belf, 95, to dig. 
Belfc, 156, a grave. 
Berne , 188, to doom, to judge. 
Bere, 157, 176, hurt, damage. 
Bcrfe, 190, hard, cruel. 
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Dem, 181, concealed, secret. 

Devyr, 45, duty. 

Biggs, 9, ducks. 

Bight, 5, 15, 27, to prepare, to dress. 

Bold, 109, stupid, confused. 

Bole, 22, a part. 

Boket^ 185, a shred or piece. 

Bowse, 117, a slut. 

Boylle, 105, 148, dolor, grief. 

Bray, 119, to draw. 

Bre, 148, 152, to endure. 

Bresse, 64, to address. 

Bug, 185, to cut? 

Bustards 157, dastards? 

Bwere, 41, a door. 

Byght, 78, 157, prepared. 

Byke, 95, to make ditches. 

Byng, 107, 168, to cast down. 

Bytars, 181, inditers, accusers. 

E, aye. 

Ee, 116, 176, the eye. 

Eeyne, 110, 165, the plural of 

eye. 
Elle, 145, again^ 
Eich , each. 
Elyke, 96, alike. 
Emelle, 94, 99, among. 
Enderes, 89, the last. 
Enewe, 126, 186, enough. 
Eyerichan, 10, 107, erery one. 
Eyrin, 62, eren, equal, fellow. 

F. 

Fa, 156, faith. 

Faed, 149, faded. 

Fang, 106, 155, to take. 

Fard, 155, afraid. 

Farde with fantafye, 16, full of 

deceit. 
Farly, 162, strange. 
Fame, 128, 129, past part, of fare. 
Fassion, 74, falchion. 
Fature, 100, 166, 168, a lazy. 



idle fellow. 
Fawcun, 74, a falcon. 
Fax, 185, the hair of the head. 
Faye, 15, 48, faith. 
Fayne, 60, 65, glad, desirous. 
Feare, a mate, a comrade; in fere, 

27, in company, together. 
Feature , 26, 54, a deceiver. 
Fee, 95, cattle. 
Feetly, 50, fitly. 
Feigne, 21, glad, desirous. 
FeU, 21, skin, hide. 
Felle , 94, 148, many. 
Felter, 185, to entangle. 
Ferd, 41, 42, fared. 
Ferde , 175, 178, fear. 
FerdeU, 208, a bundle. 
Fere, a mate, a comrade; in fere, 

79, 81, in company, together. 
Fere, 98, to put in fear. 
Ferray, of, 182, on a foray. 
Fetyld, 180» prepared, made ready 

for use. 
Feyne, 214, to be glad. 
Flekyt, 185, mended. \ 

Flerayd, 195, driven out, put to 

flight. 
Flume, 165, a river. 
Flyt , 105, 104, to fly,'to flee from. 
Flytars, 179, 186, scolders, 
Foche, 100, to fetch. 
Fon, 155, to be foolish. 
Fon, 184, found. 
Fone, 5, foe. 
Fonge, 4, see fang. 
Food, 151, offspring. 
Foore, 115, 191, the imp. of fare. 
Fordo , 78, 95, to destroy. 
Forebyer, 16, Redeemer. 
Forfete, 42, to forfeit, to transgress. 
Forgang, 110, to forego. 
Fom, 55, before. 
Forrakyd , 117, overdone with 

walking. 
Forspokyn, 151, bewitched. 
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Fortaxed, 109, ^vron^y taxeil. 
Forthy, 34, 101, tkerefore, for 

Ais cause. 
Forthynk, 113, 1S7, to repent, 

to grieire. 
Foryeteu, 7, forgotten. 
Fott, 127, to fetch, to take. 
Foiinde, 17, } to try, to 

Fownde, 138, 1^8, ) ^Hempt 
Fo^mre, 103, 112, the imp. of fare. 
Foyn, 147, the plural ^f foe. 
Foyne, 118, 'i'12, a heap, an 

abundance. 
Frankishfare, 6» nonsense. 
Frast, 98, 178, to inquire^ totenpl 
Fryg , 18tf , a fireik , a man. 
Fryth, frith; he fryth, 88, by sea. 
Fan, 94, 111, found. 
Fyldf field ; he fyld, 68, by land. 

Oadlyng, 1^6, 168, an idle feUow. 

Gang, 122, 153, to go. 

Oar, 131, 132, to cause, to make. 

Oarray, 106, 129, array, troops. 

Oart, the imp. of gar. 

Oate, way ; alle gate, 134, alway. 

Oawde, 94, 102, tricks. 

Oaytt, 133, see gate. 

Oent, 30, gentle. 

Oere, 168, 178, gear. 

Oett, 184, fashion. 

Oreyn, 139, giren. 

Olase, 119, gloss, appearance. 

Crlede, 83, a fire. 

Oowles, 31, gulls. 

Orramercy, 42, 46, 48, many thanks. 

Orramory, 183, Latin learning. 

Oramyd, 33, angered, afflicted. 

Orathly, 163, suddenly, swiftly. 

Orrayd, 168, past part, of gray the 

to prepare. 
Greesly, 34, grisly, horrible. 
Greete, 20, grit, grarel, earth. 
Orete, 132, 178, to weep. 



Grewys, 186, grieves. 
Grill, 4, to anger, to pain. 
Grise, 177, to shudder, to tremMe. 
Grofen , 104, past part of gmfc 

to grow. 
Gruch, 136, to repine. 
Grysely, 23, 170, grisly, horrible. 
Gyn, 32, to begin. 
Gyrd, 131, to strike off. 
Gyse, 42, 45, guise, way, fashion. 

H. 

Haghe, 103, an interjectiou of 

astonishment. 
Hak, 123, 135, to hack, to sing 

badly. 
Hamyd, 109, hemmed in, suv- 

rounded. 
Hap, 124, to wrap up, to cover. 
Har, 84, 163, to harry, to plague. 
Hardely, 105, 139, certainly. 
Harie, 79, trouble. 
Hames, 113, 122, brains. 
Haro, 177, } the ancient Nor- 
Har 00, 124, > man Bue mnd 
Harro, 163, ) Crjjf. 

Harsto, 163, ftarest thou. 
Hatters, 128, spiders. 
Hawvelle and jawrelle , 186 , 

havers and jabbering, idle talk. 
He, 6,^ 150, high. 
Heale, 9, health. 
Height, 27; see beheight 
Heings, 28. 
Hek, 119, a door. 
Hem, him, them. 
Hend, 12, courteous, kind. 
Hent, 86, 98, to take;^ hente 21, 

taken , caught. 
Hete, 132, 135, to promise. 
Hethyng, 182, scorn, derision. 
Hetyng, 153, a promise. 
Heynde, 97, 152, courteous, kind; 

107, applied to inanimate objects, 

commodious. 
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Heytt, t03, promised. 

High, 209, to hie, to hasten. 

Hight, 16, 157, caUed. 

Hir, her. 

Hodys, 31, hoods. 

Hoket, 182, 183, scorn. 

Hole, 98, to fetch, to take. 

Bbnde, 42, 34, the hand. 

Hone, 106, to delay. 

Hose, 125, hoarse. 

JSoule, 17, to know. 

Hurlyd, 183, staring, bristled, 

Hyde, 10, 180, ) to hie, to 

Hye, 7, 8, 78, ) hasten. 

Hyge, 42, 33, high. 

Hyght, 125, promised. 

Hynd, 68, 69, courteous, kind. 

Hyne, 115, 180, a servant 

Hyne, 26, to hie, to hasten. 

Hyne, 192, hence. 

Hytt the pynne, 35, to knock 

the right nail on the head, to 

guess right. 

I. 

Ich, I. 

Ich, 126, 141, each. 

Ilk, 117, 141, each. 

Ske, 13, 170, same. 

Ukon, 195, each. 

Ill-a-hale, 136, iU luck to you, 

ill luck on it. 
Inclysse, 29, in clysse, in glory? 
Intraste, 167, entrace? 
Iwys, 150, 133, certainly. 

J. 

Jabell, 211, a gossip. 

Jape, 184, deceit. 

Jape, 116, a deceiyer.. 

Jesen, 81, 85, a lyingin childbed. 

Jowke, 183, a dissembler. 

K- 

HeUe, 185, a caul, part of a 
iToman's head dress. 



Ken, 19, 21, the knee. 
Ken , 94, 93, 98, to know. 
Kerne, 84, an idle person, a 

Tagabond. 
Keysar, 80, Gossar or emneror. 
Knave, 128, a boy 5 knavechild, 

120, man-child. 
Knowlych, 35, to acknovirledge. 
Koket, 182, cocked, coquetish. 
Kun thank , 94, to thank. 
Ky, 44, to kyke, to look. 
Kyd, 147, 170, past part of kythe. 
Kynke, 179, to draw the breath 

audibly, to laugh aloud. 
Kynnys, 45, kind, manner. 
Kyppys, 128, skips. 
Kythe, 146, to show, to make 

evident 

L. 

Laghe, 173, law. 

Lakan, 117, 149, a plaything, 

a toy. 
Lake, 114, 125, to play. 
Lare, 99, lore, learning. 
Lathe, 166, loathsome. 
Lawdys, 114, the laudes or lands, 

the concluding part of the Ittatins 

service. 
Lay, 35, song, affair, thij%. 
Lay, 201, law. 
Leare, 23, to leani, to leach. 
Ledden , 9, language. 
Lede, a people, a nation; in lede, 

165, 163, among the people. 
Ledyr, 115, lazy. 
Lee, 51, pleasure. 
Leech, 54, to cure, to preserve. 
Leeven, 16, 17, to believe; also 

to leave. 
Lcfe, 110, to beUeve. 
Legge, 171, to alledge, to cite. 
Lele, 127, loyal, faithful. 
Lento, 17, tarrying. 
Lere, 118, 172, to learn, to teach. 
20 
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D'wiy, meanly. 

^ ) the compari- 
? tire of leyf^ 
) leave 



Let, 17, to cease. 

Letherly, 114, lo'wly, meanly. 

LeTcr, 126, 179 

Leryr, 45, 

Leryn, 152, lightning. 

Lewd, 134, 142. unlettered, one 

of the leod or common people. 
Lewtye, 12, lawty, fidelity. 
Ley be, 62, lay by, cease. 
Leyche, 62, a physician. 
Leyd, in, 151; see lede. 
Leygis, 64, leagues. 
Ley-land , 112, unploughed land. 
Leyn, 99, 116, to lend, to grant. 
Leynd, 97, 102, to tarry, to 

remain. 
Libarde, 8, a leopard. 
Ligged, 16, Inrlsed. 
Loe, 10, to think. 
LoUar, 182, one of the sect of 

the Lollards. 
Looe, 65, a lowe, a mount. 
Loppys, 103, lops, fleas. 
Lorden, see lurdan. 
Lore, 7, learning, direction. 
Loryd, 101, learned. 
Lose, 194, praise. 



a dissolute 
lazy fellow. 






bow, to bend. 



Losell, 101, 

LosseU, 26, 28 

Losyngere, 86, a liar. 

Loten, 112, see sowre. 

Lowd and still, 4, at all times. 

Lowte, 27, 

Lowth, 52 

Luddokkys, 185, 

Lufly, 134, lovely. 

Lurdan, 101, 164, ) a dissolute 

Lurdeyn, 205, > lazy fellow*. 

Lyere, 149, flesh. 

Lymbo, 164, 168. Limbus is the 

name given by the Church of 

Rome to the place in which it 

is supposed the righteous -were 

confined before our Saviour's death. 




Lyme, 25, a limb, an assistant. 
Lyst, 94, lust, pleasure. 

M. 

Ufa, 156, my. 

llaculacion , 55, a spot, a stain. 

Hake to make, 7, mate to mate, 
like to like. 

Alaken, 9, to mate, to associate. 

llarao, 124, an associate. 

llase, 97, 164, the 3rd person 
singular of may to make. 

JUasyd, 170, amazed, bewildered. 

llaugre, 205 , in spite of , not- 
withstanding. 

llaweless, 28, unsubstantial, false. 

llawgre, 208, in spite of, not- 
withstanding. 

llawmentry, 139, idolatry. 

Alaye, 25, 34, a maid. - 

llaylle easse, 126, mal-aise, illness. 

Alayne, 20, 25, main, might. 

^eanye, 7, 13, see meneye. 

JHeasse, 98, a mess, the measles, 
leprosy, scurvy. 

lUede, 84, 155, reward, desert. 

Hedille-erd, 178, the middle ha- 
bitation between heaven and hell, 
the world. 

Mefe, 194, to move, 

ItlekyUe, 99, 104, much. 

]|[elle,'27, 49, to meddle, to contend. 

Melle, 97, 156, to tell, to speak. 

lUener, 134, handsome. 

Meneye, 104, 120, 157, ) a noun of 

Menyee, 130, 150, j multi- 
tude, having in general a relative 
signification according to its con- 
nexion. Thus the meneye of a 
king is his court and retinue; of 
a general, his army; -of our 
Saviour , his disciples. Anglo 
Saxon manin, moemgeo, or ntoe- 
nigu, the word used by ^fric 



GLOSSARY. 



267 



for the congregation of the Chil- 
dren of Israel. 

Meng, i6^, to mingle. 

Ment, 76, 77, 100, meant, minded. 

Meselle, 104, measled, afflicted 
with leprosy or scurvy. 

mere, 60, to move, to moot, to 
argue. 

Meyne, 113, 198, the bass part 
in singing. 

Mickle, 22, 28, much. 

Missaes, 156, what is mis-said, 
lies, 4*c. 

Mom 99, to mumble. 

Mon, 104, 107, 108, must. 

mote, 23, 30, to moot, to argue. 

mow, 140, to make mouthy, gri- 
maces. 

moytt, 131, 170, to moot, to argue. 

muf, 99, to moTe. 

mychers, 137, 179, cheaters. 

Myn, 14, 17, 130, to have in mind, 
to remember. 

myn, 100, less. 

myssase, 180, to mis-say, to lie, 
to contradict. 

Myster, 190, need. 

Mystyz, 34, mysterious, unknown. 

Napand, 193, gasping. 

Nate, 159, to haye occasion for. 

Nately, 113, neatly. 

Nawre, 121, the negative of a wre. 

Ne, nor. 

Neemly, 118, nimbly. 

Negons, 195» negh. ones? Neigh- 
bours. 

Neowell, 73, a Christmas carol. 

Nere hande, 109, 191, almost, 
Tcry near. 

Nesh, 128, tender. 

Neven, 98, 113, to name, to speak. 

Nigremy, 34, necromancy. 

INonys, 127, nonce, purpose. 



>, 126, > 
}e, 141. ) 



a nurse. 



Nores , 

Norysc 

Note, 11, 123, ) business, oc- 

Noyte, 98, 170, J cupation. 

Notht, 41, nought. 

Noye, 3, 7, annoyance, hurt. 

•Nurry, 26, a nursling, a child. 

Nyfyls, 183, trifles. 

o. 

Oder, 193, other. 

Okerars, 183, usurers. 

Onys, 43, once. 

Or, ere, before. 

Outehorne, 193, an outlaw. 

Owth, 49, 33, ought, any thing. 

P. 

Parde , 46. 1 10, par Dieu, by God. 

Parrage, 71, parentage, extraction. 

Pay, 82, liking, satisfaction. 

Pay, 106, to please. 

Payer, 24, to impair, to lessen. 

Perde, 123, 131, see parde. 

Peryng, 77, appearing. 

Pety enime, 43, a mean adversary, 

a slanderer. 
Pight, 149, to complain. 
Pighte, 22, 55, fixed. 
Pleyny, 43, 189, to complain^ 
Po, 110, a peacock. 
Postee, 18, 19, power. 
Profles, 23, proofs. 
Prow, 44, 169, profit. 
Pyrie, 66, a sudden wind. 
Pystylle, 111, an epistle. 

Q 

Quantyse, 93, 138, cunning. 

Quere, 67, choir. 

Qweasse, 126, to wheeze, to breath 

with difficulty. 
Qwedyr, 46, to quiver, to shake. 

R. 

Race, 31, train? 
Rad, 114, 130, afraid. 



lUdly, 107, quicklf. 
Rafte, 98, reft , takeo away. 
lUsmau, roll of, 182, any antLentic 

catalogue or ]i:it dravra up 

eundum regimen. 
Bake, 139, nuge, liberty. 
Bakyd, 117, foraakyd. 
Ramyd, 109, (hnut. cast do»B. 
Rape, &S, to hasten. 
RatUy, ISl, ready, 
Reach, 34. to FCck, I 
Head, 19, S8, 
Red , 6, 84, 
Red, 18, 33, to adrise, to counael. 
Refe, 108, 167, to hereave, to rob. 
Befc, 119, 193, to reck, to care. 
Rente, 80, 87, realm. 
Renderara of reffjs , 179, those 



; advice, couBsel. 



to r 



t Btolei 



goods for a reward, 
Rerd, 178, a Toice, ■ : 
Rew , 187, 1 
Reylle, 118, to ramble about 
Ro, 146, reit. 
Rode, 147, J , 

Roode, 35, 114, J '^'**' 

Bok, iSS, a dbtaff. 



Rome, 6, to roMi. 
Ronaers, 18S, nhupeTeFs. 
Rude, 181, 189; see rode. 
Roled out of rayc , 30, deprired 

of ruiMm. 
Runkera, 183, double toaf^ed. 
Rosed , 183, praised. 
Ryth, 48, rigbt 

S. 

8agh, 131, to say. 

Sairjonr, 26, saviour. 

Safcles, 146, blamelesB , innocent. 

Sam, 131, 142, together. 

Sane, 24, 93, asayiug. a report. 

Sattgeoure, 181, a soldier. 

Sawter, 167, 184. the psalter. 



Saysl , 1 18. tay it. 
Schape, 83, 88, to escape. 

Schapp , 81, thape, make. 

See, 11, 30, a seat, a. IhroM. 

Seekerly. 17, certainly. 

Scith, 31. siH». 

Sekyr. 42, sura, certain. 

Selcowtll. 96. seldom, eitraordinary . 

Sely, 109, liO, airaple. 

Sen, 143, 148, since. 

Serys, 48, 49, sin. 

Seth, 22, since. 

Seven , to set all in , 138, to put 

8e«, 107, to follow. 
Sey, 87, to assay , to attempt 
Seyd, 49, 97. seed; 49, said. 
Seyr, 171, various. 
Shanne. 104, to sham. 
Shekjls, 111, ague, trembting. 
Shente, 18, 37, ruined, destroyed. 
Sheynd, (06, 131, to ruin, to 

Shone, 110, the plurel of sboe. 
Shrew, 23, 113, a cursed fellow. 
Shrevre, 48, 119, to carse. 
Shroges, 198, rough vuinelDied 

ground more or less covered with 

bruslinood. 
Sith, 8, 14. since. 
Skanl, 78, scant, scarcely. 
Shape. 99. 119. to escape. 
Skawde. 150, a scold. 
Shawte, 183. 
Skraw, 184,. a scroll. 
Slea, 54. to slay. 
Slovtbe. 186, sloth, 
such, 4, 
Sliche, B, 
Sioghc 122 

Slohy«, 133. to slake, to qnenrh. 
Slose. 133. slotb. 
Slyke , 98, saeb like. 
Slylh, 111. to »lit. lo tear. 
Snek, 119, the latch of a door. 
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Sofferent, tf9, soyereign. 

Sonde, 49, 64, 69, a message, 
a messenger. 

Soore, 61, exceedingly. 

Sote, 200, ) . ^ 

Soth, 19, 17 , 5 ^*- 

Sothren, 116, boiled, eaten away. 

Sounde, 17, a voice, a word. 

Sowe, 98, 109, to ensue, to follow. 

Sowre loten, 119 , sour leaven is 
derired from leaving the piece 
of dough to ferment ; loten 
signifies the same, and is the 
part, of Icetan, to leave. 

Soyn, 93, 97, soon. 

Sparte, 185, spare it. 

Speareth, 956, asketh, enquiretb. 

Spere, 70, spirit 

Spill, 4, 15, ) ^ , 

Spylle,94, 95, }*^^*^^^3^' 

Springe , 94, 99, to flourish , to 

succeed. 
Spyr, 181, to ask, to enquire. 
Spytus, 110, 176, spiteful. 
Stad, 169, ) . , , , 

Sted, HI, 148. 5 ^*"^' P*"^"^- 
Steake, 11, to fasten with sticks. 
Stede, 195, 151, a place. 
Stevyn, 139, a voice. 
Stoure , 165, a trouble, a perilous 

situation. 
Stower, 13, a steer. 
Stowke , 185, twelve sheaves of 

com piled up. 
Stownde, 178, an acute pain. 
Suffemtis, 60, sovereigns. 
Suspowse, 197, suspicion. 
Swedylle , 194, 130, to swathe , 

to bind. 
Swelt, 197, to die. 
Swepys , 153, whips. 
Sweyyn, 199, a dream. 
Swilk, 184, 187, such. 
Swougen, 153, past part, of swinge 

to beat. 



Swyeh, 43, such. 
Swynk, 113, 119, to toiL 
Swyihe, 107, swift, quick. 
Sybbe, 49, 55, a relation by blood, 

a kinsman, a kinswoman. 
Syn, 119, 197, since, afterwards. 
Syse, 55, assize, judgement. 
Syth, 41, time. 
Sythen, 95, 98, since, afterwards. 

T. 

Tane, 190, Uken. 

Taxed , .see fortaxed. 

Taylle , 170, an account. 

Tcene, to take, 19, to take heed to. 

Tene, 15, 139, grief. 

Tent, 43, 94, attention, heed. 

Tent, 178, 185, to take heed to. 

Tcyche, see beteyche. 

Tcyn, 188, grief. 

Teyn, 137, 171, to aflUict, to 
provoke. 

Thar, 186, 189, to need. 

Tharmes, 199, guts. 

The, thee, they. 

Thew, 189, service. 

Tho, 187, those. 

Thole, 119, 149, to suffer. 

Thoner, 104, thunder. 

Thraw, 147, 154, a short space 
of time. 

Threpe, 114, to trip. 

Thurt, 169, 190, the imp. of thar. 

Thyrlyd, 151, pierced through. 

To and til are used indiscrimately 
with reference both to time and 
place. 

Tollare, 189, a speaker. 

Tolle, 46, to tell. 

Tome, 198, 178, empty. 

Ton, 54, toes. 

Topeas, 6, topmast. 

Trantes, 166, tricks. 

Trayn, 161, an artifice, a contri- 
vance. 



Trcte, 



179. i 



Tiistai, ISl, the place nllotled 

to a person in bunting. 
Tntwse, 117, ) to tie np the 
Tnue, 65. S breeches. 

Tniage, 79, toll, cnstom. 
Tms, las, 198. to pack, to go. 

Twjiyis, 188. two-fpUs. 

TvTfk . 145, to twitch, to pull 

suddenly. 
Tjne 147, ISO, to lose. 
Tyte, 107. 151, quick, snift; as 

tfto. ISO, as quick as possible. 
Tythjn^, 65, 73, titlin{rs. 
Tjtter. 105. a tittle, the least 

distonce. ^ - 

u. 

Vmthynke, 171, to delihernle. 
Unethes, 1811. ) , 

Uupthes, 1«3, I ^•"^''- 
llnfeajne, 58, unfei{pied. 
Uays, 104, probably a mistake in 
the original copyist for uuys. 



Terament, 36, verily, truly. 
Toket, 17S, an advocate. 
Vongard, 194. 
Vroken , 207, revenged. 

w. 

Vttk-mjhte, IBS, a lulling mill. 
Vail, weale and vtytt, 19. poner. 

felicity and wisdom. 
Van, 96, imp. of ivin, to go. 
Var, 117, worse, 
Varloo, 152, 15U. ) awarloch, 
Varlnw, 101. i a wizard. 



War-nBte.l99,a tenn used indriving. 

Warry. 14. 109, to curse. 

Warte. 185, wear it, spend ■(. 

Wate, ISO, wote, knew. 

IVatc, 190, wet. 

Wai, on thy, 185, of thy growth. 

Wayt 111, 116, to know. 

Wede, 85, 138. raiment. 

Wedurs, 6S, 110, clouds. 

Weeto, 6, the tide. 

Welkin, IS. the sky. 

Welland. lOK, boiling. 

Welner, ISS, well nigh. 

Wema, 143, an eiclamation de- 
manding attention. 

Wend , 10, 80, to go. 

Wene , S, 7, to think. 

W^ent, SOS, weened, thought. 

Wenyand , 125, an illusion to the 
belief that actions undertaken in 
the wane of the moon wooU. be 
unsucccssfnl. 

Werd. 81, the world. 

Were, 56, 178, coufusioa. war. 

Were, 140, 17it, doubt, uncertainty. 

Were, 98. to defend. 

Weyn, 115, 134, to ween, (o 
think. 

Weya, 96, doubt. 

Weynde , 93, 100, to go. 

Whik. 128, qoiek. livmg. 

Witt, 5S, to know. 

Witlerly, 19, 24, verily, truly. 

Wode, 85, 86, mad. 

Won, 94, 98, to dwell. 

Wonden , 189 , wrapped in ■ - 
winding sheet. 

Wonys, 127, dwelling pUces. 

Wonys, 86. once. 

Weode. ISf, 209, mad. 

Wraggers, 179, wranglers. 

Wrake. 102, 189, revenge. 

Wrauke, 82, a trick? wrong? 
IVrast, 98, wrest. 
Wrears, 179, perverlers. 
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Wreke, 167, ) ^^^^ ^ 
Wreyche, 87, > 
Wright, 169, a carpenter. 
AVroken, IS, } past part. 

l/Vrokyn, 151, 181, 5 of wrake 

to revenge. 
l/Vt, with. 

Wyn , 162, joy, pleasure. 
\/Vyndc, 28, 64, to go. 
Wys, 55, to know. 
Wysc, 45, 81, way. 
Wytt, 28, 102, to know. 



Y. 

Yare, 154, apt, ready. 

Yate, 167, 168, a gate. 

Ych, 251, each 

Yede, 108, 121, the imp. of go 

or gang. 
Yister, 122, yesterday. 
Yl-a-hayUe , 102, iU luck to you, 

ill luck on it. 
Ylk, 158, same. 

Yode,108, 1 14,theimp.of go or gang. 
Yt, that. 



ERRATA. 



S7, 1. it, from bottom, for IFice, read ¥¥ith. 

63, „ S5, for 00* read 900. 

70, „ tf, from bottom , for ineamute, read incarnate. 

78, „ 16, for do, read forio* 

its, „ 17, for tylte, read styUe. 

158, „ 17, for hgt read ly. 

169, -„ SI, for Iwew, read knew. 
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